Price 15 cents 
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The Joy of being first 


on the Get-away 


You’ve watched a thorough- 
bred at the starting post... 
now watch a Buick awaiting 
the traffic change— 

The light! Gas! A sprint as 
fleet and smooth as a “‘favor- 
ite’s’’ leap from the barrier — 
and Buick’s off in the lead! 


The same liveliness— the same 


flexibility—the same light- 


R AUTOMOBILES ARE BUILT, BUICK 


ning response throughout the 
entire speed range. Get-away 


like an arrow from a bow! 


It’s performance like this 
that has lifted Buick to the 
crest of public favor. It’s per- 
formance like this that is 
winning the most seasoned 


motorists to Buick. 


If you admire brilliant speed 
and matchless virility in a mo- 


tor car, then Buick is for you! 


BUICK MOTOR COMPANY 
NEW YORK BRANCHES: 
Broadway at 55th Street, Broadway at 230th 
BROOKLYN BRANCHES: 

Flatbush at 8th Avenue, Atlantic at Grand 
NEWARK BRANCH: 497 Broad Street 







Body by Fisher 
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B. ALTMAN & CO. 
































Silverice is particularly recommended for 


use in those beverages that lose their 


sparkle or become weakened by the action 


CLT TANT 





of ordinary ice 


Simply place Silverice in the freezing 
chamber of your automatic refrigerator 
instead of filling the tray with water. 
There’s water inside of the Silverice metal 
shell—sealed in. It freezes but 


doesn’t escape 


Modern Hosts Chill Their Drinks 
With 


SILVERICE 


PATENTED) 


Fascinating frost-coated balls of 

silvery metal that float in your glass 

and chill your drink without diluting. 
Silverice is shown at the left in 


actual size 
For -Automatic ‘Refrigerators 
BOX of TWELVE. . . . $5.00 


SILVERWARE——FIRST FLOOR 


qtteseeteceses 
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Ask the Altman Gift Secretary for 
Assistance on Your Gift Problem 











FIFTH AVENUE 


AT THIRTY-FOURTH STREET, NEW YORK 
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Music, 
the Imperishable Git 


Melodies that sing in. theo memory... that burn. their beauty into thes conscious- 

mess... these are joys for all times. The gift of Music is not for a day or @ year 

it is imperishable, priceless. Theo Victor instruments shown on. this page are repre- 

sentative of a comprehensive line that meets every requirement, from modest bungalow 

to stately mansion.. There is no finer expression of music tobe had. Sew the nearest 
Victor dealer and make your selection. (and reservation! ) now. 
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In, the great Victor lines, 
you will find the instrument 
you want at the prices you 
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Give her 


Kayser Hosiery 
in different styles 


Do the usual in an unusual way. 
Give hosiery! But — give it difler- 
ently. Three distinctive styles in 
three smart shades. Service Weight 
for morning wear. Service Chiffon 
for tea or the matinee. Fine Extra 
Sheer for evening. After all there’s 
no other gift quite so acceptable to 


a woman. 


©J.K. & Co.—1927 


eee cna emanntliannee 





You may pur- 
chase Kayser 
Silk Products 
at all the Better 
Shops and at 
the Kayser 
Store, Fifth 
Ave., at 41st 
St., opposite 
the Library. 








DECEMBER 17, 1927 














7 


re we - wae wa 





ee ON Oe oe ee te ee 


eS a a ee ee ee 


fe! ia Pe ta a eS eS 





THE NEW YORKER 


SOU om Nh OT Nh eh OT Ga STU, ARON OTE ARE AN OT 














Never mind the time 


Ovington’s is the place 


ness of gifts and giving, there 
might be some cause for panic. 
But we know it’s human to pro- 
crastinate and delay, and we’ve pre- 
pared as well for the tardy as we 
did for the earliest of early birds! 


ie we were amateurs in the busi- 


Even though the clock were strik- 
ing five on Christmas Eve, a hurried 
person with a long list could enter 
these portals and come out with 
a sense of satisfaction of having 
done perfectly his or her pleasant 
chore of Christmas shopping. 


OVINGTON’S 
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“The Gift Shop of Fifth Ave., Inc.” i! 
Fifth Avenue at 39th Street 


Telephone: Caledonia 8702 
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Of all of the many inter- 
esting modern art objects 
coming from Austria this 
pottery ash tray is an ex- 
cellent example. $10. 


Th. Ullman has modeled 
the Russian wolf hound 
into an imperishable 
bronze of lithe dignity. A 
gift of charm and of last- 
ing beauty. $50. 


An ancient lamp that may 
have lighted the vay of 
Caesar, but we have 
modernized it with 
electric lights and 

a shade, $26. 
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Lovely Gifts of 


Decorative Charm 


ERE in our quaint and lovely 

Alcove Shop—“the little shop 
within a shop’—are gifts to woo the 
approval and to win the applause of 
every name on your Christmas list. 
And here in spite of all their talents 
to win and to woo are gifts that have 
never once forgotten the stern neces- 
sity of allaying the fears and fore- 
bodings of your Christmas purse. 


FLINT & HORNER CO. 


66 West 47th Street teas 


Between 5th and 6th Avenues Tel. Bryant 6660 








Some Chinese artist had the happy inspiration to use 
gray crackled pottery to imitate the old bull elephant’s 
wrinkled hide in these attractive book ends, $8 a pair. 
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Bonnie MacLeary’s joy- 
ous ‘‘Ouch’’in bronze, $65. 
And other beautiful 
bronzes by Parsons, Mos- 
elsio and Frishmuth. 


The ashes of Pompeii 
gave uptheoriginal ofthis 
bronze cup. In its repro- 
duction it serves for mod- 
ern cigarette ashes, $7.50. 


Hand hammered into 
unique triangular form are 
these candle holders 
with handles to adapt 
them to easy use. 

$14 a pair. 








“a 4 \=J7s ; 
RS Ws d 3 
PA 

















THE NEW YORKER 











MAHI WAN TNT | HAW | HATH U TAR ATATATTATT 
UEC HPeUTC OCCLUSAL ASeCCLASOC LEASE UUPUUULOORLLEUUUUCCOLEAESSCUUUGAGESSECCb SE i IESVOLESOCOESULOAELSUCCLASCUCCAEOC LE CCOLCUUCCESULIEEOCCOOCCCUOCCPEUULEEOOASU EE 











In Order to Facilitate 
the Removal of 


~—6@.” Birkpatrickh & Co. 


A Two MILLION DOLLAR COLLECTION 
of PRECIOUS STONES, JEWELRY, 
SILVERWARE and LEATHER GOODS 


Is Being Sold at Sensational Reductions 


1 
335%! DISCOUNTS! 427 


and _ Silverware and 
Precious Stones Leather Goods 





The World’s finest Jewels and Precious Stones, the most superb 
Silver and exquisite Leathers — at reductions which make 
this Sale the Gift Opportunity of the year, the 


Investment Opportunity of a lifetime. 


Typical Reductions 


GOLD PENCILS—engine-turned or hammered VANITY SET—Gold and Black Enamel 
designs. mounted comb and nail file in a Pin Seal case 
Former Prices, $18 to $35 Now, $12 to $23.35 with mirror, 

Former Price, $54 Now, $36 


MEN’S GOLD CIGARETTE CASES — engine- 


turned, hammered, woven and plain designs. 


Former Prices, $150 to $450 Now, $100 to $300 


PLATINUM CHAIN BRACELET — Coral and 
Pearl ornaments. A carved Coral Drop is 
mounted with Platinum and Diamonds. 


PLATINUM WRIST WATCH paved with Dia- Former Price, $135 Now, $90 
monds. Pearl Mesh Bracelet with Diamond MAN’S STRAP WATCH—18 K. Gold. Fancy 
Clasp. Barrel Shape. 17 Jewel fine Swiss Movement. 
Former Price, $3300 Now, $2200 Former Price, $85 Now, $57 
RUBY AND DIAMOND RING—twin square GENTLEMAN’S SCARF PIN—Star Sapphire in 
Gems in a Platinum mounting. a Platinum setting. 

Former Price, $4000 Now, $2667 Former Price, $500 Now, $334 


624 Fifth Avenue at 50th Street 
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Russeks 
furs 


the regal sift at 
Christmas time 





beauty, lux- 
ury and a 
lasting de- 
lisht are em- 
bodied in 
the gift of a 
Russek fur. 


sports coats 


*185 to *650 


dress coats 
*295 to *5000 


evening wraps 
$895 to *20,000 


amous For Fine Fur 
RUSSEKS 


FIFTH AVENUE 
cAt 364 Street 
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CORDAY 


IS RUE DE LA PAIX, PARIS. 


Perfumes for Exquisite “Women. 





"ALWAYS 





© 








femme du jour 
CORDAY LIPSTICKS—SUPERLATIVE 7 
IMPORTED BY LIONEL, 320 FIFTH sive. vibe YORK 
IN CANADA: CORDAY, LTD, 468 KING ST,W. TORONTO 
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THE NEW YORKER’S CONSCIENTIOUS CALENDAR OF EVENTS WORTH WHILE 


[THIS LISTING COVERS THE NINE DAYS FROM FRIDAY, 


DECEMBER 16, THROUGH SATURDAY, DECEMBER 


THE THEATRE 


(Unless otherwise noted, it is assumed that 
curtains will rise at 2:30 and 8:30 p.m. The 
mid-week matinée is on Wednesday unless 
another day is specified. E. and W. mean 
East and West of Broadway. Theatrical 
offerings are listed alphabetically in each of 
the three following subdivisions) : 


PLAYS 


Anp So to Bep: (Harris, 42, 
Pepys comes into control of Mr. 
poor wretch. 

THE ARGENTINE Prayers: (Manhattan a 
House, 34, W. Closing Sat., Dec. 17.)— 
Camila Quiroga, the South Ro star, 
here with a company presenting Argentine 
plays in Spanish. 

Tue Basy CycLone: (Henry Miller’s, 43, E. 
Mat. Thurs.)—Grant Mitchell becomes 
embroiled with two ladies and a Pekinese. 

Broapway: (Broadhurst, 44, W.)—Bootleg- 
gers play with love and murder in last 
year’s successful melodrama. 

BuRLESQUE: (Plymouth, 45. W. Mat. Thurs.) 
—The rough road of romance illumed by 
the footlights of burlesque. 

Civic REPERTORY THEATRE: (14, W. of 6 
Ave.) —“2 X 2=5” (Fri., Dec. 16, Sat. 
Mat., Dec. 17, and Tues. and Thurs., Dec. 
20 and 22)—Some Danish madness... . 
“The Good Hope” (Sat., Dec. 17, and 
Wed., Dec. 21)—Down to the sea in ships. 
... “The Cradle Song” (Mon., Wed. Mat., 
and Sat., Dec. 19, 21, and 24)—Touching 
and tender. .. . “The Three Sisters” (Fri., 
Dec. 23)—Russians let their emotions run 
riot. ... There will be special performances 
of “Twelfth Night” on. Sat., Dec. 17, at 
10:30 a.m., and Sat., Dec. 24, at 2:30 p.m. 

Tue CoMMAND TO Love: (Longacre, 48, W.) 
—Sophisticated humor in the French Em- 


W.)—Mrs. 
Pepys— 


bassy in Madrid. With Basil Rathbone 
and Mary Nash. 
Coguette: (Maxine Elliott, 39, E.)—Glo- 


rious acting by Helen Hayes in a play 
that runs from comedy to tragedy. 

Tue Docrtor’s DitemMa: (Guild, 52, W. 
Mat. Thurs. 2:20 and 8:20 p.m.)—Shaw’s 
views on physicians excellently done by 
the Theatre Guild. With Alfred Lunt and 
Lynn Fontanne. 

Dracuta: (Fulton, 46, W.)—Stoker’s novel 
of vampires goes on the boards. Be pre- 
pared for chills and screams. 

An ENEMY OF THE PeEopLte: (Hampden’s, 
B’way above 62. )—Walter Hampden does 
justice to Ibsen. 

Escare: (Booth, 45, W.)—Suppose, asks 
Galsworthy, an escaping criminal walked 
into your home? Galsworthy supposes here. 
With Leslie Howard. 

FALLEN ANGELS: (49th Street, 49, W. 8:40 
p.M.)—A comedy of two women in the 
clutches of the same past. 


INTERFERENCE: (Empire, B’way at 40.)—A 
murderer covers his tracks before your 
very eyes. 


Tue Ir1sH Prayers: (Hudson, 44, W.)— 
Sons and a ge of Erin in interesting 
productions of Sean O’Casey’s plays. 

Tue Letter: (Morosco, 45, W. Closing Sat., 
Dec. 24.)—Katharine Cornell tells slowly 
of a crime of passion. 

Tue Marguise: (Biltmore, 47, W.)—Billie 
Burke in a dainty trifle, if you want to 
see a dainty trifle. 


Nicutstick: (Selwyn, 42, W.)—A crime 
melodrama with one splendid act. The 
police win. 


Tue NINETEENTH Hote: (Geo. M. Cohan, 


B’way at 43.)—A golf comedy that will 
amuse you even if you don’t troop the 
greens, 


By and with Frank Craven. 


Porcy: (Republic, 42, W. 2:40 and 8:40 
P.M.)—The troubles of negro life told 
clamorously by the Theatre Guild. 

THE Racket: (Ambassador, 49, W.)—Chi- 
cago corruption studied at close quarters 
by a cast with only one woman. 

REINHARDT’S COMPANY: (Century, Cent. Pk. 
W. at 62.)—Schedule uncertain, but “Dan- 
ton’s Death” will probably be selection for 
week of Dec. 19. 

Tue Roap To Rome: (Playhouse, 48, E.)— 
Hannibal came and saw Jane Cowl, and 
did not take Rome. 

THE SHANNONS OF Broapway: (Martin 
Beck, 8 Ave. at 45.)—The Gleasons ably 
bolster up an amusing comedy about vaude- 
ville folk. 

Tue Sprper: (Music Box, 45, W. 8:40 
p.m. Closing Sat., Dec. 17.)—A murder 
involving actors and audience. 

THE TAMING OF THE SHREW: (Garrick, 35, 
E. Mat. Thurs.)—Mary Ellis, Basil Syd- 
ney, and Shakespeare in modern —~e4 

Tue Tritat oF Mary DucGan: (National, 4 
W.)—The death of Mary’s boy friend fol 
lows her to court. With Ann Harding and 
Rex Cherryman. 

TriccerR: (Little, 44, W.)—Bliss stuff about 
a Carolina hoyden with the gift of prayer, 
beautifully played by Claiborne Foster. 

Women Go On Forever: (Forrest, 49, W. 
Closing Sat., Dec. 17.)—The police took 
one sin out of a sordid boarding house, but 
there are plenty left. With Mary Boland. 
Note: The Duncan Sisters in “Topsy and 


Eva” will be at the Palace the week of 
Dec. 19. 
WITH MUSIC 
ARTISTS AND Mopers: (Winter Garden, 
B’way at 50. Mat. Tues. 8:25 p.m.)— 


Another and better edition of this revue. 
With Florence Moore and Jack Pearl. 

CHAvUvE-Sourtis: (Cosmopolitan, B’way at 59. 
Closing Sat., Dec. 17.)—Balieff and his 
Russians serve up caviar. 


A Connecticut YANKEE: (Vanderbilt, 48, 


E.)—King Arthur’s Court goes jazzy. 
From Mark Twain’s story. 
Detmar’s Revers: (Shubert, 44, W. 8:15 


p.M.)—A good routine revue, almost bur- 
lesque. 

Tue Five O’Crocx Giri: (44th Street, 44, 
W.)—Mary Eaton in a smart and amusing 
musical comedy. 

Funny Face: (Alvin, 52, W.)—Some ex- 
cellent comedy, a good score, and the As- 
taires and Victor Moore. 

GILBERT AND SULLIVAN: (Royale, 45, W.)— 
These excellent revivals are sponsored by 
Winthrop Ames.—“Tolanthe” (Mon. Eves. 
only.) ... “The Mikado” (not played Mon. 
and Thurs. Eves.) ... “The Pirates of 
Penzance” (Thurs. Eves. only). 

GotpEN Dawn: (Hammerstein’s, B’way at 
53. 2:20 and 8:20 p.m.)—Hammerstein’s 
new theatre harbors an operatic operetta 
laid in East Africa. 

Goop News: (46 Street, 46, W.)—Mary 
Lawlor and Inez Courtney in a sparkling 
comedy of a college campus. 

Hit tHE Decx! (Belasco, 44, E. Mat. 
Thurs. )—Louise Groody in a splendid mu- 
sical version of “Shore Leave.” 

Just Fancy: (Casino, B’way at 39, Closing 
Sat., Dec. 17.)—Joseph Santley and Ivy 
Sawyer in a pleasant and wistful tale of 
American girls in love with various Princes 
of Wales. 

THe Love Catt: 
zona” gone musical, 


(Majestic, 44, W.)—“Ari- 
with all the noise. 


24] 


(Apollo, 42, 


W.)—Ed 
Wynn makes this show very well worth 
while. 

My Maryanp: (Jolson’s, 7 Ave. at 59. Mat. 
Thurs.)—An operetta based upon Bar- 
bara Frietchie and the Civil War. 


MANHATTAN Mary: 


Tue Merry Matones: (Erlanger’s, 44, W.) 
—A fast-moving musical comedy by and 
with George M. Cohan. 

Rio Rita: (Ziegfeld, 6 Ave. at 54. Mat. 
Thurs.)—Ada May and Bert Wheeler in 
a large and lavish musical comedy of last 
season’s vintage. 

TAKE THE AIR: (Waldorf, 50, E.)—An elab- 
orate and handsome, if rather flat, musi- 
cal comedy. 

ZIEGFELD Forties: (New Amsterdam, 42 
W. 2:20 and 8:20 p.m.)—The ever-beau- 
tiful Follies girls and Eddie Cantor. 

SunpAy Nicut SAcrED Concerts—‘Sacred” 
covering a multitude of variety acts. Qual- 
ity not vouched for. At 8:30 p.m., Earl 
Carroll Theatre, 7 Ave. at 50, and Winter 
Garden, B’way at 50. 


CHILDREN’S ENTERTAINMENT 


BootH THEATRE (45, W.)—Performances 
every Sat. morning at 10:30 until May. 
Plays to be selected from “Beauty and the 
Beast,” “‘Master Skylark,” “Sleeping Beau- 
ty.” “Davy and the Goblin,” and “Water 
Babies.” 

Civic REPERTORY THEATRE (14, W. of 6 
Ave.)—“The Sleeping Beauty,” a puppet 
show, on Mon., Dec. 26, at 11 a.m. 


EpytH ToTtteN THEATRE (48, W.)—Tony 
Sarg’s Marionettes, “Ali Baba and _ the 
Forty Thieves.” Opening Thurs. Eve. 


Dec. 22, at 8:30 p.m. Performances there- 
after, until Jan. 2, weekdays at 11 a.m., and 
every Fri. and Sat. additional perform- 


ances at 3 P.M. 
GOLDEN THEATRE (58, E.)—“‘Red Riding 


Hood” and “The Miracle of the Christmas 
Roses,” by the Children’s Theatre, Sun., 
Dec. 18, at 3 P.M. 

HECKSCHER THEATRE (5 Ave. at 104.)— 
“Mr. Scrooge,” from Dickens’ “Christmas 
Carol,” Sat. Mat., Dec. 17 and 24, at 
2:30 p.m... . Other plays to be given 
every Sat. afternoon throughout the win- 
ter. 


NEIGHBORHOOD PLAYHOUSE (466 Grand)— 
“Fleur and Blanchfleur,” from an old 
Troubadour song, and “Harusaki” (games 
and ceremonies of Japanese New Year), 
at 3:30 p.m. on Tues., Dec. 27, Wed., 
Dec. 28, Fri., Dec. 30, and Sun., Jan. 1 

{The Gilbert and Sullivan repertory and the 
Civic Repertory’s “Twelfth Night” are suit- 
able for older children. They are listed 
above. ] 


OPENINGS OF NOTE 


(Dates of openings should be verified because 

of frequent late changes by managers.) 

THE Love Nest: (Comedy, 41, W. Opens 
Dec. 22.)—Robert Sherwood’s dramatiza- 
tion of Ring Lardner’s story, with June 
Walker. 


AFTER THEATRE ENTERTAINMENT 


* Better dress, but not obligatory. 
AMBASSADOR GRILL, Park at 51.—A strictly 
Park Avenue atmosphere. 
BarRNEy’s, 85 W. 3.—A noisy meeting place, 
but good fun. 
Cuez FLorence, 117 W. 48.—Florence of 
Paris here with colored entertainment. Not 
for débutantes. 


(Continued on page 12) 
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— la nuit 


(In the Night) 
The exclusive gift from Paris for that exclusive 
friend with Paris tastes. Worth’s seductive, sophisticated 
perfume in a midnight blue flacon, star studded. 


Ohtainable in all the leading 
shops in the United States and 


FRANKLIN SIMON & CO., FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK 
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[THIS LISTING COVERS THE NINE DAYS FROM FRIDAY, 
DECEMBER 16, THROUGH SATURDAY, DECEMBER 24] 


(Continued from page 10) 


Crus Lipo, 7 Ave. at 52.—Moss and Fon- 
tana dance for a smart after-theatre 
crowd.* 


Crus Mrrapor, 7 Ave. at 51.—This old fa- 
vorite has Sabin and Maurice. 

Crus MONTMARTRE, B’way at 50.—Emil 
Coleman's orchestra in a delightful coun- 
try club atmosphere.* 

Crus RicHMAN, 157 W. 56.—This is really 
George Olsen’s, and better than ever.* 
Vitta VENIcE, 10 E. 60.—Formal dress re- 
quired in a pleasant collegiate atmosphere. 
Broapway ATMOSPHERE—We list only a few 
of the more interesting of this type—there 
are a dozen or more. Texas Guinan is 
still in the Century Theatre Building, Cent. 
Pk. W. at 62... . Casa Lopez has reopened 
on the site of the old Plantation, B’way at 
50. . . . Durante, Clayton, and Jackson 

are back at the Parody Club, 48, W. 

GREENWICH VILLAGE—The County Fair, 54 
E. 9, and Mori’s, 114 Bleecker, are wise 
choices for Village informality, low cou- 
vert, and all that. 

HarLteEM—Barron’s Exclusive Club, 7 Ave. at 
134; Small’s, across the street; The Nest, 
169 W. 133; and Club Ebony, 65 W. 129, 
are among the best. Go late and do not 
dress. 

Russian ATMOSPHERE—Kavkaz, B’way at 
53, and Katinka, 109 W. 49, are worth 
trying, especially Saturday nights. 


MOTION PICTURES 


(Unless otherwise noted, performances are 
daily and begin at 2:30 and 8:30 p.m. Sun- 
day at 3. Titles are listed alphabetically.) 


East Sipe, West Sipe: (Plaza, Madison at 
59. Sun. and Mon., Deo. 18 and 19. Per- 
formances from 1 p.m.)—The novel made 
into a fair picture. 

THE Gaucuo: (Liberty, 42, W.)—Douglas 
Fairbanks not quite himself in a tale of 
adventure and religion in South America. 

THE Jazz SInceR: (Warner’s, B’way at 52. 
2:45 and 8:45 p.m.)—A dull movie re- 
deemed by Al Jolson on the Vitaphone. 

THE StupENT Prince: (Astor, B’way at 
45.)—A mixture of charming and ordi- 


nary. 

Wincs: (Criterion, B’way at 44.)—A dull 
story of war in the air, but thrillingly done. 
The following, if you run across them, are 

also recommended: “Angel of Broadway,” 

“The Last Waltz,” “Les Misérables,” “Spring 

Fever,” “Tell It to Sweeney,” “The Wizard,” 

and “Underworld.” 





ART 
Marin—Great water colors by America’s 
best (closing Sat., Dec. 17): Stieglitz, 


Room 303, Anderson Galleries, Park Ave. 
at 59. Open 9:30 a.m. to 6 P.m.; Sun., 
2 to 5 P.M. 

De Seconzac—Rare opportunity to see last 
work of > Frenchman (closing Sat., 
Dec. 17): Valentine Galleries, 43 E. 57. 
Open 9 a.M. to 6 P.M. weekdays. 

DanisH Art—Applied art at the Brooklyn 
Museum (closing Sun., Dec. 18). Open 
10 a.m. to 5 p.m.; Sun., 2 to 6 P.M. 

NATIONAL ACADEMY OF DesiGn—Usual stuff 
of the old guard. Annual Winter show 
(closing Sun., Dec. 18), 215 W. 57. Open 
10 a.M. to 6 p.m.; Sun., 1:30 to 6 P.M. 

FreNcH ASPIRANTS—Group of second-best 
French (closing Sat., Dec. 17) : De Hauke, 
3 E. 51. Open 9 a.m. to 6 p.m.; Sun., 3 
to 5 P.M. 

RARE ENGLISH—Fine paintings of an era 
when the British painted: Knoedler, 14 
E. 57. Open 9 a.m. to 6 p.m. weekdays. 

RENorr—Small, but mostly new here, ex- 


amples of a master: Durand-Ruel, 12 E. 
57. Open 9 a.m. to 6 P.M. weekdays. 

Picasso—Drawings by one of the best at 
it: Wildenstein, 5 Ave. below 52. Open 
9 aM. to 6 P.M. weekdays. 

WaTER Cotors—Pleasant showing of good 
Americans in the lighter medium: Kraus- 
haar, 5 Ave. above 53. Open 10 a.m. to 
6 P.M. weekdays. 

MopEerns—At last a roof over their heads. 
New museum dedicated to the living: New 
York University, 100 Wash. Sq., E. Open 
9 A.M. to 6 P.M. weekdays. 

Desp1au—Beautiful sculpture of a French 
genius: Brummer, 27 E. 57. Open 9 a.m. 
to 6 p.m. weekdays. 


MUSIC 


(Unless otherwise noted, performances be- 
gin at 3 and 8 p.m, Listing is chronological.) 


RECITALS 


PauL KocHANSKI: One of the most musical- 
ly enterprising of fiddlers. Carnegie Hall, 
Sat. Aft., Dec. 17. 

FLESCH, FRIEDBERG, AND SALMOND: Chamber 
music by three specialists. Town Hall, Sat. 
Aft., Dec. 17. 

JoseF HoFMANN: For many of us, The 
Pianist. Carnegie Hall, Sun. Aft., Dec. 18. 

MaBeEL Garrison: One of the ablest soprani. 
Guild Theatre, Sun. Aft., Dec. 18. 

D’ARANYI AND Hess: Two great artists in 
sonatas. Golden Theatre, Sun. Eve., Dec. 
18. 


ORCHESTRAS AND CHORUSES 


PHILHARMONIC — Mengelberg conducting. 
Carnegie Hall, Fri. Aft., Dec. 16 (2:30); 
Sat. Eve., Dec. 17; Mon. Eve., Dec. 19 
(special concert); Thurs. Eve., Dec. 22; 
Fri. Aft., Dec. 23 (2:30). Metropolitan 
Opera House, Sun. Aft., Dec. 18. 

New York SymMpHony—Busch conducting. 
Carnegie Hall, Fri. Eve., Dec. 16. Mecca 
Temple, Sun. Aft., Dec. 18. 

MusicaL Forum: Christmas music with the 
English Singers, Wanda Landowska, and 
Kurt Schindler. Guild Theatre, Sun. Eve., 
Dec. 18. 

FriENDS oF Musitc—Bodanzky conducting. 
Town Hall, Sun. Aft., Dec. 18. 


AMERICAN ORCHESTRAL Society—Clifton 
conducting. Mecca Temple, Mon. Aft., 
Dec. 19. 

New YorkK StrinGc Quartet—Chamber mu- 
sic with snap. Town Hall, Tues. Eve., 
Dec. 20. 


PHILADELPHIA ORCHESTRA—Reiner conduct- 
ing. Carnegie Hall, Tues. Eve., Dec. 20. 
BEETHOVEN SyMPHONY—Zaslawsky conduct- 
ing. Carnegie Hall, Wed. Eve., Dec. 21. 
HarvarD GLEE CLus—Davidson conducting. 

Town Hall, Thurs. Eve., Dec. 22. 
WomMeEn’s UNIVERSITY GLEE Cltus—Reynolds 
conducting. Town Hall, Fri. Eve., Dec. 23. 


OPERA 
METROPOLITAN OPERA Company: (Perform- 
ances begin at 2 and 8 p.m.)—Fri., Dec. 
16, “Cavalleria Rusticana” and “Pagliac- 
ci”; Sat. Mat., Dec. 17, “Tannhauser’”:; 
Sat. Eve., Dec. 17, “Il Trovatore”’; Sun. 
Eve., Dec. 18, Opera Concert; Wed. Mat., 


Dec. 21, “Norma”. (Schedule for later 
dates to be announced.) 
ON THE AIR 


PHILHARMONIC Concert—Conducted by 


Mengelberg, Thurs., Dec. 22, at 8:30 p.m. 
over WOR. 

Cuicaco Civic Oprra—“Juggler of Notre 
Dame,” with Mary Garden, Thurs., Dec. 
22, at 10 p.m. over WJZ. 

N.Y. SympnHony Concert—Conducted by 

and 24 (with 


Damrosch, Sat., Dec. 17 


Women’s University Glee Club), at 8 p.m.,, 
over WJZ. 

CoMMANDER Dyott—Famous explorer of 
South America on “Raided by Bandits,” 
Mon., Dec. 19, at 7:30 p.m. over WEAF. 

CoL. LINDBERGH—Gov. Smith, Herbert Hoo 
ver, Mayor Walker, and other notables on 
“Metropolitan Airport,” Tues., Dec. 20, at 
1:15 p.m. over WEAF. 


SPORTS 


Boxinc—(At Mad. Sq. Garden. Preliminaries 
start at 8:30 p.m.) Tod Morgan vs. Joe 
Glick, for junior-lightweight title; and 
Corporal Izzy Schwartz vs. Newsboy 
Brown, for the flyweight championship, 
Fri., Dec. 16. . . . Sid Terris vs. Phil 
McGraw, lightweight title contenders, Fri., 
Dec. 23. 

Hockey (PROFESSIONAL) — (All games at 
Mad. Sq. Garden, at 8:45 p.m.)—Sun., 
Dec. 18, N.Y. Americans vs. Chicago. ... 


Tues., Dec. 20, N.Y. Rangers vs. Pitts- 
burgh. .. . Thurs., Dec. 22, N.Y. Amer- 
icans vs. Montreal Maroons. 


BrLLt1arps—Jacob Schaefer will play present 
champion, Welker Cochran, for balkline 
billiard title in 1,500-point match at Hotel 
Pennsylvania, Dec. 19, 20, and 21, at 2 
and 8 P.M. 


OTHER EVENTS 


Auctions: (At Anderson Galleries, Park 
Ave. at 59.)—The famous Veitch collec- 
tion of Chinese porcelains, jades, bronzes, 
etc., from the Birmingham Museum, Fri. 
and Sat., Dec. 16 and 17, at 2 P.M.... 
An interesting and beautiful assortment of 
Early American and English furniture, 
Mon. and Tues., Dec. 19 and 20, at 2 P.M. 

Earty EncittsH Room—A splendid Renais- 
sance Room with historic significance in- 
stalled on Manhattan Island for your edi- 
fication. Charles of London, 2 W. 56. 
Open 9 a.m. to 5 P.M. weekdays. 

HAMMERSTEIN BENEFIT—A galaxy of theat- 
rical stars are scheduled at this benefit 
for the widow of Oscar Hammerstein. 
Manhattan Opera House, 34, W. Tues., 
Dec. 20, at 8:30 P.M. ; 

INTERCOLLEGIATE CARNIVAL—Really a public 
ball with the added opportunity of march- 
ing through the goal posts with an_im- 
posing array of college notables. Hotel 
Plaza, Wed., Dec. 21, at 10:30 Pm. | 

PRINCETON TRIANGLE CLus—Presenting 
“Napoleon Passes” at Metropolitan Opera 
House, Tues. Aft. and Eve., Dec. 20, at 
2:15 and 8:15 p.m. ; 

Lectures: (At Town Hall, unless otherwise 
specified)—-Mme. Ernestine Schumann- 
Heink on “Her Spoken Message,” Fri., 
Dec. 16, at 11 a.m... . Count Felix Von 
Luckner (former commandant of the Sea 
Eagle) on “Naval Strategy,” Sat., Dec. 17, 
at 11 a.m. Judge Ben Lindsey on 
“‘Companionate Marriage,’ at Community 
Church, Park Ave. at 34, Wed., Dec. 21, 
at 8:15 p.M....and a symposium on “The 
Revolt of Modern Woman,” with talks by 
Fannie Hurst, Texas Guinan, Mrs. Will 
Durant, Elisabeth Marbury, and Eva Le 


Gallienne. B’klyn Academy of Music, 
Atlantic Ave. Station, Sun., Dec. 18, at 
8:15 P.M. 


Pirates Bart—Annual celebration of the 
official pardon of Captain Kidd by the 
Mayor of New York City. R1tz, Fri. Eve. 
Dec. 16. 

REMINDER: Automobile license plates for 
1928 are now being issued. Must be on 
your car by Jan. 1. Application must be 
accompanied by renewal stub of 192/ 
registration certificate. Motor Vehicle 
Bureau, main office, 220 W. 40. 
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The few pieces shown give scant 
idea of the wide range of gifts in 
leather; wallets, hip cases, ciga- 
rette cases, billfolds, pocket books, 
hand bags, overnight cases, serap- 
books, bridge sets, cigarette boxes 
and many others. All in the very 
finest of leather. 





This heavy weight sterling silver 

sandwich plate—very beautiful in 

design—is but one of many delight- 
ful silver gifts. $25.00. 


7TOesagL.e*s LARG 


Give us a few minutes of your time 
for each name on your list and we 
will help you select gifts from an 
almost overwhelming array of fine 
things. Gifts that will make you 
the proudest of givers. We'll pack 
them, wrap them in a Christmasey 
way and deliver them to the lucky 
recipients with your card enclosed. 
No extra charge and the cost as 
modest as you wish. 





Gorham presents a new and varied selection of precious 
jewelry. Individual pieces of rare loveliness are set 
with carefully selected, truly beautiful gems. Above: 
Finger Ring, $1800. Bracelet, 36500. Brooch, $2400. 


Ask for the Christmas book 


GORHAM 


FIFTH AVENUE AT 47th STREET — ALSO AT 17 MAIDEN LANE 


7 MANUFACTURERS O F s 














$15 





$25 

















The sterling bow! and bon bon 
basket shown above are both un- 
usual values. The bowl, $25. The 
bon bon basket, $15. Other sug- 
gestions in silver: Candlesticks, 
Steak Sets, Vases, Pitchers, Cream 
and Sugar Sets, Salad Sets, Tea 
Sets, Coffee Sets, etc. 





Seven of Gorham’s regular Sterling 

dressing table fittinge adorn this 

fitted case. A Gorham creation of 
double utility. $150.00. 


TERLING SII VER 
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Silver Plated. . $7.50 Gold Plated. . $10.00 





Lacquer Enamel in Jet, Red, Jade, Lavender, 
Rose and other colors. ......... $12.50 





DUNHILL 














VARNITTY 














QC] SHUN the banality of the usual 
token this Christmas. . . 
DUNHILL VANITY. 


give her a 





Qj Simulating in appearance the 
famous briquet, this novel conceit 
embodies in one dainty unit the 
four prime make-up requisites ... 
Rouge, Powder, Lipstick and Mirror. 


q| New ... utterly different . . 
clever—yet practical. The very gift 
a girl would vote for herself if she 
had the franchise. 


Seesling Silver Vanity . . . 2.25. $20.00 
14-K Solid Gold Vanity 





Qj You will find a variety of models 


14-K Solid Gold with Enamel . . . . $260.00 now being featured by practically 


ALFRED DUNHILL OF LONDON and E & J. 


BASS, 


A GHEE OF CHIC 


c for the, 
CIRL- WHO: HAS: EVERVIHING 


every smart shop in New York. 
Complete with refillable cosmetics 
in the favored shades ...$5 to $506. 





Within the tiny encasement are to be 

found single or double compacts, puffs and 

mirror. The lipstick may be either with 
drawn or used in stationary form. 


INC.. NEW YORK 
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The Dunhill Lighter, in its scores of 
different models, proves that practicability 
need not be divorced from artistic design. 
And so it is imperative that if your gift of a 
lighter would possess the utmost in good 
taste and judgment, it must be a Dunhill! 


Dunhill Lighters, from $10 to $300, 
are obtainable at smart stores every- 


where; and at the Dunhill Shop, Fifth 


oC) Avenue ut 43rd Street, New York City. G 
ALF &€& O DUNHILL 
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out of 
a sheraton past 


into a future of 


modern refreshments 


-++ we sing our praise with liquid notes 
--- the thomas sheraton origin of this 
cabinet is obvious to the connoisseur 
- ++ 80 is its modern purpose . — . 


--+ flatetopped when not in use--- 
but with the simple movement of 
lifting the lid, the completely 

equipped tray rises into view - -- 
while cigars and cigarettes may be 
comfortably settled in their spe- 
cially designed compartments--- 





« « «too bad that only one masculine 
modern can own it! 


800.00 


saks-fifth avenue 


new york 
seventh floor 
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THE TALK 


Notes and Comment 


ROBABLY none in all the city 
is merrier at Yuletide than we 
ourself. But it is a merriment 
arrived at after facing fearful odds. 
The odds are: four postmen, four 
ashmen, two elevator boys, a night 
watchman, two delicatessen delivery 





boys, sixteen hotel doormen, four club 
waiters, two wine merchants, a cook, 
two janitors—toward all of whom we 
feel kindly until they get that holly- 
berry Icok .in their eyes. The look 
begins to come there about the first of 
December, and although we are not 
one to discount the jollity of giving 
gifts at Christmas, the process has 
taken on businesslike proportions un- 
dreamed of in the days when reindeer 
were reindeer and when a postman was 
| postman, not four postmen. 


HILE making a very important 

train journey recently, we dis- 
covered—quite by accident—what 
actually happens to the old razor 
blades which are deposited in the slots 
provided for the purpose in Pullman 
smoking-rooms. The blades drop 








\ cleverly concealed chute, 


which presses them against the rails. 


Resharpened by the motion of the 
train, they are later removed stealthily 
at night by the brakeman, who sells 
them under an assumed name, the pro- 
ceeds going towards the purchase of 
new rolling stock and more confusing 
terminals. ‘The way we discovered this 
(and the railroads are doing every- 
thing they can to keep it quiet) was 
by talking to a brakeman. 


T was a friend returned from Italy 
who put the idea into our head. He 
said that in the high and beautiful 
tower of the cathedral of Milan is a 
little bar, discreet and well managed. 
There, roof-wanderers and _ tower- 
climbers refresh themselves with 
wines. For the life of us we can’t 
see why the good people of Morning- 
side Heights cannot profit by this ex- 
ample in their effort to raise enough 
money to complete the new St. John’s. 
A little Italian wine, at market prices, 
would rear a cathedral whose propor- 





tions could easily surpass the trustees’ 
wildest dreams. 


T is reasonably clear (at any rate 
we think it is) that there is no 
solution to traffic. The only solutions 
are solutions of a fantastic nature, such 
as we already have suggested. Valvular 
exits would solve it. Depopulation 
would solve it. But chipping off a sec- 
tion of sidewalk here, hacking away a 





piece of park there—these are the put- 
terings of an administration whose in- 
tentions are good and whose vision is 
merely normal, in a_ city whose 
boundages are fixed and whose oc- 
cupants are excitable. The very oper- 
ation of widening one street obstructs 
and clutters up another. It is conceiv- 
able that private cars will some day 
be prohibited on Manhattan, and the 
number of cabs, busses, and trucks held 
to a definite limit. Even that wouldn’t 
sclve it. Maybe traffic is like religion: 
everybody has to solve it for himself. 


NE of the many Otto Kahns 
about town has been elected to 
Phi Beta Kappa. We discovered this 





in the newspapers, and haven’t noticed 
as yet whether Mr. Kahn wears a key 
on his vest, not having seen the Kahn 
vest in a fortnight, due to our staying 
quietly at home. But the minute we 
read the news, we began to be troubled 
by a disturbing thought. How is Gene 
Tunney going to feel about the elec- 
tion? And was it close? 


Spoiling the Story 
M:* GeorGE CREEL is telling the 


story of a lady who, usually 
devoted to fiction, recently became 
engrossed in the opening chapters of 
Ludwig’s “Napoleon.” A little to her 
surprise she found the biography, she 
told a friend one day, perfectly thrill- 
ing. The friend, it turned out, had 
just finished reading the book and 
after making several comments on the 
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writing of it asked, “Have you come 
to the retreat from Moscow yet!” The 
other interrupted her hastily. “No,” 
she exclaimed, “‘but don’t tell me— 


don’t tell me!” 


About Colonel Lindbergh 


HE tumult and the shouting hav- 

ing died, temporarily at least, 
Lindbergh, before Washington put 
its spotlight on him, was able to get 
about town without too much ado 
and was a big success socially. From 
the fact that he was reported here 
and there in the more active social 
circles, we conclude that he had 
been accepting many invitations 
for receptions, teas and dinners. At 
least three of his hosts likewise enter- 
tained Tunney about a year ago. This, 


as Arthur Brisbane would observe, is. 


interesting. 

We heard not a single word of 
criticism about the young aviator. He 
seemed to say and do the right thing. 
We saw him once at a tea where he 
was surrounded by several young la- 
dies with whom he was talking over 
his flight across the Atlantic. They 
found him still willing, even eager, to 
discuss his experiences and emotions on 
this adventure. We also were in 
Abercrombie & Fitch’s one day when 
he came in and, while this resulted in 
some embarrassment to us, it happened 
to give us an opportunity to see the 
mass public in action. 

His arrival in the men’s department 
of the store caused no particular flur- 
ry. Indeed, he was for once rather ig- 
nored. He was actually forced to wait 
- a minute or two until a salesman fin- 
ished with another customer. Asa re- 
sult he seemed happy. While he laced 
up a hunting boot he was trying on, he 
whistled one or two notes of “All 
Alone” and wiggled his toes content- 
edly. He was not even blushing. 

With our heart pleasantly light at 
the refreshing spectacle of a hero being 
for once treated like a human being, 
we stepped happily into the elevator 
and asked to be let off at the women’s 
department, to which we were bent 
on a Christmas errand. There our 
dreams of the sanity of the human race 
were shattered. Packed before the ele- 
vators, lips parted and handkerchiefs 
ready to wave, a dozen or two ladies 
were banked, craning, stretching, peer- 
ing for a glimpse of the young colonel 
as he passed the floor. Into this throng 
were we delivered, and as the elevator 
closed behind us we were met with 


such a barrage of frowns, sneers, 
scornful glances, groans of “Oh, it’s 
not him!” and “Who said that was 
Lindy?” that, with burning ears, we 
sneaked to the rear of the store and 
made our way out through a door 
labelled “Emergency Exit.” 
4 


apenas for news of strange places, 
we accosted a ship’s captain in a 
taproom the other day and he told us 
of a great flaring sign he saw on a 
billboard in Long Island 
City recently: “Abie’s 
Irish Rose. Republic 
Theatre, 2nd Year.” 


W here Is Harlem? 
— has nev- 


er been a district 
to us so much as an 
emotional state, hence 
we were surprised to 
learn the dusty answer 
that researchers recently 
got when they sought to 
determine the official 
southern boundary. An- 
cient books and maps 
showed that it begins at 
Seventy-fourth Street 
and Avenue A and from 
there runs diagonally to 
One Hundred _ and 
Twenty - ninth — Street 
and the Hudson River. 
The measurements were 
discovered when _ the 
Reformed Church of 
Harlem decided to move 
from Lenox Avenue 
and One Hundred and 


Twenty-third Street to 


Park Avenue and 
Fighty-sixth Street. 
What was everyone’s 


polite confusion to learn 
that an old bequest of a 
million and a quarter 
dollars for the upkeep of 
the church bore the 
proviso that it be ex- 
pended solely for re- 
ligious enlightment in 








“As I BY 
Was . 
sayin...” 
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the town of Harlem. The records 
disclosed, besides accommodating 
boundaries, the story of an agitation 
as recently as 1903 to recover the 
title to the place as a separate city. It 
was claimed New York City had taken 
it without legal right or a by-your- 
leave. Nothing was done about that, 


A Violinist Abroad 


E have heard of some little un- 
scheduled things that happened 


iL 
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during Heifetz’ recent long tour of 
far countries, and print them here in 
connection with his coming to town 
this week. 

What should happen (not to be 
chronological) but that he should be 
apprised on his way into Honolulu 
harbor that it was against the law to 
import the two bottles of 1811 brandy 
he had got in New Zealand. Working 
swiftly, an admiring and influential 
passenger procured permission for the 
violinist to “use intoxicating liquors 
for medicinal purposes.” Everything 
was fine until the customs officials be- 
came technical and asked him whether 
he had a permit from Washington to 
land medicinal intoxicants. He said 
“no” and they said “ah,” but, because 
they seemed not too unhanpy at the 
prospect of retaining the contraband, 
he requested permission to destroy it 
himself. The unusual request was 
reluctantly granted. Heifetz poured 
the brandy down a washbowl. 

In Australia Heifetz was forced to 
adhere to the custom of opening every 
program with “God Save the King” 
and, having played it a couple of dozen 
times he was about to render it at his 
first concert in Honolulu when he 
luckily glanced over his shoulder and 
saw that his accompanist was prepar- 
ing to play the Vitalli Chaconne. So 
Heifetz played that. Melba was in 
Sydney when he was there and she 
presented him with a laurel wreath at 
his opening concert and later, hearing 
his violin in the apartment next to 
hers, sent him in a bowl of red ap- 
ples. 

In Melbourne he alarmed his en- 
tourage by twisting a finger painfully 
in getting out of a car. It bothered 
him for two weeks and once, we are 
told, he made as if to quit in the mid- 
dle of a Paganini selection, but stuck it 
out. In his hotel lobby in Perth he 
found one day a large group of people, 
each with a genuine Guarnerius or 
Stradivarius which Mr. Heifetz was 
requested to examine. He had to tell 
the proud owner of each violin that 
it was not genuine. During his tour, 
which ranged from San Francisco to 
Rangoon, his chief diversion was the 
movies, and in Sydney he bought a 
movie camera. He didn’t take any pic- 
tures, however, except a few snaps of 
Fiji Islanders, for which he had to 
pay the natives. ‘They also sold him 
a dozen bananas for fifty cents, right 
off the tree. He didn’t play for them 
or for the white folks on the island. 

With his companions the violinist 


drank water out of canvas bags swing- 
ing from the platforms of trains in the 
interior of Australia and took a bath 
in Rangoon by means of a sawed-off 
barrel and a dipper. An associate re- 
ports that this city will find his play- 
ing has become “freer and warmer.” 


Device 


NE more ruse by which to gain 

admittance to the sacred of- 
fices of Big Business comes 
to light in the experience of 
a man who, while en route 
to post a large and early 
Christmas package, dropped 
in to pay a call upon one of 
the most important execu- 
tives in town. Upon his 
entrance he noted a know- 
ing expression on the face 
of the flunkey who guarded 
the gate and was surprised 
to find himself ushered un- 
announced past half a doz- 
en offices to and through 
the sound-proof doorway 
of the prince of commerce. 
An argument at once 
ensued between the latter 
and his menial, the execu- 
tive bellowing that he had 
given orders not to be dis- 
turbed, his man replying 
with smiles and winks and 
pointing towards the pack- 
age under the caller’s arm. The 
mystery was quickly solved, of 
course. “With a package like that,” 
growled the executive, “the boys out 
front would think my parson was a 
new bootlegger!” 


The Art of Uplift 


GRIM-MOUTHED lady of 
about fifty entered a Fifth Ave- 
nue bus this week and chanced to sit 
down opposite a young and by no 
means unpretty girl of perhaps twen- 
ty. The latter she regarded sternly for 
some moments and then said in a tone 
that the entire bus could hear, ‘‘Pull 
your skirts down!” The younger one 
paid no attention, not even allowing 
the command to break the rhythm of 
her gum-chewing. The older, now 
militant, again ordered in an even 
louder tone, “Pull your skirts down!” 
and, this again producing no results, 
thwacked the object of her uplift sev- 
eral times over the knees with a news- 
paper. 
At this point the conductor en- 
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“Well, here’s all the hair 


off your head, old man!” 


tered. It was obvious that he thought 
he ought to do something about the 
matter, but it was also obvious that he 
didn’t know what. The militant lady, 
however, took the initiative. “Sir,” she 
demanded, “do you countenance this 
on your busses?” The conductor gath- 
ered himself, inspected the girl (whose 
skirt was not unusually short) and said 
“Yes, ma’am.” The elderly reformer 
thereupon arose and, carefully unfold- 
ing her Times, pointed to an account 
of the Lilliendahl trial verdict, leaned 
over to the girl and said scornfully, 
“Tt’s people like you that bring about 
these things.” She then got off the bus. 


Evolution 


ROM an Ambherst graduate we 

learn of a cycle of communica- 
tions between Mr. Coolidge and a 
classmate at college. The latter was 
among the first to send a note of con- 
gratulation when our President be- 
came Governor of Massachusetts. Mr. 
Coolidge acknowledged the good wishes 
in a letter beginning “Dear Jim” (we 















will call it Jim). The exchange took 
place again promptly when the states- 
man became Vice-President. This 
time the salutation of the acknowl- 
edgment was “Dear Johnson.” <A 
third note was sent when Mr. Coolidge 
was elected President. It must have 
been one of thousands, but the Chief 
Executive answered it right away. It 
opened, however, “Dear Classmate.” 


We Meet Mr. Claus 


S everybody knows, there is more 

than one Santa Claus. The one 
we cornered is known to census takers, 
who don’t go in much for symbolism, 
as Eugene S. Todd. Just now he is 
the Santa Claus at Macy’s. In other 
seasons he is a model and salesman. 
From him we learned that the pro- 
fession of Santa Claus has its own 


argot, shop talk, and commercial 


jealousies. Mr. Todd, for example, is 


“Very well, Jarves; tell the folks 
I’m home for the holidays—and 
can you find out how much my 
Christmas cheque from Dad will 
be this year?” 





a “throne Santa,” which is the kind 
that sits in a store and talks to children 
and is the best kind to be. Throne 
Santas have little truck with street- 
corner Santas. <A throne Santa Claus 
dismisses the latter as being probably 
opportunist sandwich men, disabled 
laborers, and such. Throne Santa 
Clauses, however, are men of an estab- 
lished guild, like actors and circus 
clowns. 

Mr. Todd has met all the throne 
Santa Clauses in town and he says the 
Abraham & Straus Santa Claus would 
be the most perfect one of all because 
he has the best face for it, except that 
he has no beard of his own and must 
wear an artificial one of cotton. Mr. 
Todd’s isolated splendor as Saint 
Nicholas is a real beard that comes 
down to his fourth vest button, and 
natural hair that falls over his shoul- 
He mentioned as outstanding 
Kris Kringles the one at Bamberger’s 


ders. 
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in Newark; Albert Perry at Lord & 
Taylor’s, who has been a professional 
actor, and Albert Graham, who has 
worked in various stores for years. 

Santa Todd became one of the 
Claus family by accident. He was sell- 
ing magnetite, which is lodestone and 
lucky and can divine the sex of unborn 
babies, and was making about fifteen 
dollars a day at it, when his sister fell 
ill. Taking care of her and the house- 
hold, he didn’t have time to shave or 
get his hair cut, and one day he en- 
countered an artist on the street who 
asked him to pose as Moses. He has 
posed since then for many artists; he 
has been every notable with a beard, 
from Neptune to Michael Angelo, 
Joaquin Miller, and Walt Whitman. 
It was an artist who told Wana- 
maker’s about him some years ago, and 
for several years he played Saint Nick 
at that store. 

Mr. Todd is proud not only of his 
hair and beard but of his handling, 
which is the technical term for a 
Santa’s manner of talking to children. 
He takes them on his knees, gives them 
a twinkle, speaks in a gentle voice, and 
has won the hearts of thousands of 
children, all in fact save one grimly 
realistic lad who, told that Santa would 
bring him anything he asked for, re- 
plied skeptically, “Says you.” Girls are 
more gullible, he reports. They prefer 
dolls even to jewelry. Boys, these days, 
lean toward mechanical toys rather 
then live ponies, and there was one 
who requested a fully equipped surgi- 
cal operating room. Mr. Todd is 
spelled every two hours by an assistant 
Santa, whom we heard the other day 
saying gently to a demure lass, “Come 
to Santa, little goil.” This Santa Claus 
is a former circus clown. Mr. Todd 
does not approve of this pronunciation; 
although born in Manhattan, he says 
“girl.” He has a little grandchild 
who does not believe in Santa any 
more. She has inevitably heard too 
much shop talk. We watched him 
speak to a tremulous parade of a hun- 
dred youngsters the other morning and 
were interested in one great-eyed little 
girl who said to her mother, “He’s 
been caught.” By this we knew at 
once that she meant he ought to be up 
on the roof in the open air. 


Keeper of the Light 
YOUNG lady and gentleman 
were walking along Sixth Ave- 
nue after the theatre one night lately 
when they saw a passer-by slip and ll 
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into one of our chronic street ex- 
cavations. The young man hastened to 
lend assistance but unfortunately suf- 
fered a similar fate, tumbling also 
into the hole. Although thoroughly 
frightened, the young lady acted 
quickly. Seeing a traffic policeman a 
block away, she ran to him and begged 
for assistance. ‘The officer hesitated. 
His instructions were never to leave 
his traffic-light switch. Finally he de- 
cided to temporize with authority. 
“All right,” he said, “you mind the 
traffic and I’ll go see what I can do. 
When that light,” he added, pointing, 
“changes, you move the switch over 
here, and when it changes back you 
move the switch back.” For the next 
fifteen minutes the young lady, in eve- 
ning dress and filmy gown, managed, 
like the lighthouse keeper’s daughter, 
the light that must never be dimmed. 


Landmark 
6 bn passing of Greenwich Vil- 


lage’s Greenwich Bank should 
not go unremarked. A few weeks 
ago draymen backed up before the 
gray building it has occupied for going 
on ninety-three years, at Hudson and 
Clarkson Streets—on the opposite side 
of Hudson Park from Mayor Walk- 
er’s home—and carted away its specie, 
its records and such of its equipment 
as could be fitted into the shining new 
office built for it a block away, at 
Varick and Clarkson Streets. It 
has become the Greenwich Branch of 
the Hanover National Bank. The old 
building is to be sold and undoubtedly 
will be torn down. 

There never was anything new- 
fangled about this staunch old institu- 
tion, although in time it acquired a 
string of branches. Until last month a 
massive iron box six feet high held the 
books of the old bank. In early 
decades it held the money. There was 
no combination, only a great key eight 
inches long, which it took a strong 
man to turn. This and many other 
items of the bank’s equipment dated 
back to the 1830’s, when Samuel 
Whittemore, the first president of the 
institution, occupied rooms above the 
business floor. He installed in the 
counting-room the same mahogany 
furniture that he had in his living 
quarters. His dining-room was just 
off the banking offices, and behind 

was the kitchen. Meals were 
cooked there for employees of the 
bank until 1915. On the dining-room 
mantelpiece a clock has ticked so ac- 


curately for ninety years that two 
watchmakers have asked the right to 
probe for the secret of its precision. 
Until long after 1865 the bank’s 
water was drawn from a well sunk in 
the cellar. During the Civil War, 
when several persons were killed in 
draft riots in streets not so far away, 
the directors of the bank became 
panicky lest some ruffian might enter 
the building and open the iron box 
without bothering to look for the 
key. The gold was concealed in 
old-fashioned ledgers whose leaves 
had been cut out, and lowered into the 
well, against more settled times. 
The bank has among its depositors 
some of the oldest residents of the city, 
one of them John R. Voorhis, ninety- 
eight-year-old President of the Board 
of Elections. His agreement in 1862 
to accept paper money in lieu of gold 
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is still preserved among the institu- 
tion’s documents. 


The Last Straw 


PATIENT landlady in the 
Beekman Place district who had 
just attended to a broken drain pipe for 
one occupant, then examined a cracked 
ceiling for another, and listened to a 
third’s tirade about a cheerless radiator, 
was called from her chilled supper by 
a fourth complainant. This was a 
flushed woman of nervous tempera- 
ment who was obviously the victim of 
some heinous mismanagement. ‘The 
landlady was prepared for the news 
that a wall had collapsed when the 
tenant burst out with her grievance. 
“T wanted you to know,” she said, 
“that I was kept awake last night by a 
cricket.” —TuHE New YorKERS 
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“You stayed away merely because your 


sister had a baby?” 








“No’m; ah didn’t feel so good mahsef.” 
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ELSIE DINSMORE GOES SHOPPING 


“The golden rule, the golden rule, 
Oh, that’s the rule for me; 

Were this the law for all the world, 
How happy we should be.” —Anon. 


6 LsIE, my daughter,” said Mr. 
Horace Dinsmore in high 
spirits one day, “my intimate 

friend Mr. Travilla tells me that a 

certain shop on Fifth Avenue has 

charming frocks which are exhibited 
on models in an_ interesting way. 

Should you not like to replenish your 

wardrobe? ” 

“Oh! Papa,” cried the little girl, 
who was of about average height and 
craceful as a young faun, “my attire is 
quite elegant, thanks to you; and of 
course I am not vain of my personal 
appearance. But if it will give you 
pleasure to buy new clothes for me, 
[ am willing to accept them.” 

“It will give me pleasure,” he re- 
plied firmly. “I insist that you come 
at once.” 

“T should like especially to have new 
underwear,” she offered timidly, hesi- 
tating to express an opinion to her 
father, who always knew better than 
she. 

“Let Mammy Chloe attend to 
that,” said her father indulgently. 
“We have other business today.” 

Elsie lost no time in making ready 
to go, for even then the handsome 
Dinsmore automobile was at the door, 
manned by the aged black chauffeur, 
Uncle Ajax. 

Elsie’s low, silvery laugh rang out 
more than once during the ride, musi- 
cal as a chime of bells. As they drew 
up at the entrance to the shop, she 
clapped her hands delightedly and said, 
“Oh! I have never been here before! 
It will be such a treat!” 

Once inside, they were greeted by 
a handsome woman of distinguished 
mien, who said, “Ah! Monsieur Dins- 
more! Again so soon!” 

Mr. Dinsmore coughed loudly, at 
which his little daughter was much 
concerned for his health. 

“This is Madame Héléne, Elsie,” 
e said quickly. ‘My little daughter, 
Madame. We wish to purchase an 
outfit for her.” 

“Oui, Monsieur,” Madame replied 
n French, as Elsie dropped a graceful 
urtsey to her. 

“T should like a new hat and a vel- 
vet pelisse, trimmed with costly fur,” 
put in Elsie, her eyes sparkling with 
excitement and anticipation, 


“Indeed!” said her father coldly. 
“Did I suggest buying you a hat and 
coat?” 

“‘No, dear Papa,” she answered con- 
tritely. “I shall be happy no matter 
what you buy me.” 

“That, Elsie, is a better spirit in 
which to receive gifts. Madame, 
bring on the models with dresses.” 

They sat down in a tastefully fur- 
nished room, while several beautiful 
young ladies glided across a platform 
before them, garbed in the most fash- 
ionable dresses. 


“How pretty!” sprang simultane- 
pretty prang 


ously from the lips of Mr. Dinsmore 
and Elsie, as one young lady who was 
very blonde came in arrayed in a low- 
cut velvet frock of green. 

“But, Papa,” asked Elsie in be- 
wilderment, “can it be that you will 
allow me to wear such dresses? 
Should I not sew a guimpe into each 
of them?” 

“These are not suitable for you,” 
he said decidedly. 

“Then why are we looking at 
them?” she asked in a tone of sweet 
simplicity and innocence, in which 
there was no rebuke. 

“Do you dare to criticize your 
father?” he said in a grave tone. “Do 
you not know that I am always 


“We can’t have any children, you 
know. The management won't let us.” \ 
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right? I wish to see dresses of all 
styles. How else shall I know that 
what I am buying for you is of the 
most fashionable material and cut?” 

Little Elsie felt deeply mortified 
that she had doubted her father’s wis- 
dom for one moment. Unshed tears 
choked her utterance, and her face 
crimsoned slightly. 

“Madame,” said her father, turn- 
ing to Madame Héléne, “let us see 
more evening gowns on the blonde 
model.” 

“Qui, Monsieur,” she replied, smil- 
ing and giving an order to an assistant. 

And so while they waited, Mr. 
Dinsmore sitting silent with his arms 
folded, evidently studying the fash- 
ions, the beautiful blonde model 
promenaded again and again upon the 
platform, wearing a different gown 
each time—satins, brocades, velvets, 
all of richest hue and most unusual 
design. 

Finally Mr. Dinsmore roused him- 
self out of the reve- 
rie into which he 
had fallen,and said, 
“Did you not speak 
of underwear, 
daughter?” 

Elsie, almost 
speechless with joy 
because her father 
had remembered her 
earlier request, said 
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with beating heart, “Yes, Papa.’ 

“Negligées, pajama suits and under- 
wear on the blonde model,” said Mr. 
Dinsmore to Madame Héléne. 

“Oui, Monsieur,” she replied with 
unvarying courtesy. 

Garment after garment aroused 
Mr. Dinsmore from his indifference, 
and excited him to the most extrava- 
gant praise. He declared that he had 
never seen a more charming display. 
He was most enthusiastic about a 
pajama suit of georgette crépe, which 
he said that he wished to buy. 

“For me, Papa?” asked Elsie in a 
hushed voice, scarcely daring to 
breathe. 

“You are too young, my child,” he 
replied shortly. “TI shall purchase the 
suit, let the price be what it will, and 
make a gift of it to the blonde model 
as a slight token of our appreciation of 
her service.” 

“Always generous, my own dear 
Papa,” said Elsie in glowing terms. 
“T shall be happier for the young lady 
to have it than if I owned it myself, 
for oh! I dike to be unselfish.” 

Just then Mr. Dinsmore, happen- 
ing to glance at his watch, which he 
had inherited from his grandfather, 
discovered that the hour was quite late. 

“Come,” he said, “we must be go- 
ing. We have spent enough 
time on your wardrobe.” 

With which they departed, 
Mr. Dinsmore motioning 
Elsie toward the door while 
he stopped to thank the blonde 
model in person. 

—Joste TURNER 


McIntosh finally ceased an- 
swering Fitzsimmons’ calls and 
frequently fell asleep in the 
snow and froze to death— 
Denver Post. 


Habits are so easily formed! 


Miss O’Meara comes from 
one of the best families in 
America. For three generations 
her people have lived in Butte. 
Her mother, friends say, is a 
direct descendant of a Dal- 
matian county and her father’s 
family is of Irish extraction 
with a genuine coat of arms.— 


Butte (Mont.) Miner. 
She may even have some 
notary public in her blood, 


SUFFOCATION 


This hill’s too low, this water is too small. 
This sky shuts down too tight upon my breath. 
These hours rise up around me, each a wall. 
This end is too inviolent a death. 


Wind in thin timothy is not enough; 
Thin wind that makes the little wavelets rough 
And blows about the weakling little boats. 


My throat’s for strangling with a stronger hand. 

O God, lean out and snatch me from this land 

And take me as a sea-wind takes a sail 

Or shake me as a lion! Break this wail 

Little and petulant upon my teeth, 

Inaudible against the muffling heath. 

Be thou too quick for me to give thee battle 

And end my strangulation with a rattle! 
—CLINCH CALKINs 


WHO WAS WHOM IN SPRINGFIELD 
[From a Springfield (O.) paper] 


Relative to the decision of Mr. and Mrs. Purtee, as 
to the change of residence location, friends were replen- 
ished with thoughts that in order to corroborate the 
fact that the school as well as the community owed it to 
its inborn and developed mental capacity to testify to 
their heartfelt thankfulness to this preceptor and pre- 
ceptress for not only the countless degrees of civility the 
people have as a whole received but to the strengthening 
of mental disabilities and aptitudes for greater tasks 
those whom have been associates. 





“Whoops! Catch ’im in the withers, dearie! 
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N Room 218 of the Post Office 
Building are two perfect speci- 
mens of Americana. One is 

the flag of the United States. The 
other is a pleasant, soft-spoken, 
moderately rotund — gentleman 
named John J. Kiely. The first 
exhibit covers an entire panel of 
the office wall. The second rather 
snugly fits into the chair reserved 
for the Postmaster of New York. 
Not many men tend to grow fat in 
the postal service of their country. 
Kiely seems to be a happy excep- 
tion. 

He hasn’t eaten lunch in the last 
twenty years. He left off lunch 
when work in the Post Office be- 
came too engrossing, too exacting, 
for such dissipation. Why eat? 
Now he finds that two meals a 
day are enough for any man who 
by diligent work has attained the 
postmastership and inclines, in spite 
of all, toward avoirdupois. I don’t 
know whose idea it was to unfurl 
the banner there on the wall, but it 
must be regarded as a very happy touch. 
If the flag symbolizes something, so 
does Kiely. Government service, may- 
be. He is a curious product of the 
metropolis, this man who presides over 
the seventeen thousand United States 
employees who see that you get your 
mail regularly every morning. Were 
he to be described as a sublimation of 
the Government Clerk, I. doubt 
whether he would resent the designa- 
tion, 

Kiely grew up with the New York 
Post Office. When he joined the ser- 
vice in 1885 Fifty-ninth Street was 
pretty far uptown and Harlem be- 
longed in the Wilds. As a clerk in 
the Harlem station he remembers 
when the delivery of a letter in the 
region now preémpted by Columbia 
University was an event, a trek into 
uncharted Goatlands. Now Mr. Kiely 
thinks nothing of devising systems 
whereby the people who work on the 
upper levels of this skyscraper city 
shall receive their hourly mail as reg- 
ilarly and promptly as those at street 
level. From the obscurity of a postal 


erk’s counter he has watched New 
York spread out—and up—and found 
delight in reconstructing the mail de- 
livery business to meet the expansion. 
Probably it is because Kiely liked 
government work that they have given 


GOOD AND FAITHFUL 





John J. Kiely 


him so much of it to do. He has done 
nearly everything a postal employee 
can do except carry mail. He never 
has blown a whistle. The rest of 
the intricate machinery he knows first 
hand. 

Kiely enjoys post-office work. This 
observation comes from no less a per- 
son than the Postmaster’s own son 
Leonard, who is growing up and came 
home the other day decidedly hot and 
bothered about some job he was doing. 
The boy complained bitterly to his 
mother. 

“But,” Mrs. Kiely told him, 
“everybody has to overcome obstacles 
like this—everybody who works. Your 
father, now...” 

“Aw, well, father, that’s different,” 
interrupted the boy. “He likes to 
work,” 

Forty-two years in the New York 
Post Office, from bottom to top, might 
seem like a pretty drab existence. It 
doesn’t seem so to Kiely. He says he 
has got a genuine kick out of every 
job he has held. Having reached the 
top, he accepts as Postmaster of the 
largest city in the world a salary of 
eight thousand dollars a year. ‘The 
arrangement, being with the govern- 
ment, is satisfactory to Mr. Kiely. 
Which is undoubtedly a good thing 
for the government. 


He is a New York boy. When he 


was born, in Rutgers Street, sixty 
years ago, there were no ugly tene- 
ments to mar the outlook and cut 
off the salty breezes of the East 
River waterfront. As a boy he saw 
real sea-going sailing ships moored 
along South Street when he strolled 
that way; he used to like to make 
toy boats out of blocks of wood. 
Perhaps in those days he felt a 
hankering to go to sea, but this was 
the traditional career of “bad 
boys,” and it is not recorded that 
John Kiely ever mixed in such 
company. On the contrary, he re- 
mained steadfast to his neighbor- 
hood and became a regular and 
obedient attendant of St. Theresa’s 
Parochial School. Developing no 
special aptitude for studies, he pro- 
ceeded from school to a job behind 
the counter of a hardware and 
plumber’s supply shop in Park 
Row. 
Dickens found the “matter-of- 
fact, common-place visage” of the 
average postman a source of irritation. 
John ‘Kiely reacted otherwise. From 
his Park Row shop window he looked 
across the street at the big parade of 
postmen and government clerks pass- 
ing in and out of the old Post Office 
Building. He measured this scene 
against the life of a hardware clerk 
and decided that service in the govern- 
ment was, after all, the more glamor- 
ous life. And so at eighteen he became 
a New York postal clerk. 


WENT Y years he spent in Har- 

lem, a clerk in Station L. In all 
that time he never donned a uniform 
and went out on a route. He was 
painstaking, plodding, methodical—a 
good clerk. He progressed from 
stamper to distributor to registry clerk 
to inquiry clerk to money-order clerk. 
He might have remained in the ob- 
scurity of Harlem to this day had there 
not begun to be grumblings in the busi- 
ness district about the quality of the 
mail service downtown. The com- 
plaints reached Washington and in- 
spectors came up to see what was the 
matter. Those were the days when 
the postmastership of New York was 
a political job. Solutions of intricate 
mail problems were somewhat more 
than might be expected of “the chief.” 
The inspectors from Washington can- 
vassed among the working force and 

















“Tsw’t it funny? I never 
thought how they could 
put on Pepys’ Diary before, 
but this is how they could do it.” 


reported back that this man Kiely up in 
Harlem seemed to know about all 
there was to know of the delivery busi- 
ness. So presently Kiely found him- 
self downtown, assistant superinten- 
dent of delivery. He proved so effec- 
tive as a fixer of bad situations that 
they began shifting him to all sorts of 
posts and stations when things weren’t 
going quite right. 

One day he found himself saddled 
with the problem of feeding mail to 
the Woolworth Building. This was 
something new. The building had just 
been put up and here was a com- 
munity of ten thousand persons all 
packed into a little space and all de- 
sirous of using the 
mails. Kiely used 
to go home early 
and walk the streets 
at night thinking 
about it. Finally he 
worked out a plan. 
There would have 
to be one distribu- 
tion clerk to handle 
all Woolworth 
Building mail. This 
man would be re- 
quired to familiar- 
ize himself with the 
name and _ room 
number of every 
Woolworth tenant. 


Then the Wool- 


“Good-bye, girls—see 
you next W ednesday.” 


worth traffic would 
have to be divided into 
seven mail routes with 
a separate carrier for 
each route. He put the 
system into operation 
and it worked. All 
simple enough to talk 
about now, but at the 
time postal officials 
viewed the solution as 
a distinct achievement. 
The system is used to- 
day in the case of all 
big office buildings. 


HE Christ- 

mas season in the 

New York Post Office 

has never been a very joyful occasion. 

Kiely in recent years devoted a good 

deal of his clerical talent to making 

the holiday period somewhat more 

bearable for the working force. When 

the parcel post was inaugurated in 

1913 it was Kiely who mapped out 

the routes. He knew that if a holiday 

jam occurred anywhere it would be at 
the Grand Central Terminal. 

A few nights before Christmas in 
that year he went home, had an 
early and solitary dinner, and went to 
bed. At two the next morning he was 
up and on his way to the Grand Cen- 
tral to see how things were going. He 
arrived in time to gaze upon one of 
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the dreariest of all scenes. Platforms 
piled high with unaccounted-for 
Christmas packages. Weary clerks 
bending over ledgers, overwhelmed by 
the parcel-post flood. They were hours, 
even days, behind schedule. Kiely 
stepped to the telephone. He called up 
the Postmaster. Probably never be- 
fore had a New York postmaster been 
summoned to the phone on business at 
that hour. Kiely didn’t think about 
that. He merely reported the situa- 
tion. “The Postmaster was grateful. 
Long before dawn that morning relief 
began arriving from other stations and 
the overworked staff at the terminal 
began to see its way out. They got the 
bundles moving at last and the season 
passed with a clean record for han- 
dling mail. 

Kiely never forgets what another 
clerk once said to him: “The Christ- 
mas season may be merry for some 
people but it’s never anything but a 
nightmare to me.” He has tried to 
make it less of a nightmare. The 
“Mail Early and Insure Delivery” 
campaigns are Kiely’s own invention. 
He started them before he became 
Postmaster. He had no support from 
Congress, no special funds. But he 
has carried on his drives nevertheless, 
using the radio, the sky signs of Times 
Square, the Subway Sun and Elevated 
Express—any medium he could per- 
suade someone to lend him—to get his 
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message over to the public. His cam- 
paigns have materially reduced the 
congestion at Christmas time. 

When Postmaster Morgan died in 
1925, Kiely, who had been his as- 
sistant, succeeded him. He was not 
the oldest employee in point of service 
—four others surpassed him in that 
particular—but his exceptional record 
as a departmental man-of-all-work 
made him the outstanding candidate. 
His promotion really marked an epoch 
in local post-office history. Kiely, like 


delinquencies than there used to be. 

Kiely is proud of a system he intro- 
duced which enables the postmaster to 
tell, by looking at a chart, how many 
postmen were delinquent in the course 
of a day, at exactly what points mail 
bags were delayed, and many other 
details not often carried in one man’s 
head. For four years the underground 
mail tubes were discontinued. Now 
they are in use again and Kiely be- 
lieves they are one of the most essen- 
tial cogs in the machine he controls. 

He disciplines 
himself no 
rigidly than his 
men. He steps 
into the Broad- 
way subway at 
168th Street at 
eight oclock 
sharp every 
morning. Forty- 
five minutes later 
—always allow- 
ing for delays— 
he will be found 
at his desk in 
Room 218, cor- 


less 

















“Look—that’s a four-piece living-room suite!” 


his predecessor, had come up from the 
ranks. When they appointed Kiely in- 
stead of going outside of the depart- 
ment for a postmaster, it seemed to 
mean that the postmastership of this 
city had been taken permanently out 
of politics. Among those who greet 
this innovation are seventeen thousand 
postal employees. ‘They much prefer 
to have a man at the head who has 
been through the mill and really un- 
derstands the complicated machinery 
he has charge of. Kiely satisfies these 
requirements. 

He is a stickler for discipline. Poli- 
tics, so far as the casual eye can dis- 
cover, has been shown the door in 
Room 218. Jobs are obtained and 
held on merit. A postman today re- 
ceives five hundred demerits before 
his pay can be docked. He receives 
seven hundred before his dismissal is 
possible. Whenever a delinquent em- 
ployee receives as many as a hundred 
demerits at one clip, Kiely personally 
reviews the case. There are fewer 





ner of Thirty- 
third Street and 
Eighth Avenue. 
Reading reports 
from Washing- 
ton and from the 
superintendents 
of the fifty-one 
branch _ stations, 
and studying 
the chart which reports the present 
state of the service, occupy most 
of his morning. Also he makes 
a practice of reading all communica- 
tions which come addressed to John J. 
Kiely. The public is requested not to 
take unkind advantage of this dis- 
closure. There is, as has been said, 
no lunch hour. Occasionally boards 
of trade and groups of eager mer- 
chants try to drag him off to a lunch 
gathering, but Kiely sidesteps these 
enticements. However, almost anyone 
who calls to see the Postmaster can get 
in if he has a legitimate matter to 
discuss. Often, in the afternoon, 
Kiely will slip quietly out and pay an 
unannounced call at some branch sta- 
tion. He likes to get out and see 
what’s going on in the department. 
When inspectors come up from Wash- 
ington they frequently find that Kiely 
has been over the ground ahead of 
them. 

He is married and lives with his 
wife and their two children at 700 











At Gray’s: 
“Anybody 
want ‘Sin’?” 


West 176th Street. He admits with- 
out shame that he has few outside in- 
terests. Forty-two years in the postal 
service tends to restrict one’s field. 
The theatre and the movies attract 
him semi-occasionally. An evening at 
home is more to his liking, with per- 
haps a short stroll on Riverside Drive 
by way of dissipation. In politics he is 
a Republican, a member of the Na- 
tional Republican and the local district 
club, though not particularly active in 
either. He doesn’t smoke—never real- 
ly liked it, he says. If he reads, it is 
more often a newspaper than a book— 
but he does at times dip into biography 
and history. He insists that his life 
has “not been very interesting,” but I 
am not altogether sure about that. 
—FostER WARE 


Mr. and Mrs. Ouray Meyer spent the 
week-end with Dr. and Mrs. Bailey. 
Mrs. Meyer and Bailey were roommates 
while attending Lombard College.—New 
Orleans Times Picayune. 


And must have had a lot of things 
to talk over. 


Women do all the work, all the fight- 
ing, and enjoy every privilege they desire. 
They have carried feminism beyond the 
wildest dreams of modern women. All 
the men have to do is eat the food that is 
set before them, sleep most of the time, 
fish if they choose, and smoke stone- 
bowled pipes that their women fill and 
light for them.—Newspaper story about 
Tiflis tribe. 

The way we feel, we wouldn’t 
even choose to fish. 
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FELLOW WHO HAS READ FIFTEEN MINUTES A DAY. 
KNOCKS THEM COLD AT THE LOTOS CLUB 
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WHEN NEW YORK WAS REALLY WICKED 


NEW type of resort, the con- 

cert saloon, appeared in New 

York in 1860, when a Phila- 
delphian opened the Melodeon in the 
old Chinese Assembly rooms in lower 
Broadway. These places soon be- 
came very popular, and within a few 
years at least two hundred were scat- 
tered throughout the lower part of the 
city. They provided dancing and 
liquor, but the principal attractions 
were the waiter girls and the low 
theatrical performances, although some 
of the cheaper establishments, partic- 
ularly those along the Bowery, of- 
fered as entertainment only a piano 
virtuoso, who was always drunk and 
was always called the Professor. 

The most celebrated of the concert 
saloons was that operated by Harry 
Hill in West Houston Street, just east 
of Broadway. For many years Hill’s 
place was rightly considered one of the 
sights of the metropolis, to which vis- 
iting reformers repaired to gather ma- 
terial for sermons on the iniquities of 
the great city. It occupied the whole 
of a sprawling, dingy, two-story frame 


I1I—DOWNTOWN DIVES 


house, which had two front entrances, 
a small door for the ladies, who were 
admitted free, and a larger one for 
gentlemen, who paid twenty cents. 
Before the main door hung a huge red 
and blue lantern, which cast its rays 
onto a gigantic signboard that leaned 
against the side of the house, and upon 
which were lettered a dozen lines of 
doggerel, composed by Hill. These 
invited the wayfarer to partake of 


Punches and juleps, cobblers and smashes 
To make the tongue waggle with wit’s 
merry flashes. 


Harry Hill prided himself on his 
religious habits, and went to church 
regularly every Sunday, and to prayer 
meeting on Wednesday night. He 
was an inveterate poet, and once a 
week mounted the stage and gave a 
recital of his output, while the other 
activities of the resort ceased, not even 
drinks being served until the master 
had finished. None of his more serious 
work, however, has survived, which is 


perhaps just as well. The rules of the 
house were written in rhyme, and were 
prominently displayed upon the walls. 
“The pith of these rules is,” says a 
contemporary writer, “no loud talk- 
ing; no profanity; no obscene or in- 
decent expressions will be allowed; no 
one drunken will be permitted to re- 
main in the room; no man can sit and 
allow a woman to stand; all men must 
call for refreshments as soon as they 
arrive, and the call must be repeated 
after each dance; if a man does not 
dance, he must leave. Mr. Hill keeps 
the peace of his own concern, and 
does not hesitate to knock any man 
down, or throw him out of the door, 
if he breaks the rules of the establish- 
ment. He keeps the roughs and bul- 
lies in order; he keeps jealous women 
from tearing out each other’s eyes.” 
The dance hall proper, originally 
a series of small rooms, had been 
made into one by the removal of par- 
titions. There was no regular bar on 
the main floor, but on one side of the 
long hall was a counter over which 
the waiter girls distributed the drinks 
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A TYPICAL DIVE OF THE SIXTIES (THE FRENCH MADAME’S IN THIRTY-FIRST STREET ) 

















A NIGHT SCENE AT HARRY HILL’s CONCERT HALL (FROM A CONTEMPORARY ENGRAVING ) 


that had been brought up from the 
basement, where the more disreputa- 
ble of Hill’s customers spent their eve- 
nings in sorry debauch. On the other 
side of the room was the stage, with a 
tall box for a Punch and Judy show— 
a popular form of entertainment at 
that period. Hill’s place.was a favor- 
ite resort of pugilists, and he fre- 
quently varied his theatrical offerings 
with a prize fight. It was there that 
John L. Sullivan made his first New 
York appearance, on March 31, 1881, 
when he defeated Steve Taylor in two 
and one-half minutes. 


ARRY HILL competed, on more or 

less even terms, with such cele- 
brated downtown hells as the American 
Mabille at Bleecker Street and Broad- 
way, the Black and Tan in the base- 
ment of 153 Bleecker Street, and Billy 
McGlory’s Armory Hall at 158 Hester 
Street. The American Mabille, which 
was named for the Jardin de Mabille 
in Paris, was owned by Theodore 
Allen, better known as The Allen, 
proprietor of half a dozen dives and 
member of a family which was orig- 
inally devoutly Methodist but later no- 
toriously criminal. Three of his broth- 
ers were professional burglars, while 
a fourth ran a gambling house. The 
American Mabille occupied the base~ 
ment and first floor of the Bleecker 
Street house, with a dance hall in the 
basement and a concert saloon upstairs. 


The Black and Tan was operated 
by Frank Stephenson, a tall, slim man 
with a curiously bloodless face. Con- 
temporary writers marked his resem- 
blance to a corpse; his face was al- 
most as white as snow, his cheeks 
were sunken, his hair and eyebrows 
were black as ink, and his eyes were 
deep-set and piercing. It was his cus- 
tom to sit bolt upright in a high chair 
in the centre of his resort, and remain 
there for hours, displaying no sign of 
life but the baleful glitter of his eyes. 
His establishment was largely fre- 
quented by negroes, but the women 
were al] whites and, according to all 
reports, quite abandoned. Four bar- 
tenders served drinks over a long 
counter, and behind each of the four 
men were a long dirk and a bludgeon 
which were frequently used to silence 
fractious customers. In the Black and 
Tan, as in many other resorts, the 
closing hours were enlivened by the 
cancan and other dubious perform- 
ances, 


OR many years one of the regular 

frequenters of the dive was an old 
woman known as Crazy Lou, who 
was said to have been the daughter of 
a wealthy Boston merchant. With a 
ragged shawl wrapped about her 
shoulders, she went each midnight to 
the Black and Tan and remained for 
exactly two hours, sitting always at a 
certain corner table and sipping a large 


tumbler of whiskey, which was served 
by Stephenson in person. She finally 
drowned herself in the East River, 
but for some time after her death 
Stephenson kept her table vacant and 
placed thereon the tumbler of whiskey 
at the usual hour of Crazy Lou’s visit. 


LL of these resorts were, how- 

ever, Sunday Schools compared 
to Billy McGlory’s place in Hester 
Street. His Armory Hall was probably 
the most vicious resort New York has 
ever seen. McGlory came naturally by 
his depravity; he was born in a Five 
Points tenement before that district had 
been regenerated by the Five Points 
Mission and the House of Industry, and 
was reared in an atmosphere of vice, 
crime, and gang warfare. It was in the 
late seventies that he removed to Hester 
Street, where he opened his dance hall 
and drinking den in the midst of a 
squalid district which fairly swarmed 
with criminals. Armory Hall became 
the favorite haunt of the Five Points 
and the waterfront gangsters, and of 
thieves, pickpockets, and knockout-drop 
artists. Scarcely a night passed that 
the resort was not the scene of half a 
dozen gory fights; and it was not un- 
usual to see a drugged and drunken 
reveller, his pockets turned inside out, 
dragged from a table by one of Mc- 
Glory’s capable bouncers and lugged 
into the street, where his pockets were 
searched anew by the lush workers. 
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The bouncers who kept the peace of 
McGlory’s included some of the most 
expert rough and tumble fighters of 
the period; throughout the night they 
strode menacingly about the dive, 
armed with pistols, knives, slungshots 
and bludgeons. 

Armory Hall was entered from 
Hester Street through a dingy double 
doorway, which led into a long, nar- 
row passageway with walls painted a 
dead black unrelieved by gas light or 
splash of color. Fifty feet down the 
passage was the barroom, and beyond 
that the dance hall and concert saloon, 
with chairs and tables for some seven 
hundred persons. A balcony ran 
around two sides of the hall, with 
small boxes, partitioned off by heavy 
curtains, which were reserved for the 
best customers—generally parties of 
out-of-town men. In these boxes per- 
formances were given similar to those 
held in the booths of the Haymarket 
(described in the first article of this 
series). Drinks were served by 
waiter girls, but as an added attrac- 
tion McGlory employed half a dozen 
boys who wore feminine clothing and 
circulated through the crowd, singing 
and dancing. Music was provided by 
a plano, a cornet and a violin. The 
resort closed at dawn each morning 
with the dancing of the cancan, in 
which both men and women partici- 



















pated. McGlory’s was popular with 
the slummers, or elephant hunters as 
they were then called, but the more 
squeamish seldom went more than 
once. 

Many of the most depraved of the 
downtown dives were in the vicinity of 
Police Headquarters at 300 Mulberry 
Street. Half a block away was a 
gambling house which catered only to 
policemen, and at No. 100 Mott 
Street was a saloon kept by Mike Ker- 
rigan, better known as Johnny Dobbs, 
who served an apprenticeship with the 
river pirates of the Fourth Ward and 
then became a celebrated bank robber 
and fence. Dobbs is said to have 
handled more than two million dol- 
lars in stolen money, of which prob- 
ably one-third went to him person- 
ally. But he ran through it, and final- 
ly, in the late nineties, died in the 
alcoholic ward of Bellevue Hospital. 
It was Johnny Dobbs who, when 
asked why the crooks flocked to the 
neighborhood of Headquarters, re- 
plied, “The nearer the church, the 
closer to God.” 

The House of Lords and the Bunch 
of Grapes, at Houston and Crosby 
Streets, were much frequented by 
English thieves and confidence men, 
among them the famous crook, Lon- 
don Izzy Lazarus, who wore an 
enormous plug hat with a false crown 


“Well, I didwt bother 
much this year. ’m just 
giving everybody garters.” 
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in which he secreted stolen jewelry. 
Johnny Camphine kept one of the 
most notorious dives in the city at 
Mercer and Houston Streets, and in 
lieu of whiskey commonly sold colored 
camphine, or rectified oil of turpen- 
tine, which had its legitimate uses as 
a solvent for varnishes and as a fuel 
for lamps. It has been said that at 
least a hundred men were driven in- 
sane by drinking Johnny Camphine’s 
beverage. 

The Bowery and the Five Points 
were almost as famous for their dis- 
reputable hangouts as the district 
around Headquarters and Satan’s Cir- 
cus. Owney Geogheghan operated his 
celebrated hell at No. 103 Bowery, 
and next door, at No. 105, was the 
Windsor Palace, named in honor of 
the residence of their Britannic Majes- 
ties. Both of these places were dives 
of exceptional fragrance, wherein raw 
whiskey was sold for ten cents a 
drink, and where swarms of lush 
workers and pickpockets waited for 
their victims. Gunther’s Pavilion 
was another celebrated Bowery dive; 
and Bismarck Hall, at Pearl and Chat- 
ham Streets, acquired great renown 
when the Grand Duke Alexis of Rus- 
sia visited it on a slumming trip in the 
seventies. The Grand Duke is said 
to have recognized one of the waiter 
girls as a Russian countess who had 
fallen into misfortune. He bought 
her freedom from the owner of the 
dive, to whom she had bound herself 
for a term of years, and took her back 
to Russia. —HERBERT AsBURY 























FOURTEEN COLORS AND GOLD 


N the early days of the current 
century when Edith Wynne 
Matthison was lipping featly 

through the role of Everyman in the 
old English morality play of that 
name which was then whispering the 
last enchantments of the Middle Age 
to an impressed New York, I devoted 
one evening of youth to that improv- 
ing entertainment. I went a wide-eyed 
boy with this much of innocence in my 
heart that I didn’t think one could be 
bored in the theatre. I was not, I have 
come to understand, weary enough to 
appreciate the naive beauty so carefully 
set before me, but not until now have 
I realized how profound must have 
been the resentment I carried from 
that performance. It all boiled up 
again at “Jedermann,” a play on the 
death of a rich man, rewritten from 
the English play by Hugo von Hof- 
mannsthal and included in the reper- 
tory of Max Reinhardt’s company at 
the Century Theatre. I tell you all this 
to explain why you may find just a 
pinch of savagery tincturing the benev- 
olence you have come to expect from 
me. 

At least “Everyman” was simple 
and was brief. About this long, long 
production of Reinhardt’s there is 
something of the spirit that used to 
gild a rolling pin, screw hooks in it, 
paint forget-me-nots across it, and sus- 
pend it from a ribbon for a key rack. 

Of course it has its virtues. I'll 
be conscientious and set them down. 
Most of them come early. 

There is superb music. The Voice 
of ‘the Lord roars gorgeously up a 
spotlight. Death, off a poison bottle, 
appears from nowhere, beating a bony 
tattoo more grisly than an insurance 
examination. che costumes are excit- 
ing: Jedermann is a figure by Holbein, 
the gay medieval personages sur- 
rounding him in his pride of health 
and riches might have been cut from 
some splendid Book of Hours, or from 
a canvas by Memling. The prayers 


and imprecations of a debtor and his 
wife are infinitely enhanced by their 
two heart-breaking children who cling 
to each other mutely during the scene. 


Jedermann’s Paramour is convincingly 
gay. The Reinhardt banquet he offers 
his friends is satisfactorily sumptuous, 
and at it, for one moment, Alexander 
Moissi as Jedermann seemed to plumb 
the depths of pathos, sitting in doomed 
loneliness while his guests roared with 
laughter at some joke he was too trou- 
bled even to hear. 

At the end of the first half I was 
definitely impressed. I found myself 
muttering some kind of a promise to 
send the money for those Red Cross 
stamps after all, and please make me 
a better boy. 

The remainder of Moissi’s_ per- 
formance, however, reminded me of 
what I’ve heard of Edwin Forrest, 
and I’ve always been so glad I didn’t 
have to see Edwin Forrest! Of course, 
the platinum voice is there, the Estey, 
Aeolian, non-stop, non-refillable 
voice; but it’s just the sort of thing 
you and I don’t care about hearing. 
And he pitches about like an equinoc- 
tial ocean. 

Then there’s Good Deeds. Good 
Deeds crawled the floor and pounded 
it as I haven’t seen a floor belabored 
since “The Miracle.” Also there’s 
beautiful Lili Darvas elocuting end- 
lessly as Faith while twelve golden 
ladies stand about in vastly artistic and 
strikingly uncomfortable poses. It’s 
all pretty kolossal! 

Toward the end only the Devil of 
Wladimir Sokoloff redeemed the 
tedium; a humorous, animal Devil en- 
tirely true to the morality-play tradi- 
tion. 

I hope I have warned you against 
a bout with Art I think you may well 
spare yourselves. 


ere ANGELS,” by Noel Cow- 
ard, at the Forty-ninth Street 
Theatre, is apt to bore a great many 
people who don’t care for talk, and 
who can resist an expert and high- 
spirited satire on feminine friendship; 
but it will give those who take intense 
delight in such things enough pleasure 
to make up for its shortcomings. 
Time was when Noel Coward stood 
a brave, frail figure with his finger in 
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the dyke behind which pounded the 
furious seas of jazz-age wickedness, 
Not only has he removed his finger, 
lie seems to have acquired a taste for 
ocean bathing. 

“Fallen Angels” is about two very 
mondaine young matrons and Mr, 
Coward views them not with alarm, 
but with an almost shrill amusement. 
Their intimacy is cemented by the fact 
that both of them, before their mar- 
riages, have had an affair with the 
same Frenchman. Their husbands go 
away on a hunting trip on the very 
morning that both of them receive 
postal cards from the Frenchman in- 
dicating an early arrival in England. 

They fly to each other’s arms for 
mutual protection. They play with the 
delicious thought of a new temptation, 
they decide to flee from the tempter 
and they wait for him with the utmost 
impatience. ‘To pass the time away 
they get tight and begin to torture 
each other with lies, and be jealous, 
and weep, and quarrel, and at last 
they part. That is the whole story of 
the play, though a negligible last act 
is appended to it. 

It sounds, and is, thin; but the di- 
alogue is often convulsing, and Fay 
Bainter and Estelle Winwood play 
the shaken ladies with irresistible drol- 
lery. 


T the Eltinge “Out of the Sea,” 
by Don Marquis, reminds one 
of the legend that every clown wants 
to play Hamlet. Not that Mr. Marquis 
is a clown but, excellent humorist that 
he is, the desire to write a poetic drama 
has evidently been gnawing at his 
vitals. I believe the rule about those 
clowns once they’re allowed their de- 
sire is that they make adequate but 
thoroughly undistinguished Hamlets. 

The action of “Out of the Sea” 
takes place “‘on the Southwest coast of 
Cornwall near Land’s End overlook- 
ing the sea where the land of Lyon- 
nesse sank in the year 1089.” 

The first person to speak is John 
Marstin, an American poet. .. . Rollo 
Peters. He and his host are talking, 
as men will when the storm rides high, 
of the presence of ghosts in the wind. 

There are four acts. Two are laid 
“in a cave overhanging the sea.” 

Isobel, the heroine, is one of those 
ladies that old debbil sea casts into 
poetic dramas from time to time. She 
is an eerie mer-creature dressed in 
symbolic bits of flotsam and jetsam, 
and with an unpleasant affinity for the 
deep. The waves are her sisters. 
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She has another side to her charac- 
ter but it’s not one bit more homey. 
In that phase she is an old Celtic 
Princess. In fact, she is Iseult, washed 
back to earth and given the same old 
bad break she had before, for Isobel 
is married to a hulking monster named 
Tregesal, and John Marstin loves her 
with a fatal love which she returns. 

One scene where gigantic husband 
and poetic lover hurl complicated de- 
fiances at each other seemed to stir the 
audience from the torpor into which it 
had fallen from the moment it became 
apparent that poetry was in the air, 


Here are seven college cut-ups in “Good News,” at the Forty-sixth 
Street Theatre, which fooled everybody by being excellent though col- 
legiate. Reading, from one place to another, the actors are George 
Olsen and Zelma O’Neal (front and centre), Mary Lawlor, Inez 


but I didn’t find it very exciting. 

Indeed, I couldn’t but sigh with re- 
lief when Isobel hurled herself from 
that cave (you knew she would, didn’t 
you? ) and we could all go home. 

This was well cast and acted, Lyn 
Harding, Rollo Peters and O. P. Heg- 
gie holding the honors. Beatrix ‘Thom- 
son did bravely though she seemed to 
realize from the start that Isobel was 
pretty much of a dead weight. 


6 beng by Lulu Vollmer, at 
the Little, has another familiar 
heroine, the bare-legged, gold-hearted 





Courtney, John Price Jones, Shirley Vernon, and Gus Shy. 
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hoyden of a wild community. She’s 
very much the sort of girl the sou- 
brettes of stock companies used to spe- 
cialize in. It gave them an opportunity 
to disguise themselves as newsboys and 
sing “He’s Me Pal.” 

Although called Trigger because of 
her temper, it is the girl’s childish 
faith and gift of prayer which keeps 
the whole community where she lives 
in health. Not until she has a disap- 
pointment in love and the poor white 
trash rise against her as a witch does 
Trigger lose her power. At that cru- 
cial moment a baby brought her to 
cure dies in her arms. She 
is saved from the mob by 
the big, strong friend of the 
man who trifled with her af- 
fections, and in the last scene 
his Better Love makes itself 
manifest to her and while 
she insists on going away for 
a time a quick and blissful 
return is indicated and the 
curtain falls on what I re- 
gret to suspect is an intima- 
tion that the baby has come 
to life. 

This is not one eightieth 
as bad as it sounds, and in 
fact is made into very good 
entertainment by the beau- 
tiful, simple performance of 
Claiborne Foster as Trigger. 

Some credit must also be 
given Lulu Vollmer for 
having couched her unlikely 
legend in credible language, 
and to Walter Connolly for 
playing the slick city feller 
so that he is barely recog- 
nizable as such. 


HERE is no reason that 
“Brass Buttons,” at the 
Bijou, be mentioned except 
to commend the sensitive and 
lovely performance of Muri- 
el Kirkland as Rosie Moore. 
—CHARLEs BRACKETT 


In response to the question, 
“What are you thankful for 
this Thanksgiving?” James 
Cotter, undertaker, replied 
as follows: “That my health 
and business have been good 
and also that the Knights of 
Columbus have had a very 
successful year and the pros- 
pects for next year are prom- 
ising.”"—Mamaroneck (N.Y.) 
Daily Times. , 

It sounds to us like dis- 
crimination. 





























At Abercrombie & Fitch’s: “Js that a 
man, Mummy, or do I take my hat off?” 


OF ALL THINGS 


R. COOLIDGE, finding that his 

M previous statement was am- 

biguous, clears away all pos- 

sible doubt by repeating it. That, we 

respectfully submit, is not the way to 
get a hat out of a ring. 


Unlike that of the President, the 
Hughes statement gains force by repe- 
tition. He is older in December than 
he was in May. 


Mr. Hughes’ refusal is clear, Mr. 
Coolidge’s is partly cloudy, and neith- 
er is implicitly believed by the admir- 
ing and suspicious public. It begins to 
look as if all the eliminating will be 
done at the eliminational convention at 
Kansas City. 


The enthusiastic citizens of Atlanta 
have given Bobby Jones a fifty thou- 
sand dollar house. But why an invet- 
erate golfer needs a house nobody ex- 
plains. 

° 

According to a Brooklyn judiciary 
ruling the theft of a Model T Ford 
is not grand larceny. By the middle of 
next year it will probably be regard- 
ed as a thoughtful little act of cour- 


tesy. 
* 


It is reported that Ambassador Mor- 


row has been greatly aided in his 
conquest of Mexican hearts by the 
antics of a cowboy cut-up. We refer, 
we shrewdly suspect, to Goodwill 
Rogers. 
> 

The new Senate is theoretically Re- 
publican, but if there is anything the 
President has really set his heart on 


getting, he had better write to Santa 
Claus. 


Greece has funded her debt to the 
United States, borrowing twelve mil- 
lion more to make the payments worth 
complaining about. Statisticians esti- 
mate that by 1930 she will be calling 
us a damned old skinflint. ‘i 


It is now revealed that the shadow- 
ing of the Sinclair jury was an act of 
pure benevolence. The Burns dicks 
were merely protecting the jurors 
from the lower sides of their own na- 
tures. 

e 

Tammany Hall has been sold and 
the organization is seeking a more cen- 
tral location for its self-helpful work. 
Many fear that it will choose Wash- 
ington. 

* 

“We have stripped off our clothes,” 
said Lord Cushendun at the Geneva 
conference, “and have nothing else to 
take off.” With the trifling exception, 
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LAST WORD 


Oh yes, my dear, from now on it is “friend.” 
It will be hand in hand, quite unaware. 
It is much better that the old way end— 
The foolish rush of lips to touch your hair; 
The sudden shock of finger-tips like flame; 
My swaying to you like a windy tree; 
My silly repetition of your name. 
Friendship is kinder and it leaves both free. 
The pledge is sealed. Your hand on it, this way: 
“We are but friends with friendship as a tie.” 
It is a little thing for you to say, 
Small syllables that, spoken, fade and die. 
You have forgotten if you ever knew 
How to say simply what is merely true. 


—ELsPETH 


we helpfully add, of the largest navy 
in the world. 
* 


New York’s collection of crown 
jewels has been enlarged and enriched 
by the discovery of the Queens Sewer 
Ring. 

. 


As the curtain rises upon the Seven- 
tieth Congress, the Senate says to Vare 
and Smith: “Don’t you—sit down.” 

—Howarp BruBaKeEr 


PAVEMENT PORTRAITS 
THE CHESTNUT MAN 


A self-containing unit, he, 

Of business opportunity. 

He goes where crowds of people are, 
And takes along his small bazaar, 


With all the instruments that aid 

The slow pursuing of his trade— 

To wit, a glowing charcoal fire, 

The chestnut-pans bound round with 
wire. 


A wooden stand with legs askew, 
And wares exposed to dust and view, 
A breath of smoke, a slice of sun, 
The chestnuts popping one by one, 


A mellow tang, a warmish whiff, 

And he, remarking every sniff 

Of passing nose... . And that is why 

He smiles when people stop to buy. 
—BurkeE Boyce 


THE MATING CALL 
you? 


PATOOTIE— Where Ep.— 


Kansas City Star. 


are 
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[A Gift That Signifies Good Taste and Fine Understanding || j 





The contents and prices of the various gift packages pictured above follow: 


1. Le Parfum Ideal, in lovely flowered box— $6.75. Other sizes: 41; 
os. — $12.50 ; 1 oz. — $3.50; 4 oz.— $1.75 ; purse size~$1. 

2. Fougere Royale Shaving Set—shaving cream, after-shaving lotion, 
soap, talc, brilliaatine~ fragrance of Royal Fern~ $3.50. 

3. A gift of fragrant, effervescent bath tablets, luxuriously per- 
fumed soap, tale and toilet water~in Quelques Fleurs or Le Par- 
fum Ideai—$6. 

4. An exquisite gift: Louis XV Gold Decorated Bottle in individual 
leather case—in Quelques Fleurs or Le Parfum Ideal—$25. 

5. Houbigant’s Subtilitg in Buddha bottle and shrine ~ $12.50; 


4 os.—$15 ; modele original— $38.50; 1 os.—34.25 ; 15 o«.—$2.25, 
purse size—$1.25. 

6. Quelques Fleurs—in satin-lined gift box— $7.50. Other sizes are 
4 os.~$15; 1 oz.—$4; 1; oz.—$2 ; and purse size, $1. 

7. Houbigant’s exquisite new compact—slender, gold-finished, light 
weight ~ rouge and powder — in 4 Houbigant fragrances ~— $2.50. 
8. A 6-piece set— perfume, toilet water, sachet, face powder, lipstick; 
soap; in Le Parfum Ideal—$12.75; Quelques Fleurs~ $13.50. 

9. Perfume, face powder, talc and lipstick in Le Parfum Ideal~$7.50; 
Quelques Fleurs— $8; Subtilite— 38.25; Mon Boudoir—$8.25. 


FOUBIGANT 


PARIS 





35 

















36 


THE GROCER’ S— 
OH, THE GROCER’S 


(The scene is the store interior of—let 
us say—Charles & Company; the time 
a few days before Christmas. The dia- 
logue is between Mr. Hamlin Fortescue, 
a distinguished and valued patron of 
Charles, and Mr. Funnell, head fruit- 
erer of that concern. Mr. Fortes- 
cue, a great lover of the writings of 
Charles Dickens, has, a month hereto- 
fore, suggested to the Charles manage- 
ment that their holiday display of fruits, 
vegetables, etc., shall follow the descrip- 
tion of the display set forth so appe- 
tizingly in Dickens’ “Christmas Carol.” 
The management has done its best and 
Mr. Fortescue has been invited to in- 
spect the results of the endeavor.) 


” FEAR,” remarked Mr. For- 
tescue, quietly but firmly, after 
a careful survey, “that your dis- 
play is not quite complete. I am sorely 
disappointed. Where, may I ask, are 
the Norfolk Biffins, squab and swar- 
thy?” 

“My dear Mr. Fortescue,” replied 
Mr. Funnell, “before I answer your 
question-——a fair one, by the way— 
will you not give us credit for what 
we have done? Observe, pray, the 
great, round, pot-bellied baskets of 
chestnuts; the ruddy, brown-faced, 
broad-girthed Spanish onions, the pears 
and apples, clustered high in blooming 
pyramids; the piles of filberts, mossy 
and brown; the extremely white al- 
monds; the candied fruits, caked and 
spotted with molten sugar; the figs, 
moist and pulpy. Surely all these must 
convince you we have made every ef- 
fort to carry out your suggestion. To 
my mind it is the picture, exactly as 
Dickens so immortally painted it.” 

“Possibly to you, Mr. Funnell,” an- 
swered Mr. Fortescue coldly, “but not 
to me, There are mo Norfolk Biffins.” 

“But, sir, haven’t you noticed the 
russets? Surely they should answer the 
purpose. “They are swarthy enough, 
[ll be bound.” 

“Swarthy enough, perhaps,” re- 
turned Mr. Fortescue, acidly, “but 
hardly squab, and certainly mot Nor- 
folk Biffins. Come now, Mr. Fun- 
nell, you are evading my inquiry.” 

Dejectedly, Mr. Funnell produced 
from his pocket a number of cable- 
grams, remarking, as he did so, “Since 
you insist upon an answer to your 
question, Mr. Fortescue, you shall have 
it, but you may take my word for it 
that we have left no stone unturned. 
We have cabled to all fruit-raising 
parts of the British Isles in our effort 
to obtain Norfolk Biffins, squab and 
swarthy. We felt that our reputation 
Was at stake. These messages, trans- 


b 





lated from our private code, may in 
some measure enlighten you as to the 
reasons for our failure. Apparently 
the Biffin is not so well known as it 
was in the days of Dickens. Will you 
have the goodness to read these!” 

Mr. Fortescue took the proffered 
messages and read: 


CHARLES & COMPANY, 

NEW YORK. 

WOULD YOU MEAN BUFF COCHIN 

SQUAB? CAN GET THEM BUT WON’T 

BE SWARTHY. ANSWER. : 
SWAFFAM ORCHARDS, LTD. 


CHARLES & COMPANY, 

NEW YORK. 

BIFFINS UNKNOWN BY THAT 

WOULD THEY BE QUINCEs? 
NORFOLKSHIRE QUINCES, 


NAME, 
LTD. 


CHARLES & COMPANY, 
NEW YORK. 
BIFFINS? REFER YOU TO A. A. MILNE. 
WHAT? 
STAFFORDSHIRE PRODUCTS, LTD. 


At: this point, Mr. Fortescue, sud- 
denly and without warning, threw the 
whole sheaf of cablegrams into the 
air and, to Mr. Funnell’s utter amaze- 
ment, burst into the jolliest sort of 
laughter. “Ha, ha, ha. Ha, ha, ha. 
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Oh, this is priceless—priceless. Ha, 
ha, ha. Whoops, hulloo, I can contain 
myself no longer. Norfolk Biffins, in- 
deed! Ha, ha, ha. And now, my fine 
fellow, since you have acted so sport- 
ing, you shall be let in on my Christ- 
mas joke this very moment, as you so 
well deserve to be. There are no Nor- 
folk Biffins, nor have there been for 
twenty-five years. Do you hear?” and 
here he clapped Mr. Funnell sound); 
on the back, “there are no Norfolk 
Biffins. Ha, ha, ha, ha. Forgive my 
mirth, but I must have my practical 
joke. 

“And I want you to know that [| 
do appreciate your effort. And let 
me say that your display is perfect; 
your store is perfect; you are perfect; 
everything is perfect. You must come 
up to my place and dine with me some 
night; the sooner the better. Ha, ha, 
ha, ha. And I wish you the merriest, 
happiest Christmas of your whole use- 
ful lifetime. My hand, sir. Ha, ha, 
ha, ha, ha.” 

“Oh, sir, and may I wish you the 
same and many of them? And were 
it not against the rules of the estab- 
lishment, I would join with you, 
whole - heartedly, in appreciative 
laughter at your jest. As it is”—here 
Mr. Funnell seized a large, overripe 
Hubbard squash and brought it down 
with considerable force on Mr. For- 
tescue’s aristocratic nose—‘since | 
could not give you the Norfolk Bif- 
fins, I can, at least, hand you a good 
biff in the nose. Ha, ha, ha, ha, ha, 
ha. I, too, will have my practical joke 
—now and then.” —C. Knapp 


TO A YOUNG MAN WHO IS 
AFRAID HE IS POLYGAMOUS 


Look in books of wit and sages; 
Study long their tidy pages. 
Everyone repeats the same: 
Man’s love wavers like a flame. 


Listen to the songs and ditties 
Of a million towns and cities 
This refrain through each one goes: 
Mans love withers like a rose. 


Ask whatever maid you meet 

If she be both true and sweet, 

She can tell you an she please: 
Man’s love listeth like the breeze. 


Rise, and let your dewy gaze 
Wander down more merry ways. 
Are you fancy-free and wild? 
Would to God you were, my child! 
—ELsPETH 




















/ — everywhere acknowledge the New Cadillac for 


its modern charm, its size, its luxury. But those who drive it will be so enthralled by its 
amazing resources of eager power that, to them, the New Cadillac will ever mean power— 


power in abundance that does the exceptional with matter-of-fact ease and brilliant finality. 


More than 50 exclusive body styles by Fisher and Fisher= Fleetwood 


CADILLA 


A NOTABLE sENERAL MOTORS 








UPPERCU CADILLAC CORPORATION 


INGLIS M. UPPERCU, President - - COLUMBUS 7700 BROADWAY AT 62nd St. - - NEW YORK 
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The 
Water Tower 














THE LIFE INTERNAL 





Life-saving Aquazone—the stomach’s 
friend—the only mineral water super- 
charged with oxygen, the delicious, the 
sparkling, the best of mixers with an in- 
surance against a headache the next 
morning, may be had at outstanding 
hotels, restaurants and clubs, and pur- 
chased from the Daniel Reeves Stores, 
Gristede Brothers, the Busy Bee Stores, 
and from good grocers and druggists in 
general. Many people have it sent to 
them from the nearest place by tele- 
phoning 


VANDERBILT 6434 


Advertisement 
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THE CHRISTMAS FUND 


HRISTMAS two weeks off, 
and contributions $15,000 be- 
hind those for the correspond- 

ing date the previous year. 

“Tt’s because we don’t have the right 
kind of cases in our story,” the boss 
says. “The Times gets all the good 
neediest cases. ‘They got better in- 





what? You can save this family, 
What will you give?” 

The boss slaps the desk. 

““There’s one. Now we must get 
some like that. This town is full of 
misery and suffering. We ought to be 
getting our share of it. It’s the fault 
of the investigators. 


vestigators than we got. We can’t “Don’t forget the convict’s family, 
raise money on a plea You know — gray 
for a family that prison walls, helpless 
lacks three dollars little children who 
of having forty dol- only know that Dad- 
lars for the month’s dy isn’t coming home 
rent. We got to have os a for Christmas. 


fifteen - dollars - a - 
month-rent families. 


Index to departments on 


“And let’s_ see! 


Have they got plenty 


Send the head in- the pages which follow: of big names for the 
vestigator down one tine 49 benefit Sunday night? 
here.” ON AND OFF THE AVENUE 64 Who? Never heard 
“Listen,” the boss HOCKEY 86 of her. What we want 
says to the head in- MUSICAL EVENTS = is a show with Jolson, 
aie NEW RECORDS 
vestiga we 
q “— wet if PLAYER-PIANO ROLLS 94 Ca = “a Wynn, 
se ee ee THE CURRENT CINEMA 101 Whiteman’s _orches- 
we can’t make any THE ART GALLERIES 105 tra, George M. Co- 
appeal. And if the READING AND WRITING 109 han, Marilyn Mil- 
appeal isn’t there, we AMONG THE NEW Books 114 ler, Louise Groody, 
> 
won’t get the money. — Gertrude Lawrence 
8 oe THe New Yorker’s lists 
Get some eviction —names, names, 


cases. Little children 
crying for milk. 
Mother huddled over 
them, trying to pro- 
tect them from the 
cold world, and the 
tawdry furniture thrown on the side- 
walk. 

“Get some kids with hardly any 
clothes, and big holes in their shoes. 
Tell the photographer to get some of 
this weather into your picture. This 
cold snap ought to be worth at least 
twenty thousand dollars to us in con- 
tributions. You're letting the Times 
investigators scoop you right and left. 
They’re grabbing all the best needy 
families. Get on the job. We got to 
put this fund over with a bang. We 
got to have ten good needy cases a day 
from now till Christmas. Just look at 
this one the Times has got.” The boss 
reads: 


“Case No. 1053: Father dying of 
tuberculosis. Two of five children, all 
under seven, desperately ill of pneu- 
monia. Mother, half-clothed and on 
verge of collapse from starvation and 
exhaustive hours in caring for children 
and nursing dying father. No coal in 
the house. No milk for the babies. No 
money for medicine. Rent three 
months in arrears. Eviction notice 
served. —Itwo more days, and then 


on page 64. 


of Christmas gift sugges- 
tions begin in the On and 
Off the Avenue department 


names! People don’t 
go to benefits because 
they feel charitable 
“they go to see the 





ee, oe 


== stars. Get all big 
names on that bill. 

“And run a picture of the New 
Way Restaurant to-morrow. Give the 
owner a two-column cut and a two- 
stick story. He’s turning over all the 
receipts for Friday to the fund. And 
don’t forget a little story about the 
Fearless Six automobile. They’re 
lending us one to help make deliveries 


of those dolls. That’s all.” 


Later, the boss smiles happily when 
the investigators find a real eviction 
case and the photographer makes some 
pathetic pictures of the family, shiv- 
ering on the sidewalk. 

“That’s one the Times didn’t get,” 
he says, gloating. 


ND so on until the day before 
Christmas, when thousands of 
men, women and children file through 
the long, chill armory, with its tin- 
selled tree, its boys’ band from a 
nearby orphanage playing Christmas 
carols, “The Star Spangled Ban- 
ner” and “I’m Forever Blowing 
Bubbles.” 
Some of the 
fund are frauds. 


beneficiaries of the 
They take the 
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YOUR GIFTS 
ARE TRUE REFLECTIONS 
OF YOURSELF 


























THE giving of a present implies many things. 
Your taste, the measure of your regard, your very 
philosophy of life may find expression here. 


The jewels and gifts now available at Marcus & 
Company range in price from $125,000 to as little 
as $10. They are for men, women and children, 
in great variety and abundance. . . . And all, even 
the least of them, reveal that quality of inspired 








i “ rightness which is the first requisite in any present. 
Pigskin English 
mounted crystal sleeve 
lighter—$16 links—$215 


Carved and painted 
crystals of animals 
and sporting scenes. 
Special commissions 


executed from photo- 
graphs, $300. 


A handsome and thor- 
oughly dependable 
lighter. Always an ac- 
ceptable gift. Other 
cigarette lighters from 


$360 to $15. 














Rose brooch of diamonds, 

rubies and emeralds—$7500 
This beautiful ornament is modeled entirely of 
precious stones, in the semblance of a rose. In its 
lifelike and vivid coloration it is amazingly realistic. 


Other brooches from $12,750 to $25. 




















Black opal ring Combination pocket Star sapphire 
—$3000 knife with pencil bracelet—$900 
\n exceptionally fine black In yellow gold, $28; in white gold, $58. (% actual size.) Eight mag- 
opal, mounted with two ba- A novel and useful gift for evening nificent star sapphires, mounted 
guette diamonds. Other rings wear. Other pencils and knives from in platinum. Other bracelets 
from $35,000 to $10. $135 to $12. —$14,000 to $12. 




















MARCUS & COMPANY 


WM. ELDER MARCUS, Jr. JEWELERS CHAPIN MARCUS 





At the corner of Fifth Avenue and Forty-fifth Street, New York; and Palm Beack 























4 fl 
i those who desire 
the added distinction 


and exclusiveness of 


the custom built car, 
Packard offers origi- 
nalcréations by master 
designers . 


Kach body is custom 
made—specially de- 
signed and executed. 
The name plate of the 
maker proclaims it an 
original and individ- 
ual creation 


On the superb Pack- 
ard Eight chassis is 
available the coach 
work of Dietrich, 
Holbrook, Judkins, 
Derham, Fleetwood, 
Rollstonand Le Baron. 


‘PACKARD 


SIXES AND EIGHTS 


PACKARD MOTOR CAR COMPANY 
of NEW YORK 
Packard Building 
Broadway at 61t Street 
BROOKLYN 


Atlantic at Clason Ave 


PARK AVENUE PACKARD, ING 


6 hast S7th Street 


THE HEIGHTS PACKARD CORP 


St.. Nicholas Ave. at 174th St 


PACKARD BRONX COMPANY, ING 
696 East Fordham Koad = + 


2110 Grand Concourse at 1816 St 





Christmas bags, hire a taxi and ride 
home with food enough for a week. 
The taxi-fare is a profitable invest- 
ment. 

For every cheater there are a thou- 
sand little girls with bodies almost too 
frail to slide a bag along the lane of 
tables, and a thousand fragile smiles 
as dolls, dressed like chic débutantes, 
are tucked in among the chickens, 
bacon, potatoes, corn, bread, and mo- 
lasses. 

An old woman, limping on a cane, 
stands out in the panorama of poverty. 
A cop is helping her through the lane 
of plenty. 

“No,” she says, “save the doll for 
someone else. I’m all alone in the 
world. Gawd, I wouldn’t know what 
to do with a dolly, I wouldn’t.” 


HE lines stop, and the pitiable ob- 

jects of the newspaper’s largesse 
shiver and stamp their feet. As they 
start again, there are many women too 
weak to drag the heavy bags along. 

And then the woman with a cough 
and a baby. You seize a bag and take it 
down the line for her, and when it is 
bulging with the necessities—not to 
mention the luxuries symbolized by a 
canned plum pudding—you lug it to 
the exit and help her into a taxi the 
newspaper has provided. 

The band is playing “Holy Night.” 
The orphaned musicians’ fingers must 
be numb. The notes of the cornetist 
indicate as much. 

The lady with the hacking cough 
and the baby tries to smile as she tells 
you an address near the East River. 
Her effort makes you forget all the 
stupidity of the fund, all the hypocrisy 
of those who use it as a publicity 
vehicle, all the extra hours of work 
for the benefit shows—even the boss’ 
fit of nerves. 

You’re glad there is a Christmas 
Fund—and damned sorry, too. The 
Times, you realize, hadn’t cornered 
all the misery in New York. 

—JoHN ForBeEs 


One of the daughters of the farmer 
was milking a cow in the barn when she 
heard the noise. The door had been left 
open and as she heard the chickens mak- 
ing their way into the barn she looked 
up and saw the big timber wolf standing 
in the doorway. Miss Maki had only the 
milk pail at hand with which to defend 
herself. She threw it at the wolf, but in- 
stead of striking the animal the pail hit 
a chicken, killing it—Marquette (N. D.) 


Journal. 


Second best, anyway. 
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Al permanent wave before your 


‘visit to the South will add to 
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Me Pe 


. Call any of the fol 


GLADSTONE HOTEL ... . Pla. 7455 
MAYFAIR HOUSE. . . . . . Rhi. 2404 
PARK CHAMBERS. . . . . | Pla 8114 
_ BARCLAY HOTEL... . . . Mur. 8424 
EEE TOWER kd oc, we eee 
| RITZ CARLTON HOTEL . Adantic City, N. J. 
| RITZ CARLTON CLOISTERS. Boca Raton, Fla. 
! RITZCARLTON HOTEL . . Boston, Mass. 


HAIRDRESSER TO HER MAJESTY. 
THESMART AMERICAN WOMAN 
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OUR little child . . . now budding into 

her teens. . . but reproduced in motion 
pictures just as she was in those days when 
her mother wanted her to stay that way 
always... 

The silver-haired grandmother . . . may- 
be gone now...but again coming into 
VIEW . 2 

The sweetheart of yesterday, now the 
wife and mother, but again before you as 
in those days of romance... in action... 
brightening your eyes with memories 
... tugging at your heartstrings. 

And the scene around the Christmas 
tree. The football game. The winter 
sports. You yourself...landing that 
famous musky or engaged in your special 
hobby. 

The perpetuation, in moving pictures, 
of the most cherished experiences, the 
rekindling of past joys—such is the capa- 
city of Filmo. A possession princes are 
proud of. A gift inspiring lasting delight. 














> { There is also Eyemo, using profe 





back 


/ the joys of yesterday 


No gitt thought 
more lovely than this 


“Made by the movie people.” That ‘exe 
plains Filmo’s movie-taking and show- 
ing superiority. For over twenty years 
Bell & Howell have made the cameras and 
——- used in producing practically 
all the feature movies shown at best 
theatres. FFamous Players-Lasky, Para- 
mount, Metro-Goldwyn-Mayer, First Na- 
tional, DeMille, and others—use Bell & 
Howell cameras. 

So in Filmo equipment you get the 
result of Pdice-e: Mee moving picture experi- 
ence. Should lower-priced movie cameras 
and projectors be recommended for their 
so-called greater simplicity, remember: 
Filmo simplicity more than matches any 
other. Merely look through Filmo’s 
spy-glass viewfinder and press the 
button to take movies of theatre qual- 





41 






ity on the first try. 

Just think—two 
operations only— 
much easier than 
taking snapshots 
with an ordinary 
camera! No focus- 
ing for distance. No 
setting for time. No 
arduous viewfind- 
ing. No turning of 
films. Filmo is the only amateur movie 
equipment adaptable to all conditions of 
light, speed, distance, and the various 
requirements of showing movies in the 
home. 

See your Filmo dealer for information 
on this matchless Christmas gift. Write 
us for NEW descriptive booklet ‘‘Filmo— 
Home Movies cf the Better Kind,” just 
off the press. Bell & Howell Co., 1816 
Larchmont Ave., Chicago, IIl., New York, 
Hollywood, London (B & H Co., Ltd.) 
Established 1907. 





\ > 
\ a 
a Go 


“What you see, 








Filmo Projector shows your movies 

with theatre clarity an 

Runs forward, backward or stops on 

any single picture. 

dustrial use. 
a 


brilliance. 


Has wide in- 
Simple attachment 
dds various color tints. 





Filmo Cameras use Eastman Safety 
Film (16 mm.) in the yellow box, ob- 
tainable at practically all stores hand- 
ling cameras and supplies. First cost 
covers developing and return postage 

at your 





The spy-glass viewfinder, found 
only on Filmo, provides for getting 
exactly the scene you want when 
using any of the 14 special inter- 
changeable lenses. Optional mech- 


door. anisms for taking s-l-o-w movies. 





MOTION PICTURE CAMERA AND PROJECTOR 





| standard (35 mm.) film, if you desire to commercialize your movies } 
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WALK-OVER 


SHOES FOR MEN 





‘But he’s got a 
pair of Socks 


99 


AYBE that doesn’t 

sound as funny as 
Dora’s classic come- 
back to her girl friend’s 
gift suggestion. But, 
like books, socks are 
always acceptable, 
particularly when they 
come from Walk-Over. 


If you prefer to have 
him do his own select- 
ing, send him a Walk- 
Over gift certificate 
and let him make his 
decision from our at- 
tractive stock of socks, 
spats, shoes, slippers. 


Walk-Over 


SHOES FOR MEN 
$8 to *12 


NEW YORK CITY 
1432 Broadway, at 40th Street 
1625 Broadway, near 50th Street 
1167 Broadway, near 28th Street 
254 West 125th Street 


; - BRONX 
eS” (Bee 557 Melrose, at 3rd 
1355 Broadway = 75 \\_ Ave. and 149th St. 
565-7 Fulton St. é “af v | YONKERS. N. Y. 
946 Flatbush Ave. |. AB: 36 Blain Strect 
5406 Fifth Ave. <i" PATERSON, N. J. 
7918 Fifth Ave. “” —-:181 Market Street 
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A DITTY OF DREADFUL DAYS 


Be with me, patience, for the world is changing. 
The brave old raucous days are pale in death, 
Psychiatrists and such are rearranging 

Our motives, and advertisements our breath. 
The Government is poisoning Old Fashions. 
Genesis withers on the Golden Bough. 

Young folks have phobias who once had passions; 
And all the Fords are little Lincolns now. 


This is an age when one must read “Morticians,” 
Where undertakers’ shingles used to sway. 
Because we’re full of queasy inhibitions, 

Corn doctors are chiropodists today. 

The exquisites among the dental men 

Are orthodontists. Colleges endow 

The proper brains of little gentlemen; 

And all the Fords are little Lincolns now. 


Forgive me, Henry, if I sit and moan 

For braver days when highways heard the rattle 
Of Lizzie leaping on the cobblestone 

Like a mailed charger clanking off to battle. 
Soon the last Model T will amble over 

The junk-heap hill, hitting on one, somehow, 
And lie there as a lover by a lover: 

For all the Fords are little Lincolns now. 


Bacchus, old friend, be with an aging rhymer; 
Lay hands of cool oblivion on his brow. 

The world is far too nice for this old-timer, 
For all the Fords are little Lincolns now. 


—A. K. L. 
« s 
SO MANY MOTHERS 
in ES, this is Robert’s room. He of them get to running around, and 
has his desk and everything go to pieces in a few years.” 


“Sad!” 
“I don’t blame the young men. I 
just pity them. Yes, this is the 
kitchen. I think it’s quite won- 
derful for a New York apartment, 
with a window and all. 


right here, and this fine big closet 
for his clothes. My own room is 
down at the end of the hall, so that 
he doesn’t disturb me when he comes 
in late. It doesn’t make any differ- 


ence to me what time he comes in. And one 


I’m not one of those mothers who of those ice boxes! Those little 
wants to know everything her son is cubes are sweet, I think. Robert 
doing.” likes them. I don’t believe in young 

“Isn’t it nice that you can be to- people drinking, but I always say to 
gether!” Robert that he’s grown up now and 


“T do everything I can to make him 
happy. You know I really feel so 
sorry for those young men who 
have to live in rooming houses, or 
Y.M.C.A.’s, or places like that, till 
they get married. Poor lost helpless 
sheep! I don’t wonder that so many 


that he must decide those things for 
himself, and that if he wants to drink 
himself into the gutter, why, that’s his 
affair. Does that shock you? 
mother? 


In a 
Well, there’s one thing I 


shall never do, and that is, interfere 
with my boy’s life, now that he’s a 























LES PASTELS COTY 


() fre glorious A771 ¥ Ma (D 


Rouges — radiant ving 
tones that give amore ravish trad 
loveliness — each created, for a 
separate type — jor the correct 
artistic accent of tts charm.4n 


texture, a velvet smoothness that 


blends with lawless dels CACY. 


IN ONE LOVE]! 





SHADE COMBINATIONS 








POUDRES COMPACTES 
exfect Powders of tue 
. - 4 —, 

exquisite Yi sh tones Whth 
the COTY Rouges, they fave 
made a supreme arr of snadevid- 
uality How, Rouge avd Powder 
are side by side in one stim bittle 


Z 
box complete wil/t lwo mi7x7oOrs 


and puffs. Paris, ard’ ff Origan 


YY COMPACTE 


git, 





Blanc Compact Powder with Light Rouge 
Rachel with Medium or Dark 
Naturel with Bright, Light, Medium, or Dark 


REFILLS—BOTH ROUGE AND POUDRE COMPACTE—OBTAINABLE EVERYWHERI 



































OPERA WRAPS 
Our collection of the 
most beautiful evening wraps 
ever produced 
is now shown daily 
‘in our establishment 
and those who desire immediate delivery 
may purchase the original models 


at reduced prices 


Stein 2 Blaine 


A CREATIVE HOUSE 
13 and 15 West 57th Street, lew York 
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man. Naturally I’d rather he brought 
his friends here than go running 
around to those awful places that are 
always being raided. Bring your 
friends here, I tell him. It does me 
good to meet young people. I like to 
know what you are all interested in.” 

“What a perfectly gigantic dining 
alcove!” 


“Tt’s quite an extraordinary apart- 
ment, I think. It was hard for me, 
though, to leave the old house. But 
when Robert got this offer to come to 
New York, I said right off that he 
mustn’t let me stand in his way a 
minute—” 

“So many mothers do.” 

“So many mothers are just mill- 
stones around their sons’ necks. . . . 
No, I just went quietly along, and 
when he came in one night and said 
that he had signed his contract with 
the Rubber Tubing people, I had my 
own little surprise all ready for him. 
I had sold the house, and was going 
with him. We had this beautiful 
home, you know, and this friend of 
mine had been dying to buy it for 
ages, so I didn’t have to advertise it. 
Robert was just taken aback. ‘Dear,’ 
I said, ‘I have sold the house.’ You 
could have knocked him over with a 
feather. Yes, it was really a very 
beautiful old homestead. It was hard. 
We had lived there for many years. 
We had just completed the payments 
on it the year before Mr. Ingersoll 
died.” 

“Tt seems a shame that young men 
can’t stay in their old homes—” 


“Oh, Mrs. Cavendish, not for the 
world would I have hinted at such a 
thing to Robert. He had this unusual 
opportunity to come to New York, and 
he wanted to come, and I said to my- 
self that I would just give up every- 
thing that I loved in that old life, and 
make the best of things for his sake. 
After all, New York has some advan- 
tages that we mustn’t overlook. The 
first thing I did was to get two season 
tickets to the symphony. Robert had 
never had much chance to hear good 
music, and neither had I. Saturday 
afternoons, you know, he doesn’t have 
to work.” 

“Handsome pieces—!” 


“IT love my mahogany. I had to 
store the big pieces, these rooms are so 
small. Sometimes I think it would be 
better to sell, though it would break 
my heart to do it. The storage really 
does mount up so. But I remember 
that some day Robert will want a 
home of his own—” 

“But I hear that he’s not going any 
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dear Shoppers! 
... for are there not 
those perfectly stunning 
Reuben GIFT BASKETS? 


You bruised, battered, foot weary 
Christmas Shoppers! There’s a 
haven of hope awaiting you at 

Reuben’s, where you may, with perfect 
decorum and in your own good time, 
check off every brain-cracking gift problem 
with the most appealing, delightfully 
personal gift of all—a Reuben’s Gift Basket! 





Just consider what a typical Reuben’s Basket—for a chere 
femme—contains: A jewel-like flacon of Parfum, exquisitely 
encased . . . a tall jar of huge Brandy Peaches . . . a junior 

size hamper of tempting Parma Dates ... Bartlett Pears preserved 
in a golden syrup... fat bunches of hothouse grapes... Nuremburg 
Lebkuchen . . . delicious English Jams... glassine wrapped red bananas, 
persimmons . . . Imported Candies in gay boxes... Foreign Caricature Dolls 


and Animals... Musical Cigarette, Cigar and Bon-Bon Boxes . . . Luscious 
Fresh Fruits... All, in a beautifully be-ribboned, cheerily decorated basket. 


There are scores of Reuben’s Gift Baskets, from five up to two hundred 

dollars . . . made to your special order (if you prefer) for the Man, for 
the Child, for Madame . . . superb gifts all—as acceptable and appropriate 
as plum pudding on Christmas Day! 





Pop into one of the two convenient Reuben’s Restaurants, post haste! 
Or even telephone — : if youre very late. 





Madison Avenue at 59th Street 
Broadway at 81st St. « Philadelphia: 213 So. Broad St. 








a truly different 
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wrapped in Old World glamour 








T has a different look — this wicker flask that might have come 
from some old Rhenish castle. It has a different appeal—for both 
men and women like it. Above all it is different from anything else 
in the world, for only under the red crest and signature of Johann 
Maria Farina, can you find the true, the original cologne that fastid- 
ious Europeans have used through two centuries. 

Select several flasks, aristocratic gifts themselves, or appropriate 
for that extra gift that should accompany a small package. Use them 
for the last minute gift that every Christmas list must have. Look for 
the wicker bottles at your druggist’s or department store — and be 
sure they bear the red crest of the genuine. 

Obtainable at your druggist’s or department store in a 4-ounce glass bottle, $1 — 
wicker flasks $1.75, $3 and $6 for the 6, 12, and 24 ounce sizes. 
Sole Distributor, Geo. Borgfeldt & Co., N. Y. 


Look for the & “Red Crest 








FARINA'’S 


RED CREST 


COLOGNE 


BATH SALTS BATH POWDER 
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more with that little Butterfield girl.” 

“Mrs. Cavendish, do you know 
her?” 

“No, but—” 

“My dear, he brought her here 
once. I shall never forget it. She was 
crazy about him, simply wild about 
him, as much as a girl like that can 
feel anything. The minute I saw her 
I knew what sort of a wife she’d make 
a man. Actually the way she took in 
every piece of furniture in the place 
made my blood run cold. You'd 
think she owned every stick of it, and 
was planning to sell it too, and buy 
some foolish cheap new stuff. Natu- 
rally I was as polite to her as I could 
be, and I didn’t say anything about 
her to Robert afterwards, except that 
I was sorry she didn’t like me, and 
that she was obviously the kind of girl 
who got a lot of attention from men. 
“Where on earth did you meet her?’ I 
asked. 

“He didn’t say a word. Oh, it 
broke me up terribly. I was in bed for 
a week, and had to have the doctor, 
and had these awful crying spells. 
Robert was just darling. He sat by 
my bed every evening, and broke all 
his engagements. No, he doesn’t see 
her any more.” 

“My dear, look at the time, I must 
run—” 

“T had no idea it was so late. What 
can be keeping Robert? He ought to 
have been here long ago. Oh, Mrs. 
Cavendish, I get so worried, I get just 
sick. Such terrible accidents happen. 
I never can trust that subway—” 

““There’s the door now—” 

“Robert, darling, whatever kept you 
so long? I’ve been worried almost out 
of my mind. Come here, you dear 
child, and let me see how you’re look- 
ing after the long hard day in the 
office. Kiss mother!” 

—JoHN CHAPIN MOsHER 


He followed this introduction with a 
short speech, interspersing it with humor 
and Jewish stories—vLarned (Kans.) 


Tiller and Toiler. 
“And” is the word. 


John B. Simpson has departed from 
England with the intention of making his 
home on an iceberg for three months. He 
took with him a fur-lined tent, an oil 
stove, a phonograph and a dog. He ex- 
pects to be very comfortable on some 
drifting iceberg, he said.—Greensburg 
(Pa.) Tribune. 


And what the dog thinks about the 
whole business, nobody will ever know. 








ose" 





Ly 
mn 





Just in From -Abroad 


1800 fine bags of reptilian leathers 
in many striking combinations and 
in the season’s new shades. Choice 
includes Alligator, Lizard, Water 
snake, Python and Sharkskin. 


SPECIALLY PRICED 


14.85 to 18.85 


Values to 50.00 














that enables our patrons to 


Save 20% 


On footwear finery for their own use 
and to gladden the hearts cf those 
to be remembered for Christmas. 


Hosiery in the newest shades 
Buckles in many designs 
Shoes for all occasions 
Bags from overseas he 
Shoe Trees and J 
Shoe Horns 6 
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Broadway Store Open till 10 P. M. 
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Oh, WELL, 


The drawing, you observe, is by our gifted collaborator, 
Kliz. But, strangely enough, Kliz insists that he never in- 
tended to make this sort of drawing. It just happened. 


Maybe you still have an old-fashioned notion that Act 
should depict objects, scenes and what not. How very quaint ] 


Its True Function is to express the artist's Emotional Self. 


So the drawing really isn t so strange, after all. You see, 
Kliz had unwittingly accepted a lift to the studio from an 
acquaintance who still drives an un-Stabilated car. Naturally 
he emoted all over the place. How could he have made any 


other kind of drawing ? 


WATSON 
STABILATORS 





YOU KNOW HOW ARTISTS ARE 






The worst of it is that Kliz 
may not be the only victim. 
If that un ~ Stabilated car 
is still at large, someone 
should inform the owner, 
gently but firmly, that anv 
Stabilator dealer can 
make it bump - and - jolt - 
proof in a couple of hours. 
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COURT GAMES 





Critique 


S one who shared in the gener- 
ous hospitality of the Colum- 
bia University Club squash 

tennis committee, it grieves me that I 
must be so churlish as to adopt a criti- 
cal vein in commenting upon the invi- 
tation tournament held there last week. 

It was an excellent tournament. All 
the leading players except Mr. Coward 
and Mr. Hyde were entered and the 
victuals were tasty. Rowland Haines 
and Murray Lee saw to that, in addi- 
tion to doing their share of the en- 
tertaining on the courts. 

Mr. Lee also, in his match with Dr. 
Mixsell of the Princeton Club, contrib- 
uted a bit of humor that 
might have come out of the 
mouth of Fabius Maximus 
while Hannibal knocked 
at the gates of Rome. 

Mr. Lee was making a 


Thanks givings—Waxing Better 


corking fight against the bel- 
licose Princeton veteran, but 
somehow wasn’t making any 
headway in the third game 
after winning the first. Dr. 
Mixsell’s score was mount- 
ing steadily -for no reason 
at all except that his wood 
shots little 


were a more 
lucky and plucky than the 
Columbian’s, 


Even so good-natured a 
sportsman as Mr. Lee be- 
came irascible as this situa- 
tion continued. <A ball that fooled 
him completely by coming off the side 
wall at a direct right angle, 
when he was all set to take 


it at an obtuse angle, 
proved the last straw. 
Slamming his racquet 


against the wall, Mr. Lee 
emitted a choice expletive 
suitable to the occasion, 
gave a hitch to his trunks 
and shouted, half in wrath, 








JAAN FULT 
AT THE SYELTON DEE 8 
1927 








half in supplication, ““Come on, God!” 

From the regularity with which 
they apostrophize the Deity on the 
court, one might judge the squash ten- 
nis votaries to be pillars of the church. 
On the day after this match with Mr. 
Lee, Dr. Mixsell was playing William 
Rand, Jr., of the Harvard Club, in 
the semi-finals, and again his wood 
shots were working beautifully for 
him. One of them that barely floated 
up to the front wall dropped dead, 
giving Mr. Rand no chance to get to 
the ball. Dr. Mixsell sought to soothe 
him: “I’m sorry, Bill—thank God.” 
The doctor is always honest. 


UT I started out to be a churl. 

Let’s get around to that critical 
vein and have it over with. Last fall 
there was a club on the Island that had 
a court in a class entirely by itself. At 
least so I thought. It was a perfectly 
natural court, to look at it. It was 
when you played on it that you ap- 
preciated its claim to uniqueness. No 
ball that went to the side wall ever 
reached the rear. It popped straight out 
tc the centre like a jack-in-the-box. 
If you played on that court alone it 
was all right, after you got used to it. 
But on another you were lost. ‘This 
season the chairman of the squash com- 
mittee got an appropriation for some 
wax, and this, with the application of 
some elbow grease, made the walls be- 
have. 

What was my surprise when I went 
over to the Columbia University Club 
to find that the same condition ob- 
tained there, particularly on the No. 
2 court! Why the squash committee 
did not get out the wax in preparation 
for so important a tournament as last 
week’s invitation is hard to understand. 
A player can be expected to adapt 
himself to a fast or slow court, but 
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‘BRIDGE ‘PLAYERS! 


OES your bidding and playing 
suffer because you are always 

just a bit foggy about scoring? Worse 
still, when asked to keep score, do you 
have to laugh off frequent ERRORS? All 
this isso unnecessary. Unlike flat eyes 
or ingrowing ears, it can be easily over- 
come by equipping yourself with an— 


EVER-RITE 
AUTOMATIC 
BRIDEE SCORER 


SIMPLY MARVELOUS! Gives you both 
trick and honor score instantly. No 
figuring! No arithmetic! No mental 
gymnastics! MARVELOUSLY SIMPLE! 
Merely turn the disc on the inside to 
the number of tricks and honors. 
Then close the folder and watch the 
“Ever- Rite” indicator automatically 
swing to the trick and honor score, 
showing immediately ‘points scored 
above as well as below the line! 


This fascinating new device takes 
the mystery out of bridge scoring, 
even for the beginner. It makes score 
wuurmsorsoms keeping easy and amus- 
ae * ing, and adds an ele- 
ment of novelty to the 
ame. Pocket size 7” 
ey x 5” Made of Strong 

@ Bristol Cardboard. 







I mprove Your 


Auction Bridge Playing 


Good bridge players always watch the score closely. The 
score often determines one’s playing — it being advisable 
to sometimes play a“ borderline’’ (oreven a losing hand) 
to prevent opponents from making game and winning 
the rubber! Itis miraculous how the ‘‘Ever-Rite’’ indicator 
automatically shows the correct score! Never makes a 
mistake | Amazes and fascinates. Points to the total trick 
and honor points as sure as the compass points to the 
north. An additional feature is a special processed score 
cardinside. After using, the old score is easily wiped off 
with a damp cloth and ready for the next game. Pridge 
rules are printed on the outside cover. 

The “EVER-RITE’’ Automatic Bridge Scorer 
costs only FIFTY CENTS at department stores, 
stationers, and gift shops. If they do not stock it, 
mail us a DOLLAR for TWO SCORERS. It makes 
an unusually attractive PRIZE or BRIDGE FAVOR. 


Make Your Next Bridge Party a Success 


EDSON MFG. CORP. 
258 Fifth Avenue, New York City 








it is disconcerting to have the ball 
carom off the side wall at a full right 
angle when you naturally look for it 
to take a backward course. 

Imagine playing three-cushion bil- 
liards with the rails behaving one way 
at one club and entirely different at 
another. Even so unemotional and 
gentle a player as Mr. Hoppe would 
put up his cue. The wax! the wax! 
gentlemen of Columbia. There’s the 
rub. 

As was expected, Mr. Haines and 
Dr. Mixsell came through to the final 
of the tournament, and the four semi- 
finalists were the same two gentlemen 
and Mr. Rand and Hewitt Morgan 
of the Harvard Club. There were a 
number of unlooked-for developments 
in the earlier rounds, notably the de- 
feat of Otis Guernsey of Yale by 
Stanley Green of the New York A.C., 
the elimination of Edward R. Lari- 
gan of the Crescent A.C. by Mr. Lee, 
and G. M. Rushmore’s downfall at 
the hands of R. J. Larner of Yale. 

Mr. Lee has been playing far better 
squash this season than ever before, 
and the difference is accounted for 
by his improved tactics and his ser- 
vice. As I have mentioned already, 
he won a game from Dr. Mixsell, and 
he had that gentleman scraping the 
varnish off the walls in trying to re- 
turn his service. 


NE player who might have 
thrown another hitch into the 
orderly process of inducting the fa- 
vorites into the semi-finals was forced 
to default owing to illness. “This was 
Frank M. Loughman of the New 
York A.C. The week the tournament 
started, Mr. Loughman played Dr. 
Mixsell in the Class A team matches, 
and during the second game, in which 
he was leading after winning the first, 
he was struck accidentally in the back 
of the head by a terrific smash from 
Dr. Mixsell’s racquet. Loughman’s 
legs buckled under him and it took 
him ten minutes to recover. The next 
day he was taken to the hospital, suffer- 
ing from what was said to be a chronic 
ailment. The smash could not have 
had anything to do with that, but at 
any rate he was forced out of the tour- 
nament, to the regret of many who 
looked for him to give a brilliant ac- 
count of himself in the play. 


ITH Mr. Hyde apparently out 
of squash for the season and 
Mr. Coward also abandoning the 
game, at least temporarily, Mr. Haines 
and Dr. Mixsell are having things 
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pretty much their own way. I thought 
that Mr. Morgan, with his artistic 
racquet work and teasing slow ball, 
might give Mr. Haines a run, but the 
champion simply hammered him into 
submission with his ruthless wallops, 
and in addition used a slow-down shot 
that brought exclamations of appre- 
ciation from Mr. Morgan again and 
again. 

In this tournament Mr. Haines 
struck his best form for the first time 
this season, and in that form he is a 
double dose of poison and TNT. Un- 
til he met Mr. Morgan in the semi- 
finals, his opponents got an 2¥erage of 
about two points a game frem him, 
and as usual, he was being generous 


with them. —A. D. 


FILLER BRUSH ROMANCE 
mn ND now,” said the Filler Brush 


man wistfully, “‘perhaps—per- 
haps you would be interested in one of 
our hairbrushes.” He held one up 
for my inspection. 

“Why, I believe not,” I began. “I 
don’t really care for that style—uh— 
hairbrush, I mean. I—uh—I—uh— 
don’t care especially—uh—” Before 
the hurt astonishment in the young 
man’s eyes I wavered and _ halted. 
“Maybe I just don’t know how to use 
it,’ I ended weakly. 

“Sure, that must be it,” he agreed 
firmly. “Lots of people don’t,” he 
consoled me. “You have mo _ idea, 
positively, how many people don’t 
know the proper way to use a _hair- 
brush.” He breathed hard. “Yes, sir, 
that’s God’s truth—people just don’t 
know how to use a hairbrush. Look,” 
he demonstrated on his own shiny mar- 
celle, “right from the roots like this, 
see, and it takes this brush to do it 
proper. I guess you’re like lots of 
people,” he went on tolerantly, “old- 
fashioned, and you stick to the old 
ways and old things. Take the young 
lady I’m engaged to marry—” 

“‘A-ah,” I protested. 

“Yeah, I’m going to be married 
in the spring and you just ought to see 
the head of hair that girl’s got. Gor- 
geous—I mean it. Well, it started 
coming out fierce a while ago, see, 
and we was both worried. Well, | 
thought and thought, because I always 
tell her that’s what first made me fall 
in love with her, her hair, see. Course, 
I just say that kidding, but they’s some 
truth in it at that. What I mean, 


she’s sure got a swell head of hair. 
Anyways I thought and thought, and 
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W hat pleasure for the man of taste 
to know that the style and fit of his 


2W dinner suit is beyond reproach. That the 
aE feeling goes with the Hart Schaffner Bad 
& Marx dinner jacket and trousers. 


Fifty dollars and more 
WALLACH BROTHERS New York Newark Brooklyn 
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Fifth Ave Booksellers ‘ 




















— Simple. Give ’em Books! 

— What did you call me? 

-I said, Give "em Books! 
— Give em What? 


- Books, silly, Books! 


= Why Silly’ books? 





That much having registered, 
may we remind the belated Christ- 
mas shopper that a most brilliant 


and at the same time gracious bit 
of gift strategy isa Brentano 
GIFT CERTIFICATE 
which assures the fortunate recip- 
ient the pleasure of choosing his 
own book, or any of the many 
charming Christmas things to be 
found in Brentano’s stationery 


department. 


47" St 
New York 
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then her birthday come along and I 
decide to give her one of these Filler 
hairbrushes, so I did. And at the 
same time I give her one of our tooth- 
brushes—they’re good, too, I'll tell 
you about them later. Well, next 
time I went up to see her, I ast her, 
I says, ‘How’d you like the brush?’ 
‘Well,’ she says to-me, ‘to be perfectly 
frank with you, Albert’—that’s my 
name, Albert—‘to be perfectly frank, 
Albert, I don’t like it,’ she says. ‘Me 
for my old hairbrush. It’s too hard 
to use,’ she says. Well, I was sorta 
disappointed, see, because I thought 
she’d be crazy for it. But I begged 
her to give it one more chance. ‘Let 
me show you how to use it once,’ | 
says to her. And I told her how so 
many people don’t know how to use 
a hairbrush. So she says awright, and 
the next night—it was Saturday and 
we generally go down town to a movie 
on Saturday nights, but this Saturday 
night we stayed at home, see, and | 
brushed her hair with the brush all 
evening, see, and showed her how to 
use it. 

“And now she’s crazy about that 
brush—I mean it. She won’t use no 
other brush for love nor money. And 
ever time I go up there now she makes 
me brush her hair for about an hour. 
Can you imagine that? But it sure 
saved her hair.” 

“We-ell,” I murmured. 

“Say, that girl’s crazy about all Fill- 
er brushes. Yes, sir, I told her the 
other night I decided what I’m going 
to give her for a wedding present. 
I’m going to outfit the apartment with 
our household brushes, every kind of 
brush you could imagine for keeping 
things clean. ‘Yes, sir, that’s going 
to be my wedding present to my wife,’ 
I told her. And say, I wish you could 
have seen her face when I told her. 
Boy! I wish you could have seen her 
face!” 

“T certainly wish I could have!” I 
said fervently. —G. SCHWABE 


WANTED—Congenial person to room 
with young people of both sexes.—Adv. 
in a Morningside drug store. 


Companionate congeniality. 


The engagement of Theodore Falk, 
youngest son of Mrs. Nathan Falk of 
this city, was announced at Seattle last 
week to Miss Anita Rosenberg.—Boise 
(Idaho) Statesman. 


Well, was she interested? 
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“_N O appetite - - headaches . . 


even my interest in sports was gone” 





A morning's “bag” 


Somerville, Mass. 


Due To the confining nature of constant 
work as a calender operator I became run 
down. I -vas constipated. My head ached 
continually. I ate lirtle and slept less. I was 
so tired and worn out that I lost all my 
former interest in hunting and other out- 
door sports. : 


“A friend suggested that I try Fleisch- 
mann’s Yeast. I ate it for three months. 





“T WAS TROUBLED with constipation 
and stomach trouble for many years. I 
thought I could find nothing that would ‘ 
help me. But one day a friend told me 
what Fleischmann’s Yeast had done for 
him. I started eating three cakes a day 
and kept it up. As a result I felt better, 
ooked better, and was soon able to eat 
things that before had caused severe in- 
igestion. Fleischmann’s Yeast has liter- 
ally done wonders for me.” 
F. A. JeTer, 
Former Secretary of State, Boise, Idaho 





Rone ee . : ait Se SGA eke 


... Mr. Josepu P. Moore, Somerville, Mass. 





Nothing could have improved my con- 
dition more! The headaches disappeared 
entirely. Worry from constipation was at 
an end and I was again good for any out- 
door exertion. My appetite improved, and 
I slept like a top.” Joseph P. Moore 


LEISCHMANN’S YEAST is a fresh 

corrective food, with the remarkable 
power to cleanse and stimulate the in- 
testines. It causes easy, natural and com- 
plete elimination of food wastes. Improves 
digestion and assimilation. Restores your 
complexion to the healthy clearness it 
should have. 

Order two or three days’ supply of Fleisch- 
mann’s Yeast at a time from your grocer. Keep 
it in any cool dry place. And write today for a 
free copy of the latest booklet on Yeast in the 
diet. Address Health Research Dept. Y-61 , The 
Fleischmann Company, 7o1 Washington St., 


New York. 


Re PRIS Eta a Bibs he 





Cot 


“DURING a particularly busy summer in 
Chicago I began to lose that soft, clear 
complexion which is a woman’s most 
valued asset. Sallowness developed. I be 
came haggard and tired. My maid saved 
the situation. She began to appear at my 
hedside each morning with a cake of 
Fleischmann’s Yeast dissolved in a glass of 
milk. Soon I ate my three cakes every 
day. Before long that tired feeling dis- 
appeared, and I regained my soft, clear 
complexion. I am glad that Fleischmann’s 
Yeast is available and fresh in every city 
where I play.” 
Sopuie Tucker, New York City 

(the “International Singing Comedienne’’) 


This easy way .o recapture health 


Eat three cakes of Fleischmann’s Yeast every day, a cake 
before each meal or between meals. Eat it plain, in small 
pieces, or drink it dissolved in water—hot or cold—or eat it in 
any other way you prefer. Forstubborn constipation physicians 
recommend drinking one cake dissolved in a glass of hot water 
(not scalding) before meals and at bedtime. Train yourself to 
regular daily habits. As your system is strengthened by eating 
yeast, you can gradually discontinue dangerous cathartics 
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MOSSE’S 
NEWEST 

BATH 
RUG 


Design 
Registered. 










MOSSE’S 
BATH ROOM SETS 

are known for their origi- 
nal designs and smart coloring, 
their quality and reasonable price. 

Our latest creation is a_ beautiful 
_ black chenille reversible rug 24 x 44 
inches, with a stunning dice effect in pastel 


Black ground 
with dice of 
Rose 


Orchid | 
Orange colors. 
Sky blue Attractively boxed and ribbon-bound, one or more 


of these chenille rugs will make a thoughtful gift. 
$10 each. 


MOSSE 


INC ORPORATED 


7530 FIFTH AVE 


NEW YWORK.N™ 
SAN FRANCISCO STORE AT 451 POST STREET 


Nile green. 
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THE LOST CRUSADE 


S I stood on Fifth Avenue talk- 
ing to Loreena, Mrs. Brijeech 
Knight passed us. She cut us 

dead. “Why does Mrs. Brijeech 
Knight cut us?” I asked. “Is she 
offended?” 

“Tt’s a long story,” said Loreena, 
“but I will put it to you briefly.” We 
sat down upon the curb and she con- 
tinued: “In my social observations | 
have always noticed the complete sub- 
jugation that the conventions force 
upon a guest. One must take what 
comes and like it. There is but one 
glowing exception. You have observed, 
of course, that when a host offers you 
a cigarette you may refuse his and use 
your own. You say in effect, “Your 
cigarettes are of no good; they give me 
a sore throat, or they keep me awake, 
or they stain my fingers and I do not 
like them. I much prefer my own 
brand.’ Politeness, the usages, and good 
breeding are abrogated in the question 
of cigarettes. To no other offering of 
a host, however, can the guest express 
his or her dislike. I finally decided 
that the cigarette habit should be spread 
to other fields and I applied myself to 
the crusade at Mrs. Brijeech Knight’s. 

“When the cocktails were served I 
produced my own from a flask that I 
carry in my bag. At dinner there were 
lumps in the mashed potatoes, and I 
request 2d that the dish be taken to the 
kitchen and mashed a little more. Mr. 
Knight, on my right, began telling me 
in detail the vicissitudes of stamp col- 
lecting. I said to him, ‘Mr. Knight, I 
do not like your subject of conversa- 
tion. I can suggest much better ones. 
Let’s try companionate marriage, or ir- 
rigation, or that murder in Perth Am- 
boy.’ He said ‘I do not like to talk to 
you,’ and he turned away. The spirit 
of the thing had got him, and I had 
hope. 

“After dinner when bridge began 
I fired my most valuable shot, and one 
that should live. Mr. Zook was al- 
loted to me as a partner. Without un- 
due fuss but with firmness I went to 
the telephone and called up George. 
‘George,’ I said, ‘come to Mrs. 
Knight’s. I want a bridge partner.’ 
I explained to Mrs. Knight that al- 
though I liked Mr. Zook and admired 
his stand on the freedom of women | 
much preferred to carry George 
around with me as a bridge partner. 
Mrs. Knight took offence and now she 
cuts me in the street. Pioneers come 
to bad ends.” 

Loreena arose. “I do not,” she 
said, “like the way you make faces at 
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MODEL 107—Completely 
self-contained. ‘'7-tube re- 
ceiver, AC tube operated, 
with reproducer, all tubes, 
loop—nothing else to buy. 
Price $440.00. 





Just think of a radio receiver, so perfected that it 
may be brought into your home, a single plug in- 
serted in the wall socket and a world of music is 
at your command. These Bosch Radio models are 
designed as alternating current, socket power ope- 
rated receivers, requiring no batteries, chargers, 
water or acids. Never before has radio been so 
simple to own and operate. There are models re- 
quiring no antenna; there are table type models— 
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MODEL 116—Six-tube, completely self- 
contained table type AC tube receiver, in- 
cluding B eliminator tube but less AC 
SOW ivevecebnoadareeeieeres $170.00 


but less AC tubes .. 
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MODEL 96—Completely 
self-contained 6-tube re- 
ceiver, AC tube operated, 
with reproducer, all tu 
—nothing else to buy. 
Price $295.00. 





whatever may be your fancy, there is a Bosch 
Radio Model to please it. The range of selection 
in Bosch Radio includes five AC tube models and 
five standard tube models. All are well engineered, 
precision built, beautifully designed and perfectly 
finished. You owe it to yourself to see Bosch 
Cabinets and hear Bosch Radio before buying 
any radio. There is an authorized Bosch dealer 
near you whose name we will supply if you wish. 





MODEL 66 AC—Six-tube AC operated MODEL 126—Six-tube, complete  self- 
two-unit model—receiver and A and B 
power—complete with B eliminator tube 
Sakae wepcare $155.00 GEE: SN se eivadsnde suns caaeeenneee 


contained table type AC tube receiver in- 
cluding B eliminator tube but less AC 


All prices slightly higher in Canada 


AMERICAN BOSCH MAGNETO CORPORATION 


SPRINGFIELD 


MASSACHUSETTS 











BRANCHES: NEW YORK CHICAGO DETROIT SAN FRANCISCO 
sa io Receivers are licensed only for Radio Amateur, Experimental and Broadcast Reception. They are manufactured under patent applications of American Bosch 
—o Corporation and are licensed under patent applications and patents of Radio Corp. cf America and under applications of Radio Frequency Laboratories, Inc. 














never before 


could you have 
had this kind of 


permanent wave! 


never before could 
your ‘‘permanent”’ 
have looked so soft, 
so smooth, so exactly 
like naturally wavy 
hair. for an appa- 
ratus that could 
achieve so much sim- 
ply wasn’t obtainable 
—until pierre had it 
specially created for 
him in paris. a new 
method of winding 
the hair, a new 
method of treating 
it even before the 
winding—and behold 
this ‘‘permanent,”’ 
the foundation for 
the loveliest coiffure 
you have ever had. 


for permanent or 
finger waving, hair 
cutting, shampoo- 
ing or facial treat- 
ments—phone plaza 
1362 for an appoint- 
ment. 


PERE 


for 20 years expert coiffeur 
to america’s smartest women 


39 west 57th street 
new york 














bus drivers when I am talking to you. 
T am going to get another listener.” 
She went away. 
—OLIVER CLAXTON 


COUSIN PENELOPE 


Her house is large and filled with 
furniture, 

With whatnots, portraits, 
worked in wool. 

Her husband has been dead for twenty 
years, 

But though she lives alone, her days 
are full. 

A certain gentleman of history 

Four generations back, attracted fame, 

Fought, bled, outwitted armies, lived, 
and died, 

And left Cousin Penelope his name: 

She keeps his study just as it was then, 

His desk, his chair, the place his 
matchstick burned, 

She has a linen stock he used, a book 

With seven dog-eared pages that he 
turned. 

From time to time his life appears in 
print, 

Fresh tales in magazines or histories, 

A picture of the house, his sword, his 
grave; 

She has a large room filled with all 
of these. 

If you have any data she has missed, 

She will be eager every word to see 

—Or she’ll be glad to show you, any 
day, 

The things she has, and give you cake 
and tea. —DeEar1Inc WarpD 


samplers 


UH HUH. DEPARTMENT 
[From the Times] 


The making of the new car, Mr. Ford 
said, had proved the error of current be- 
lief that men are growing less interested 
in their own handiwork. “I had ample 
proof while this car was being made that 
men take pride in their work and that 
thousands of them get the greatest per- 
sonal satisfaction out of demonstrating 
their skill,” he said. “I think there are 
more men of this kind in the world today 
than ever before.” 


Prosecutor Charles Bell asked all the 
Prospective jurors if they would inflict 
the death penalty “if the evidence war- 
ranted it.” Those who said they were 
opposed to capital punishment under any 
circumstances were executed.—Cincin- 
nati Times Star. 





Maybe they shouldn’t have men- 
tioned it. 
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ROGER 
The Tempter 








Culinary King is 
4 Penmaes at 
the ROOSEVELT Grill. 
Let him tempt you 





with a chilled sea- 
food plate ... with 








Guinea Hen cubaine 
or his grenadined 
Pear Teddy.. Nightly 


the Grill is a rendez- 





vous for the most 
famous Jack Spratts 
in town. 


BEN BERNIE 
and his Orchestra 
play evenings during 
Dinner and Supper 








The 
ROOSEVELT 


Madison Avenue at 45th Street 


EDWARD CLINTON FoGG 
Managing “Director 








THE NEW YORKER 57 





DOROTHY GRAY has made a 





ASTRINGENT 
CREAM 


af 











- 
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| >) GRAY’S Russian Astrin- 
gent Cream is a mild astringent in the 
form of a delightful cream. It is fra- 
grant and almost unbelievably flufty, 
for it is actually whipped for thirty- 
six hours. It is so light that it cannot 
clog the pores. And so carefully were 
its ingredients chosen that it closes the 
pores and gives a finely textured ap- 
pearance to the skin without drying it. 


After you have used Russian Astrin- 
gent Cream, you can go serenely 
through the day in the knowledge 
that your skin will never shine, but 
will remain smooth and soft, as it was 
when you left your dressing-table. And 
if you use face powder, it will cling 


for many hours. 


Dorothy Gray has also made a 








muscle and tissue astringent for the 
chin and throat. It is her Russian 
Astringent Lotion, which tightens the 
muscles and is also wonderfully suc- 


cessful in correcting excessive oiliness. 


You'll find the Russian Astringent 
Cream and all the other Dorothy Gray 
preparations at the Fifth Avenue salon 
(where you may see the Dorothy Gray 
motion picture, made especially to ex- 
plain the use of each preparation) and 
at carefully chosen department stores, 
specialty shops, and drug stores 
throughout New York. 





DOROTHY GRAY 


753 Lifth Avenue, New York 
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our has always hung over 

the robber who chooses the 
wharves for his mise en scéne. Like 
the gentleman of the highways, he 
has in time past appeared as a more 
robust type of scoundrel than the mere 
burglar, the forger, or the glib- 
mouthed confidence man. Over him 
there broods the mystery of deep 
water, of black nights wherein boats 
of sinister purpose move across the 
darkness. His need is for utter silence, 
and boldness, and nerves of iron. And 
if he is not so debonair as the high- 
wayman, he is immeasurably more 
secret. 

We have, for example, a band of 
the fellows in New York. They are 
successful, for their takings are enor- 
mous. And yet somehow they manage 
to evade the attention of even the most 
inquiring newspapers—and also the 
hands of the police. We hear very 
little about them, but the shipping 
companies are most unpleasantly aware 
of their existence. 

These gentlemen give an honest 
meaning to the word “underworld.” 
They are in all truth members of a 
world which keeps itself hidden be- 
neath the intricate folds of society in 
a fashion which stick-up men—those 
rogues who consider certain public 
night clubs their natural haunt— 
would look upon as downright self- 
abnegation. They haunt West Street 
and the Brooklyn docks and the Ho- 
boken waterfront in no inconsiderable 
numbers. And yet these three localities 
are among the safest in New York. 
You may stroll along 
these places in the mid- 
dle of the blackest night, 
quite alone, without the 
slightest fear of mo- 
lestation. For the wharf 
robbers, apparently, are 
quite unaware of the six 
million or so people who 
inhabit the city. “They 
are not concerned with 
people, but with ships, 
and the goods that lie 
crowded in ships’ holds. 

There are, as far as 
can be learned, two ma- 
jor gangs which thieve 
along the wharves: the 
Dooleys, who call West 
Street and its adjacent 
water their territory, 


and the Chicken Yard 


against 


“Sorry, sir, 
the law to 
serve ginger ale.” 


RIVER THIEVES 


Gang, which operates from the 
huge unenclosed area near Hoboken 
where the live poultry for New York 
City is concentrated for movement. 
But the Chicken Yard fellows are 
not as active as they once were. They 
quarreled among themselves, and there 
were a few deaths. They fell into 
bootlegging ways, and so degenerated. 
There is still enough of a gang to 
bring off an occasional coup—the 
theft of a tugload of bales, or a 
motor-truck load of foreign goods 
awaiting delivery — still enough of 
shrewdness in their ranks to continue 
existence despite the determination of 
the police. But they cause no such con- 
fusion and alarm among honest men 
as the Dooleys. 

This latter gang is made up chiefly 
of stevedores’ helpers and roustabouts 
who are weary of subsisting on eight- 
een dollars a week, and weary of 
tumbling heavy goods between decks. 
They gain their entry into the band 
by no less medieval a procedure than a 
fist fight with Mr. Dooley himself— 
a battle which serves to demonstrate 
both the stamina of the novice in tak- 
ing a savage beating and the superi- 
ority of the chief. 

They do not work very often. They 
lie in little groups about the cellar 
dives which skirt West Street, fight- 
ing a little (but with no murderous 
intent), drinking a great deal, talk- 
ing about almost everything except 
their trade. Until at last they are sum- 
moned to the side of some river-craft 


but it’s 
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A REPORTER AT LARGE 


FANTASTIC sort of glam- 


which has been lifted from its moor- 
ings for their purpose, and set off upon 
some carefully arranged task. 

The most spectacular of their ef- 
forts—and the single one which I 
have seen widely noticed by the news- 
papers—was the theft of a box car of 
silken stuffs, moving by lighter from 
Bayonne. As I remember the case, 
the box car was ultimately recovered, 
since a box car is rather an unwieldy 
piece of loot. But the Dooleys took 
thorough recompense. In their stolen 
boats, they crept up to storage docks, 
thumped a guard or two over the head, 
and took what they pleased. Their 
booty is disposed of through channels 
that are as mysterious as the Dooleys 
themselves. Something like $1,250,- 
000 is stolen every year from the West 
Side docks—most of it in big hauls of 
fabrics, perfumes and such commodi- 
ties. 

And yet none of this property 
ever appears in the known thief mar- 
kets: through the fences which are 
familiar to the police. It seems sim- 
ply to disappear from the face of the 
earth, and a few days later the de- 
tectives who keep an eye on _ the 
Dooleys observe that they have become 
prosperous. Of course mere prosperity 
is no excuse for arrest. And bargain 
hunters in middle-western department 
stores, perhaps, carry home purchases 
whose dark history will never be 
known to them. 

Circumstances work for the for- 
tune of the Dooleys and their imi- 
tators among other river bands. 
The Hudson River and the Upper 
Bay are policed by three 
agencies: the New York 
Harbor Police, the New 
Jersey Harbor Police, 
and the detective force 
of Staten Island. Catch- 
ing river thieves 
proved itself a most dif- 
ficult and _ depressing 
business, and it fol- 
lows almost mechanical- 
ly that when a robbery 
is committed on_ the 
New York shore the 
police will cry that the 
thieves have gotten away 
to Jersey or Staten Is- 
land. The reverse of 
this is equally true—and 
as the police wrangle 
over jurisdiction, over 


the probable landing 


has 
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A PRIMER of GOOD CHRISTMAS GIFTS 


| 
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Silk Dressing Gowns 
$100 to $15 





Aimurss 








Mexcuaspise serie WS 





Christmas certificate 
Golf Hose gift suggestions 


$18 to $3.50 





Silk Mufflers 


$20 to $3 i 


Here’s our Christmas Gift Certificate. 

Yes? 

Yes! If you’re not sure Just What’s Wanted, 
one of these Certificates lets the Happy 
Recipient choose his Own Gift here in Your 
Name, at Any Price you indicate. 
Meanwhile, here are some Yuleish Thoughts 








of interest to Givers as well as Receivers: a 
$5 or Less:—Dress shirt, Buckskin gloves, Golf School Lessons 
Handkerchiefs, Skis, Umbrella, Silk socks, $25 


Wool socks, Traveling slippers. 


$15 or Less:—Sweater, Silk dress vest, Pa- é ¢ 





jamas, Scotch Knit Vest, Skating shoes, Fur- 
lined gloves, Bag, Steamer rug. 

$25 or Less:—Riding boots, Silk hat, Wind- 
breaker, Trunk, Sheeplined coat, Boys’ 
leather coat, Opera hat, English suit case. 
More than $25:—Dinner coat, Auto robe, 
wy Hat box, Silk pajamas, Cutaway, Fitted suit 
Wool Socks case, Golf bag, Shot gun or Rifle, Foot muff, Canes 

















{ $6 to $1 Set of matched golf clubs. $25 to $1 
; » Here are some other good thoughts A 
r \ hy 
Ww 
i | 
| 
RoGERS PEET COMPANY | 
| The Best of Everything Men and Boys Wear 
| : é : 
| FIFTH AVE. HERALD SQ. BROADWAY 
| AT 4IST ST. AT 35TH ST. AT LIBERTY 
| BROADWAY : : c BROADWAY 
AT WARREN For New Yorkers AT 13TH ST. 


'\ PF Parr dtd ate 





—MOL LL LL LL Ah LLL PO 


TREMONT AT BROMFIELD 
For Bostoners 




















Notaword . 
out of you all night 


sy EORGE, I’m thru! This is the 

last time you will embarrass me 
in front of others. Every one else bub- 
bling with conversation—and you mum 
as a clam” 





* * * 


A-HA’S can be quite painful .. . 

When the lips are cracked and 
split, even speaking becomes a torture. 
HA-HA’S is what is commonly known 
as chapped skin. But the commonly 
knowns are not being used, you see. 
You've got to have fancy names— 
scientific names. We've been very 
bright . . . we’ve chosen an agricultural 
name— 
A HA-HA is an invisible ditch. (Kind- 
ly turn to Marsh’s Dictionary, Page 
332). 


HEN your skin is chapped, it is 
full of HA-HA’s... tiny 
ditches, invisible fissures, furrows, gaps. 
Painful, unsightly, dangerous. 
HA-HA’S (chapped skin) can be cured, 


of course. The cure is FrosTILLa! 


HIS delightfully fragrant lotion 

banishes HA-HA’S with the speed 
of a passing thought. Knead it gently 
into the skin and watch that sapless, 
corrugated, arid, desiccated surface be- 
come as smoothly supple-soft as a baby’s 
palm. 
There’s no after stickiness to FROSTILLA. 
It vanishes like a cooling mist. Its 
action is unfailing. 


ROSTILLA comes in the bounti- 
ful dollar bottle—and there’s a 
smaller size at 50c. At druggists tried 
and true, and all good toilet counters. 


The Frostilla Co., Elmira, New York, U.S.A. 





place of the thieves, escape is neatly 
effected. 

Also, most of the harbor police con- 
cern themselves more actively with 
rum-running than with any other 
enterprise. They have learned that 
praise, and in certain well-established 
instances, healthy wallets of cash, are 
to be won in the pursuit of whiskey 
boats. On the other hand, almost cer- 
tain defeat, with consequent recrimi- 
nations from superiors, is to be won in 
the pursuit of the wharf robbers. So 
these lusty gentlemen are bothered by 
very little real pursuit. The police, for 
the most part, content themselves with 
watching the criminals, hoping some 
day to catch them in the act. 

In late days, as it happens, the 
Dooleys have been particularly active 
with a new game, and it seems very 
likely that the police will indeed catch 
them at it before very long. This new 
enterprise involves the theft of auto- 
mobiles and the connivance of the of- 
ficers of tramp steamers. An acquaint- 
ance of mine was recently asked to 
participate in the business, and the 
proposition was put to him like this: 

“We steal automobiles—standard 
make cars for the most part—and we 
drive them directly onto the pier 
where the proper ship is lying. Within 
twenty-five minutes after the car is 
stolen, it is hidden safely away in the 
hold of a ship. That is as far as we 
go with it, except the receipt of four 
or five hundred dollars for our part of 
the game. 

“It is our understanding that ship- 
ping papers are forged, and the cars 
unloaded upon the used-car markets 
of Europe. But that is not our part of 
the racket. We simply drive a car 
from the curb, in some parking neigh- 
borhood, down to the pier, get out, 
take our money, and leave.” 


HE Dooleys, as I have remarked, 

upset New York gang tradition 
by fighting very little among them- 
selves, and fighting not at all with 
rival bands. Indeed, I know of but 
one instance in the last five years 
wherein a Dooley has met death by 
any other than natural causes—which 
must include in this case such la- 
mentable incidents as a tumble into the 
water on a rough night, a crushing be- 
tween ship’s hull and dock, and all 
such incidents which occur in a robust 
life. 

The episode which I have men- 
tioned occurred about two years ago, 
and gave the gang a brief appearance 
in the public prints. Eight or ten of 
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SOLD EXCLUSIVELY AT 
THIS ADDRESS 
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FRENCH RESTAURANT 
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No other connection in America 
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Something Is Always Taking the Joy Out of Life : »y Briccs 














WHEN You GET EVERYTHING AND You THink YOURE LETTER 7 
READY FOR A WONDERFUL PERFECT IN YOUR SANTA CLAUS 
CHRISTMAS Rove WELL Listen = 


WHEN | GET ON DON'T FORGET To 
THe WHISKERS CHANGE Your, 


; py| MoIce or 
"Lt Fool ANNBoDY} ,igeatr witt 






























ed 
Yes - put 


( 
GEE. CLARA 
YOu SHOULD 


THE OLD Tree 
LooKxsS GREAT, 
DoESN’T iT? 

















ORNAMENTS 




















\P 
+. l 
AND NO ACTOR EVER MADE A “AND JUST AS YOU START TO HAND 
BETTER ENTRANCE OUT THE PRESENTS, You START j 






ea NT, IN To CouUGH 
WELL, WELL, 


HERE'S SANTA 
CLAVS, ALBERT]: / 





How ARE YOu 
UTTLE Boy 7? 


















— ad 
ve ee 
“AND YouU'RE WORSE THAN A 
FLOP IN YoUR SANTA CLAUS ACT 


SHH-R-#H | 
DARLING... 
THAT'S 

SANTA CLAUS 


BuT HE HAS 
A COLD 








Now You'vE SHATTERED 
ALL THAT BOY'S ILLUSIONS! 
\F You'D ONLY LISTENED 
To ME AND SMOKED 
OL.D GOLDS THis NEVER 
WOULD HAVE HAPPENED ? 













SANTA CLAUYS.. 
THAT'S PAPA.. 
\ Know , 
HIS COUGH. 
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-.-Not a cough in a carload 








New Yorker’s 


a little beyond them 


Yt they have their own maga- 

zine, Child Life, which is 
enough to keep the most curious, 
question-askingest little New Yorker 
busy, out of mischief. 

Each month it brings to some half 
million girls and boys, three to twelve 
years old, a fascinating variety of 
things to read, to make, todo. Un- 
told hours of intelligent amusement 
—the kind you’d want your own son, 
daughter, niece, nephew or grand- 
child to have! 

Stories, poems, plays by writers 
like Carl Sandburg, Padraic Colum, 
Rebecca McCann. Story-articles on 
music, plant and animal life. New 
games, puzzles, contests. Children’s 
own contributions, too—letters, 
stories, snapshots. 

You can do a great social good by 
initiating some family into this happi- 
ness that smiles on 200,000 homes. 
With a stroke of the pen you can 
enshrine yourself with the family 
deities. 


Assure Christmas delivery by mail- 
ing your check today. Only $3 for twelve 
generous issues recalling your thoughtful 
gift every month. Announced by a smart 
little Christmas card bearing your name. 


Single copies at your news stand—35c. 


CHILD LIFE 


The Children’s Own Magazine 
Rand MCNally & Company — Publishers 
Dept. AB-2, 536 S. Clark Street, Chicago 











the boys were contemplating their 
liquor in one of their typical West 
Street haunts: a sub-basement provided 
only with deal tables, chairs, a servitor 
and a barrel of low-grade whiskey. 
And down the steps came Phoney Joe: 
twenty-three, Irish, six feet three, and 
drunk. 

The servitor, who alone remained 
when the rush for freedom started a 
moment or two later, provided the 
following expert account for the 
detectives: 

“We was sitting there, peaceful, 
talking about the war. Some of the 
boys had been soldiers in France. And 
in comes Joe, all bunned up, waving a 
gun. Somebody said, ‘Look out, he’s 
got ’em,’ and they began to get up 
from the tables. Joe stuck his gun at 
the crowd and said he was going to 
shoot. Then a pistol went off, and 
Joe came tumbling on down the stairs, 
landing on his head. The boys cleared 
out, and I swear to God I never did 
see the shot fired. I went over to look 
at Joe, and he was dead, and about 
that time the cops came in and pinched 

Joe used to be a stevedore.” 

In Joe’s pockets, if I remember cor- 
rectly, were found twelve hundred 
dollars in fifty-dollar bills. The night 
before, the Munson line wharf had 
been robbed of twelve cases of valu- 
able merchandise. A tugboat had been 
stolen, too—and it was not found until 
a week later, run ashore on the Jersey 
coast south of Sandy Hook. Nobody 
was arrested for the theft. Nobody 
ever paid the penalty for Phoney Joe’s 
unhappy death. 

But his passing was an exceptional 
bit of melodrama—an extraordinary 
incident in which the Dooleys found 
themselves uncomfortably on the front 
pages for a day or two. Thereafter, 
the old, mysterious quiet fell again. 
And in these days one hears of them 
only briefly in the accounts of dock 
robberies which creep systematically 
into the papers. ~-Morris MarKEY 


LINES FROMA 
RACCOON COAT 


I hate the bitter winter time 

And hanker for a warmer clime, 

Where winter coats and radiators 

And draughty office elevators 

Are quite unheard-of instruments 

Of torture, and there’s little sense 

Exerting further effort than 

Encouraging a coat of tan. 
—MarneE 
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Does she adore luxury, jewels, the 
opera?...ASTRIS! Flacon de —— 
Luxe, in coral and silver, $320; Face S Kovroy ¢. 


Powder $2 Lo. 


< 











Does shelike moonlight, slow 
music?...ROCROY! Flacon 
de Luxe, incrystal and gold, 
$15; Face Powder $1.50 


ODERN!... 


PIVER PRESENTS three new perfumes created ex- 
clusively for the woman who is “modern of the 
moderns”...and packaged in flacons which won prizes 
and fame at the Paris Exhibition of Modern Art. 
ROCROY, an incredible but utterly gorgeous es- 
sence of all the flowers of luxury— 

MISTI, a modernist version of outdoors at large—and 
ASTRIS, Star of Infinity, perfume of many moods— 
Three odors for those who know the power perfumes 
have, and Piver’s famous face powder to go with 
each—in Basanée (the smart new sun-tan), Blanche, 


Rosée, Naturelle and Rachel. 


L-T-PIVER: PARI 


NEW YORK - 118 East 16th Street [Fondée en 1774] 46 St. Alexander Street, MONTREAL 
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Does she love outdoors—and 

perfumes with a clean-cut 

spiciness?.-.MISTI! Flacon 

de Luxe $15; Face Powder 
$1.50 


fu 


THE 
MODERNS 




















this final spurt of Christmas 
enthusiasm goes to press, I am 
putting on record for the last 


A 
time my utter lack of interest in fash- 
ions of any sort whatsoever. PARISITE 
apparently has been similarly affected. 


Nevertheless, we guarantee to present 
a normal fashion column next week, 


whether the various shop owners 
around town are speaking to us or not. 
For the last time you are hearing 
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CHRISTMAS 


ON AND OFF 


an index ought to be of assistance. 


Therefore: 


Delicacies de Luxe are listed on this 
page. 

Good Goodies, page 70. 

Favors, page 72. 

Caterers, page 72. 

Entertainers, page 73. 

Sailing Gifts, page 73. 

Travel Equipment, both men 
women, page 74. 

Gifts for the Sick, page 76. 

More Toys, page 77. 

Wrappings, page 78. 

Helter Skelter, which is a lot of last- 
minute suggestions, on page 78. 


and 


THe New Yorker has published 
so many lists it would be a job to name 
them all, and you’ve probably seen 
them anyhow. Last week there were 
lists of perfumes and drinking equip- 
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THE AVENUE 


ment, lingerie and things for the bou- 
doir, men’s gifts, art and music sug- 
gestions, and a lot else, and before that 
there were big stores and little, jew- 
elry, toys, motor accessories—well, al] 
in all, pretty much everything one 
thinks of as a worthwhile gift has 
been set down, with hints on how and 
where to get it. If you can’t find 
what you want in this issue, look in 
the back numbers. 


DELICACIES DE LUXE 


In surveying with a hungry eye the 
places mentioned below, I noticed, nat- 
urally enough, considerable overlap- 
ping in merchandise. All of them have 
marvellous imported stuff, ranging all 
the way from the glorification of the 
canned sardine to patés de foie gras 
and the freshest of caviar. 

I also learned that, with the gra- 
cious permission of the United States 
Customs, it is perfectly legal to prof- 
fer English plum puddings (and no 
one can cook them like the British, 
who know that no plum pudding is 
anything without brandy), brandied 
mincemeat for pies, brandied fruits 
from France, and Stilton and Cheddar 
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the plaintive and tired warning that T] 
all shops are deserted at 9 A.M. IcKOISH KOISH 
— a3 | 
f | 
WHERE TO LOOK FOR IT —e i | 
Here comes the end of our gift sug- } | 
gestions, and even if it is the last of : | 
the lot that has been running these = 
many weeks, there are so many that > __} |O.SoGLow =e 
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Above— Other period designs in 

‘Treasure’ Silver: The Mount Vernon, 

The Adam Style, The William and 
Mary Style and The Mary II. 


Additional piecestocomplete one’s 
table service make the happiest of 
gilts. Here area few suggestions: 


SET OF SIX 


E. Am. 

Engraved 
Tea Spoons, Reg. . . . «. $12.50 
Dessert For s . . . . . 22.50 
Dessert Knives : . - ee 
Dinner Forks. . . .« « . 28.50 
Dinner Knives . . . . . 23.50 
Rouuliecdee. . « 14.50 
Butter Spreaders . 15.00 
Coffee Spoons 6.50 
Orange Spoons 15.00 
Salad Forks . . 18.50 
lie Cream Forks . 15.00 

SINGLE PIECES 

Butter Knife . . . . . $5.50 
Cold Meat Fork . 6.50 
Cream Ladle 3.25 
Gravy Ladle 6.50 
Salad Spoon 9.00 
Salad Fork . a 9.00 
Sugar Spoon eS a @ 6 3.25 
Sugar Tongs 5.75 
Prices vary slightly in the different pat- 
terns. C omplete Price Lists ofany pattern 
will be promptly sent at your request. 











‘Salad Forks! From Aunt Constance. Isn’t she a dear?” 

“Our TREASURE pattern, too. How did she 
know we needed them?’’ 

‘Well, of course, I did apologize once rather pointedly 
for not having any. Then I let her admire our new Early 
American design and we talked about its vogue, you know 
. + You don’t suppose she thought I was hinting, do you?”’ 


ifts in «Treasure»? Surely. A half dozen Bouillon Spoons. 

Or Oyster Forks. Or Orange Spoons. A Waffle Server. 

A Berry Bowl. A Sandwich Plate . . . There is infinite 
range of choice—and gifts at prices which fall blithely within 
any limits you may have set. 

Silver in designs more charming and lovely than perhaps 
you have ever seen. And a style quality which has won marked 
favor for «Treasure» among people who have that innate some- 
thing we call taste. 

The vogue perhaps suggests the Early American design in 
«Treasure» as a happy selection. But many, many people will 
find the other «Treasure» patterns equally charming ... And 
the STERLING mark on each piece implies a standard which is 
taken for granted by your friends—and by yourself. 


Your jeweler will be glad to show you any of these delightful patterns. 

All are offered in dinner hollow-ware and in a complete line of flat 

silver, The «Early American Style» comes plain or decorated in the 

manner of old-fashioned hand engraving... If you prefer, a descriptive 
booklet will be sent upon request. 


ROGERS, LUNT @& BOWLEN CoO. 


Silversmiths + Creators of Distinctive Tableware 
297 NORTH DAVIS ST. GREENFIELD, MASS. 


Members of the Sterling Silversmiths Guild of America 
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Solid Silver 


| 


ENGRAVED 


The Garly Ame T1Cat Nyle 




















Weteel 


Established 1874 


2 and 4 £. Forty-Fourth Street 
NEW YORK 








| — simplicity in | 

apparel for gen- || 
tlemen is a dominant 
| feature of WETZEL 


artistry. 1} 















Copyright 
by Wetzel 











Expressive | 
Feet 


What do your feet express? 
‘Your shoes tell the story. 


The model illustrated expresses — 


Gestivity—in the gay glint of 
a gold brocade slipper 
with its instep strap of 
gold kid meeting in a 
tiny brilliant buckle. 

Quality—in the Hanan trade 
mark. 

$18.50 
also in silver brocade 
Hose to accompany — 
Raimier—a translucent flesh 
tone 
Pé&he—a mauve-touched beige 
$3.75 a pair 





a55 <A Booklet of Christmas Suggestions 




















re will be serlt upon request a 
516 Fifth Avenue 411 Fifth Avenue And 28 Other Stores 718 Fifth Avenue 634 Fifth Avenue 
New York City Throughout the World New York City 
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cheeses in the best English tradition, 
which means that port wine is in- 
cluded. You will also find, around 
town, all kinds of extracts in Pierrot 
or duck or other odd bottles. ‘These 
contain various liqueurs—non-alcohol- 
ic, of course. You ought to know the 
remedy; the bottles are extremely dec- 
orative. 

Everywhere you will see imported 
German suchen (without it, no one 
can have an old-fashioned Christmas to 
my mind) all decorated up with flow- 
ery sentiment and swirls and swoops 
of decoration. Also Lebkuchen, with 
cut-out girls and boys like those in the 
gingerbread house of MHaensel and 
Gretel. “These cakes are chewy and 
marvellous to eat; they are also ex- 
tremely decorative for the Christmas 
tree and keep indefinitely. When you 
consider a remembrance for that 
charming weekend hostess of yours, go 
to any one of the places mentioned 
below and ask their codperation. 


CuHar.eEs, 48 E. 43rd St.: 


Complete delicatessen de luxe. Most 
of the newest things will be 
pyramided near the entrance and 
will be in by the time you read 
this. Also English plum puddings, 
brandied sausages to accompany 
them, brandied mincemeat, bran- 
died fruits. 

Chocolate, in colored paper in sem- 
blance of bottles, fruits, etc. For 
Christmas tree and later for 
home consumption. 

Hybla, Dalmatian. 

Honey containing a sprig of orange 
blossom that will bloom optimisti- 
cally in water when removed. 

Grand assortment of marzipan, 
modelled in the likeness of fruits 
and vegetables. Most attractive 
are strawberries. This German 
candy also is essential to an old- 
fashioned Christmas. 

Calves’-foot jelly with slice of 
grapefruit included for flavor. 

Fruit salad, sherry syrup. 

After-dinner mints, resembling 
strawberries exactly. 





Dean’s, 22 E. 57th St.: 


Still a grand old aristocrat of th 
Avenue, and maintaining all 
old traditions. Plum puddings, 
cakes, mince pies, in grand pres- 
entation boxes. Home-mad 
cookies, nuts, jellies, and candies 
made up in boxes to order. Ice 
cream for Christmas dinners in 
fantastic shapes. And you must 
know about Dean’s steamer bas- 
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GENERAL @ ELECTRIC 
Refrigerator 

















Junior can’t tamper with it.... 
and no one else will have to 


The General Electric is one re- 
frigerator that has no pitfalls for 
the unwary. It’s absolutely fool- 
proof. It hasn’t a pipe that can 
clog. It never needs a drop of 
oil. It hasn’t a bit of machinery 


exposed to the tribulations of this 














wicked world. It’s tested again 
and again and then sealed safe- 
ly away in a steel casing. Jun- 
ior can’t get at it—and no one 
else will ever have to. Want to 


know more? Just drop us a card 


now and say “I want booklet N.” 


REX COLE 


INCORPORATED 
7 East 45th Street, Tel: Vanderbilt 0334 
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“Why the delay ¢h/s time, I wonder.” 


“Being a husband, I’m ‘in the know’ 
—they’re buying Pedemodes!” 


“Pedemodes being which or what?” 


“The most stunning, marvelous, ador- 
able shoes in all the world, according 
to Elsa.” 


SAVOY .. Black lizard trimmed 
with gun-metal kid creates in this 
one-strap model a striking, unusual 


effec . . . $30. 
Feminine “footwear 
660 Fifth Ave above 52S 
Boston Chicago Detroit 








THE HOLIDAY PARTIES ARE ON / 


FROCKS FOR 
THE DEBUTANTE 
AND THE SCHOOL 


573 MADISON AVE. 
S504 Pr WALA AY 

2137 BROADWAY 
74th oad 7$tASt Ss 
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kets. Worth going abroad (if you 
must make a sacrifice) to get one. 


Jean, 435 Park Ave.: 

The specialty of this little shop is 
catering de luxe. M. Jean also 
has a small dining-room, most at- 
tractive, that can be taken for 
dinners of from four to ten peo- 
ple. Cooking that is unexcelled. 

In the shop—Marquis chocolates, 
French aristocrats, in every size, 
every kind, and various gay boxes, 

Wild strawberry jam. 

Jean’s own concoction of green 
turtle soup, chicken or beef con- 
sommé, and terrapin a la Jean. 


Marson E. H. Guass, 15 E. 47th St.: 


Wonderful place, stocked with 
everything you ever heard of 
(like their famous caviar), and 
much you didn’t. For instance: 

Spanish raisins, with pictures on the 
box that recall the lurid, rosy- 
cheeked, curly-haired art of the 
"90s. 

Black Forest honey. 

La Favorite Olive Oil (exclusive, I 
think) and as good as any obtain- 
able. 

Preserved fruits, vegetables, and 
hams from Olida, the old French 
master. 

Specially mixed Cheddar and Stil- 
ton cheese (exclusive). 

Martha Ann boxes: contain old- 
fashioned edibles, home-cooked, 
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like nuts, dates, fruit cake, can- 
died grapefruit, etc.; $18.50. 


Alvarezo Olives. 














Baskets, outfitted to order with 
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MACY’s 
34th St. & B’ way ‘4 
New York 
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/ | , on set in the modern 

I // mood display the sophisti- 
cated simplicity of rich 
ivory porcelain and plain 
crystal on cloths of delicate 
solid color. Here is a hint 
for a Christmas gift of an- 
mistakably 1927 vintage, 
and one that will be a bit 
anusual. Thirty-two piece 
set of ivory porcelain ware, 
$4.96. Glasses in fall 
range of sizes, goblet, 39c, 
others priced accordingly. 
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EVERY woman on your Christmas list 
will rejoice to receive a gift of Elizabeth 
Arden’s Venetian Toilet Preparations. 


ELIZABETH ARDEN 
673 Fifth Avenue, New York 


LONDON: 25 OLD BOND STREET PARIS: 2 RUE DE LA PAIX 


CHICAGO PHILADELPHIA DETROIT BOSTON WASHINGTON SAN FRANCISCO 


ATLANTIC CITY BIARRITZ CANNES LOS ANGELES 


Elisabeth Arden’s Venetian Toilet Preparations are on sa-e at the smart shops 








Copyright, Elizabeth Arden, 1927 








FOR YOUR CONVENIENCE 


THE New YORKER, 
25 West 45th Street, New York. 
Please enter my subscription to THE New YorKER for— 


[] 1 Year—$5.00 [] 2 Years—$7.00 
(PostacE: Canada, 50c; Foreign, $1.00 additional per year) 
I ii Lis io Walee theses eke eeed areas 
BO ee Pe Pe er re ee a ere 


Subscribers ordering a change of address are requested to notify us at least 
three weeks prior to the date of the issue with which it is to take effect. 


Came pt ttt plate OO, tres paps tad ppb bets. 
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patés, honeys, German cakes, 
caviar, cheeses, pickled and pre- 
served things from Europe. At 
any price from five dollars up. 


Auice H. Marks, 19 E. 52nd St.: 


Besides running a fine gift shop, 
she makes up grand baskets, in- 
cluding candies, cakes, etc. Also 
smoker’s baskets, with various 
brands of cigarettes. Can do 
anything to order and very in- 
genious. 

Box of cakes, topped with box of 
tea—aluminum tea balls and 
hard candy grapes as decoration; 
$6.50. 

Special chocolate wafers; $2. 

Home-made jam in glass urn, with 
hard candies and aluminum tea 
balls on top imitating grapes 
again; $3.50 and swell. 

Chocolate wafers, orange leaf, pea- 
nut glacé, and bunches of hard 
candies, arranged in tiers; $5. 

Great assortment of Italian pottery 
jars—grand for ivy or something 
later, that she will fill with can- 
dies, nuts, etc., for Christmas. 


VENDOME, 18 E. 49th St.: Another 
glorified grocery and delicatessen 
for gourmet hostesses. 

Real Stilton cheese. Many imita- 
tions of this are rampant, so go 
there and be sure. 

Cooked Virginia hams, made of 
razorbacks. Many shops have 
razorback hams, but few are 
genuine, so I am told. ‘These 
authentic. 

Patés de foie gras, with truffles or 
without them. 

English plum puddings; brandied 
fruits, etc. 

Glacé prunes, self-stuffed. Mar- 
rons glacés. Italian Cremona 
chocolates. Burgess anchovy paste 
for hors d’ceuvres. Wild straw- 
berry jams. Oh, everything. 

Chinese ginger jars, crystallized 
ginger in blue and white jars 
enclosed in wicker _ baskets. 
Grandmother put them in the 
attic; we wire the jars when 
through with them for lamps. 


GOOD GOODIES 


ANNE’s Canby SuHop, 793 Lexington 
Ave.: Very good home-made candy 
and cookies. 


BauMGARTEN, 36 E. 48th St.: Spe- 
cial imported candies in most dec- 
orative boxes. 


EmMMA Bruns, 555 Madison Ave.: 
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Salted nuts especially good here. 
Candy of all kinds. 

ApoLPH BUCHLER, 814 Lexington 
Ave.: Salted nuts, mints, and excel- 
lent pastries. 

CHARLEs Casu: Pick the nearest store. 
I think his salted nuts are marvel- 
lous. 

HuyLer’s or Mrrror’s for hard 
candies. 

Map.Le Grove, 200 W. 57th St.: 
Maple sugar and maple sugar candy 
straight from Vermont to you. 

Minc Cua Tea: Very de luxe Chi- 
nese tea in presentation box con- 
taining half-pound of tea bags; 
half-pound loose tea; Chinese 
wafers; jar of golden limes; $5 
at Mino, Inc., 315 E. 91st St., or 
PENNSYLVANIA Druc STorEs. 

ParK & TitForp: Very good honey, 
including Hymettus honey, and you 
ought to know how good that is, for 
Homer did even that long ago. It 
seems unnecessary to tell you that 
they have candy. 

Puituips Sisters: Particularly good 
home-made assorted candies, really 
exceptional, HoTEL SHELTON GIFT 
SHop and H. Hicks & Son, and, I 
don’t doubt, elsewhere. 

SAKs-FirtH AVENUE: Imported Bag- 
atelle candy. 

SCHRAFFT’s for cakes, cookies, and 
American plum puddings as well 
as candies, 

SHERRY’s—but you know all about 
Sherry candy. 

WE py Girt Snop, 50 E. 56th St.: 
Bissinger’s candy, fresh from Cin- 


THE WAY TO SAY “REMEMBER ME? 
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BOLIQUET 
ANTIQUE 


KNOW THE JOY OF GIVING SO 

THING GENUINELY , GLORIOUSLY 
DIFFERENT, BOUQUET ANTIQUE 
KINDLES MEMORIES ,» ITISA 


PERFUME ONE CANNOT FORGET 


BvE ov Piwen we cy 
DOU A. ee aN 


PARFUM MASKEEL 
CUEVALIER DE LA NUIT 
PARFUMS CIRO 


— 10 RUE DE LA DAIX, PARIS 
lt MADE AND SEALED IN FISAINCE 
IMPORTED BY GUY T, GIBSON,INC 
565 FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK 
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Give fragrance 


A gift of fragrance at 
Christmas is more than 
just a present; for the 
fragrances of Christ- 
mas are inseparable 
from its sentiment. 


v 





Especially appropriate 





for Christmas are 
Roger & Gallet’s Gift Fieurs 


Boxes and Perfumes, 
works of art in fra- 
grance, in beautiful 
boxes, ultra - modern 
French in color and 
design. Three sizes. 
Priced from $6 to $12. 
Offered in 

Pavots d’Argent 


SILVER POPPIES 








Le Jade Fleurs d’ Amour 
THE PRECIOUS FLOWERS OF LOVE 
PERFUME i 


Single articles of fragrance 
in each of these ka meg 
Each in an attractive gift 
box—priced from $1 to 
$12.50. 

At All Best Shops 


ROGER G 
CALLET 


Pa rfurmee “urs 
PARIS 
NEW YORK 




















cinnati. Westerners habitually lose 
control when hearing it can be 
bought in New York. 


VirGINIA VAN VRANCKEN IN HoL- 
LAND, 9 W. 48th St.: This Dutch 
gift shop will go down in history 
by virtue of tea cakes. Speculaas, 
Kermiswaffles, and others; $1 the 
generous tin. Wager you go back 
for more. 


FAVORS 


Since I have discovered to my hor- 
ror that there are still people who 
know naught of the existence of 
SHACKMAN’s, at ‘Twentieth and 
Broadway, it is only fit and proper 
that I should mention it again. This 
place is crammed from floor to ceil- 
ing, story after story, with every kind 
of noise-maker, from the watchman’s 
rattle to the most modern squawk; 
with paper hats and masks and snap- 
pers; things to put into birthday cakes; 
place cards; and every kind of dumb 
favor you can think of. You can find 
miniatures there of everything from 
cannibals and omelets to household ap- 
pliances not usually displayed—in fact, 
there isn’t a person of your acquain- 
tance who can’t be kidded with some- 
thing there. Also, it is lots of fun to 
shop there for the Christmas stocking. 
I can’t go into detail, because the 
wealth of stuff staggers me. I can only 
say that it adds as much to the hilarity 
of a party as the fourth round of cock- 
tails. 


CATERERS 


That SHERRY’s and DEaAn’s, for in- 
stance, do excellent catering of all 
kinds is so well known that mention 
of it seems unnecessary. “That HEN- 
RI’s, in West Forty-sixth Street, is par- 
ticularly good for sending food to 
hospitals and so on, is also established. 
Personal experience, however, has re- 
sulted in the discovery of three com- 
paratively unknown caterers men- 
tioned below, whom you might be 
delighted to know about. 

They undoubtedly were booked up 
solid for the holidays months ago, but 
you might try them anyway. All are 
quite inexpensive, arrive fully equipped 
with whatever china, silver, glasses, 
and tables are lacking, and are ideal 
either for a small dinner or for one 
of those parties where forty people 
drop in more or less casually after the 
theatre. 


Miss Heten HeErzic, Edgecomb 
3898, and Miss VirGinta SCHOON- 
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‘‘— because you love 
nice things ‘oa 


, oo 
VAN RAALTE 
Jinglettes 


Contrast! | 


The whitestskin seems 
fairer against the flat- 
tering contrast of 
black! Chantilly lace 
and glove silk are in- 
geniously combined 
in this very beautiful 
Van Raalte Singlette 
which gloves the fig- 
ure without a wrinkle 
and is—in itself—acom- 
plete underdress for 
a handsome costume. 

Singlettes in many 
different styles are of- 
fered by smart shops 
—if you don't find the 
one that exactly suits 
you, write to us. 


VAN RAALTE CO. 
Dept. A 
295 Fifth Avenue, N. Y. C. 
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MAKER, Endicott 0792—Bring 
luscious home-made cakes and 
cookies and salads and sandwiches. 


GustavE OHLson, Vanderbilt 8836 
—Formerly a butler in a private 
household, he makes perfectly ex- 
traordinary assorted sandwiches for 
cocktail parties that are an artistic 
thrill to the eye and the palate. Has 
a master hand with punches of all 
sorts, is infallible about estimating 
how much you will need for any 
given number of people, teems with 
suggestions, and has never been 
known to forget one single thing. 


ENTERTAINERS 


About grown-up entertainment, I 
can only advise you to call up a vaude- 
ville booking agent for your magicians 
and what-not, and ask your favorite 
maestro to furnish you with a good 
orchestra of whatever size desired. For 
children, you might try 


Miss LENETTE FRIEDLANDER, 68 E. 
86th St., who will take all re- 
sponsibility off your hands by ar- 
ranging the entertainment, the re- 
freshments, and the games for 
children to play. 


CHILDREN’s ENTERTAINMENT Bu- 
REAU, 108 E. 57th St., which capa- 
bly handles a children’s party fac- 
tory and is asingenious about making 
your five-year-old’s début a success 
as possible. 


SAILING GIFTS 


People who are going to Europe are 
invariably deluged by well-meaning 
friends with baskets of fruit. This is 
a tender thought, in view of the fact 
that all big ocean liners are plentifully 
supplied with fruit and are perfectly 
willing for you to take all you like 








THE FABRIC GROUP ABROAD No. 24 





ANTON BRUEH . 


#@ “Tl grant you that the Sahara is mystic 
and poetic and everything, but, frankly, I 
don’t care if I never see a grain of sand 
again.” §% “Let’s go back to the hotel. 
There’s an Arab sheik back there who 
wants to swap his pet camel for one of 


our Fabric Group suits.” 


Pure woolens of aristocratic heritage form the foundation 
of Fabric Group suits. $35, $40 and $45 at 
Weber aid Heilbroner stores. 
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WHAT 

CAN BE- 
DONE FORA 
SJALLOW SKIN 3 


(Can any method, — 
known to Jcience, bring 
back the fresh, radiating , 
glowing complexion that 

most women lose so early 

in life ? 

Yer—a facial at R.LOUISS — 
the largest establishment de Beauté 
in the world. 


This is the answer of some of 
New Yorks smartest women. 
It is no hurried “surface” treatment. 
It isa thorough restoration of circulation 
First you consult, with Miss Peggy Glynn. 
She studies your individual need. Then 
confines you to the cave of an expert 
assistant 
And thiy also ws important. 
Back, neck and shoulders come in for 
the same stimulating manipulation 
of expert hands 
Expensive ? ~ why no! 
The cost ir $3°° 
Consultations are always without charge 
R.LOUILY 
26 WEST S8™ STREET 


OPPOJITE HOTEL PLAZA 
TELE DHONE - PLAZA 5949 
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ONE 
SHERIDAN 
SQUARE 


UNIQUE STUDIO 
APARTMENTS 


1 Large Room (18’ x 19’) With 
Serving Pantry and Bath 
also 
Roof Garden Apartments 
Reasonable Rentals 
Maid Service Included 


Twelve-foot ceilings—Frigidaire 
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Hand Made 


and 


Embroidered 





TY1).1L).).’.1.1.1...1).7),1..1.)...L.L LLY Tee 





Only to be had at 
Apply Premises or 
Gaines, Van Nostrand 
& Morrison, Inc. 

41 Fifth Avenue, Renting Office 


Stuyvesant 2166 








791 Madison Avenue 


Corner of 67th Street 
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Rhinelander 3202 
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New York’s Most 


Exquisite Lingerie 


EACH GARMENT A WORK 
OF ART IN PUREST SILK 


LEWIS CALDWELL 


New York City 
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into the stateroom. The stewards, 
however, much appreciate the pre- 
served figs and nuts that accompany 
them. If you really want to make a 
hit, send caviar. ‘The caviar is never 
too good on liners and there is a 
prestige about it. In the meantime, 
the unimaginative might look at the 
Bon Voyage Department at Saks’ 
FirtH AVENUE. This, on display, has 
numbers of suggestions for voyagers, 
and will order caviar and flowers and 
things to be included if you choose, 
For variety it offers: 


Bridge Table—Comes in _ long 
roll, unrolled like rolltop desk; 
rods keep it even. Legless; 
$19.50. 


Bridge Tiles—Counters and tiles 
like those used for Mah Jong, 
For windy decks; $5.50. 

Set of three boudoir pillows, for 
uncomfortable bunks; $19. 

Mikiphone phonograph—Comes in 
case, six inches diameter; $12.50. 

Phonograph record case, colored 
leather. Holds about twenty rec- 
ords without breaking; $16.50. 

Miniature medicine kit, red leather. 
For your aspirin, etc. You might 
put in Fraser’s marvellous seasick 
pills as a starter; $12.50. 

Pigskin suitcase, all writing ma- 
terials in the top; room inside for 
books, magazines, etc.; $39.50). 


MM Importinc Co., 6 E. 45th St.: 


Tiny umbrellas, sixteen inches di- 
ameter, to be held at any angle to 
shield eyes or book; $25. 


TRAVEL EQUIPMENT 


Male and female created He them, 
and luggage has been similarly di- 
vided ever since Adam and Eve began 
to pack up. ‘This sort of thing has a 
fascination for the holiday giver, and 
there’s an amazing variety to the possi- 
bilities. 

Don’t overlook, either, the sailing 
gifts given above. 


GiIFTs FOR WoMEN: 


In the issue of November 5 we dis- 


coursed at length on luggage to order 


g 
and where to get it. All the shops men- 
tioned there have very, very good lug- 
gage on hand: you can surely find a 
travel bit at MarK Cross, MarrTINn & 
Martin, Croucu & FirzGERALp, 
and so on. 

I can only say, encore une fots, 
that fitted cases are an elegant present 
for a lady, particularly if they have 
space for other things besides fittings. 
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Also to caution you again against too 
babyish a pink and green and yellow 
in the fittings. ‘That tan luggage is 
the smartest possible thing at present. 
That hat boxes should be square, rather 
than round, and, preferably, not fitted 
at all. That a large suitcase is more in 
demand by travellers than a small 
trunk. 

By the way, SPALDING has a bag, 
called the Migrator, for ladies. This 


has a goodly space for shoes, a hat 





compartment, and a new fixture in the 
lid which accommodates uncrushed a 
number of dresses. Pullman case size; 
black calf; $42.50. 

And don’t forget as a traveller’s 
trifle SEsAMEE LocKks, which are 
opened by your own combination, for 
padlocking anything whatsoever. 


GIFTs FOR MEN 


LuGGaGE: Good-looking Gladstone 
cases in russet pigskin, 24-inch 
size, $40, at W. W. Harrison, 
Fifth at 34. Large black ward- 
robe suitcases that are really light 
in weight, $25, at PH1trp HALL, 
38 East 49th St. Smart kit bags 
in saddle pigskin, leather lined, 
22-inch size, $65, at CroucH & 
FirzGERALD, 551 Fifth Ave. 
Zipp-o-grip pigskin zipper bags, 
$30; also, collapsible zipper bags 
in soft cowhide that can be rolled 
into pocket-size when’ empty, 
$10, at ABERCROMBIE & Fitcu, 
Madison at 45th St. A really 
beautiful handmade case in 
Scotch pigskin, 26-inch size, 
$110, at ARTHUR GILMoRE, 22 
Fast 55th St. 


AccessoriEs: Military brushes and 


My Lady 


If you have ideas and ideals re- 
garding coffee, you probably are 
waiting for Beech-Nut. It’s here 
now. Right here in New York. 
A blend of rare coffees, high- 
grown berries from mountain 
plantations in the tropics. 
Here’s the perfection you’ve 
wanted —in flavor, body and 
aroma. Here is your coffee. 




















Wait No More, 


Beech-Nut Coftee 
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TRY this drink—it’s a smooth one. Pour into a shaker 
six cocktail glasses of Gordon Water. Add three table- 
spoonfuls of SUMORO ORANGE and the juice of one 
lemon. Break a whole egg into this. Fill the shaker 
with crushed ice. Shake thoroughly and serve. This 
recipe will serve ten people. 

SUMORO ORANGE is real orange juice—sw eetened and 
concentrated, with a dash of lemon juice added. It 
is ready to serve instantly, whenever you want it. 


Don’t squeeze oranges—use SUMORO! 
25c the bottle from your dealer—order today 


Sole distributors 


CANADA DRY GINGER ALE 


INCORPORATED 


25 West 43rd St., New York 


SUMORO 
ORANGE 




















PRE-NOU DAY SALE 


of [iuxurious 


DRESSES 
FROCKS 
GOWNS 
COATS 
WRAPS 


At Much 
Delow Wholesale 


ORIGINAL MODELS ONLY..NO TWO ALIKE. 


MAXON MODEL GOWNS 
li East 36% Street ? Haviland Bldg. 
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comb in steerhide case, $7.50, at 
BrowninG Kina, | East 45th 
St. Pigskin case with fittings for 
shaving articles, etc., and mirror, 
$25, at Croucu & FITzGERALp, 
551 Fifth Ave. Fitted cases in 
unlined pigskin, compact and 
handy in size, $35, at ARTHUR 
GitmorE, 22 East 55th. St. 
Pocket-size cocktail shaker with 
cups in leather case, $6.50, at 
Puitip HA.Lt, 38 East 49th St. 
Glass flask with two cups in 
leather case, $12.50; also, leather 
Pullman slippers in case, $10, at 
CruGER’s, 8 East 45th St. Pig- 
skin boxes with compartments for 
studs and other jewelry, $18.50; 
also, handy little leather collar 
kits, $5, at ARTHUR GILMOoRE, 
22 East 55th St. Refreshment 
set, consisting of thermos ice-box, 
2 quart bottles, shaker, cups, and 
other accessories, in tan leather 
case, $75, at TRIPLER’s, Madi- 
son at 46th St. 


GIFTS FOR THE SICK 


Naturally, the individual preferen- 
ces of the invalid should govern your 
choice in this category. And books are 
almost always ideal. If you are totally 
at a loss, however, try 


ELIzABETH PusEy, 20 E. 57th St.: 
Specializes in making up boxes or 
baskets for hospital use contain- 
ing numerous packages of amus- 
ing or useful gifts. Gets books 
and magazines (the lighter the 
reading, the better), writing ma- 
terials, toilet accessories, smoking 
sets, etc. Beautifully done up. 
Her suggestions are extremely 
sane. Also, baskets of edibles for 
patients who are not on diets. 
Can’t do better, as far as I know. 


We cpy Girt SHop, 50 E. 56th St.: 


Trays with gifts attached, made up 
to order. Some have games, made 
up to suit sex and age. Some have 
toilet accessories for ladies ma- 
rooned in hospitals. Trays can 
later be used as breakfast trays. 

For sick children: Amusing cut-out 
books and Tony Sarg alphabets, 
and games, of course. These can 
also be made up in the tray idea. 

Rubber air-cushion, tan, green, or 
violet moire cover, in black moire 
case. 

Negligées, bed jackets, and bed sets 
to match for the socially inclined 
invalid. 
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Bedside smoking stand for sick 

man; $12. 

Hand-woven comfortables; $15- 

$18. 

And, just for instance, you can’t 
have too many baby pillows, and you 
can get perfectly beautiful ones at any 
good lingerie or linen shop. 


MORE TOYS 


We have already given long lists of 
toy suggestions (in the issue of De- 
cember 3, page 89). Just in case you 
missed them, here are a few more con- 
centrated for your convenience: 


SaKs-FIFTH AVENUE: 


Wild West suits, sizes 4-14, com- 
plete to unborn calf vests, two- 
gun belts, bandannas, and fuzzy 
chaps; $35. 

Suits of armor, sizes 4-14, very 
King Arthur; $45. 

Traps sets, drums, triangles, etc., 
$20-$39.50. Consult parents 
about state of nerves before pre- 
senting these. 

Tin soldiers, which I do not believe 
arouse vicious tendencies. All 
kinds of Riffs, Cambodians, 
everything. 

Horses, without legs, for children 
to prance about in like clowns in 
circus; $5-$7.50-$10. 

Submarine, perfect miniature, dives 
around under water; $25. 

Tiny wardrobe trunks for little 
girls, equipped with doll and doll 
wardrobe; $65. 

Field marshal or captain or cuiras- 
sier sets—everything except ac- 
tual uniform, field glasses and 
all; $10-$15. 

Saks also specializes in old-fash- 

ioned French and German toys, like 
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PARTIAL LISTING 
LOUNGE AND BATH ROBES 
CRAVATS SHIRTS 
HOSIERY GOLF HOSE 

MUFFLERS UMBRELLAS 
COCKTAIL SETS SMOKING SETS 


TRUNKS, BAGS AND LEATHER GOODS 


CUFF LINKS JEWEL SETS 
SLIPPERS GAITERS 
GLOVES CANES 


CAMEL’S HAIR COATS 
RACOON AND BEARLY GREATCOATS 
SWEATERS JERSEYS 
TRAVEL EKITS TOILET KITS 
PAJAMAS 


CRAVAT CASES KERCHIEF CASES 


Catalogue on Request 





FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK 
JACKSON BOULEVARD, CHICAGO 
















































THERE 
1S DISTINCTION 
IN GIVING AND RECEIVING 

GIFTS FROM 
DOBBS 




















GIFTS OF DISTINCTION 
A splendid selection of Gifts for Men. Dobbs 
Hosiery Sweaters - Mufflers - Scarfs .- 
Cravats (made from Dobbs own imported 
French and English Silks). Handkerchiefs - 
Leather Things - Custom Shirts - Lounge 
Robes - Beach Robes - Dressing Gowns - 
Gifts for Person, Pocket, Sport or Travel 
—all of Dobbs exclusiveness and character. 


IFTH AVENUE 
ATEO™ 


AY 3a” 





FIFTH AVE 
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Punch and Judy shows, toy grocery 
stores, French paintboxes, etc. 

There are also, of course, the other 
big stores, the special toy houses such as 
F,. A. O. Schwarz, Fifth Ave. and 
31st St., and small special places like 
Tue Ducoutr—of which the correct 
address is 22 West 53rd St.—wher 
you can get funny jointed animals and 
dolls made by ex-service men. 


WRAPPINGS 


People with imagination always 
seem to pick up fantastic papers and 
seals and ribbons in all kinds of out- 
of-the-way places. The supply of these 
is apparently unlimited, but we know 
of no special shops. So we will go on 
and shout that you can find practically 
everything in this line at DENNIsoN’s, 
Fifth Ave. at 26th St. 

You might also try WANAMAKER’s 
paper shop. This latter has lovely pa- 
pers, studded with silver stars; all- 
over designs of a Viennese inspiration; 
conventional stripes and plaids in odd 
colors and very modern effect. There 
are paper napkins for Christmas par- 
ties—white with colored borders ané 
fluted ruffles in handkerchief effect or 
with all-over quaint patterns. Really 
enchanting. The Christmas cards, rib- 
bons, and seals all have a “different” 
look. And, for the price of sixty cents 
to a dollar and a half, they will wrap 
up your gift (whether bought at 
WaNAMAKER’s or not) with the pa- 
pers and seals and ribbons and sprigs 
of holly of your selection. Worth try- 


ing. 
HELTER-SKELTER 


This list gives a few highlights in 
last-minute gift shops, and also in- 
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cludes items and shops that we either 
overlooked or learned about too late 
for the earlier lists. 


H. & B. E. Arnotp, 44 W. 57th St. 
—Very good handbags of all types. 


CHARLYN Baker, 41 E. 45th St.— 
All kinds of novelties. 


BetTRix-KoopMAN, 666 Madison Ave. 
—Another handbag paradise, the 
highlights being pouch or envelope 
evening bags of antique Persian 
fabrics. This of the type bought by 
the smartest women at Ariel’s in 
Paris and difficult to duplicate any- 
where else in this country. 

THE CAMDEN SHop, 872 Madison 
Ave.: Directoire téle lamps; Peru- 
vian llama rugs for the country 
house, very soft and woolly; acces- 

sories in the modern manner, and 

other pleasant oddities. Also all 
kinds of objets décoratifs to order. 


GitmMANn CoLLamorg, 15 E. 56th St.: 
Every kind of china imaginable. 
Amy Ricuarps Cotton, 123 E. 57th 
St.: Recent importations in the way 
of antique furniture, hand-blown 
glass, rugs, metalwork, tiles and pot- 
tery from Spain, Italy, and New 

Mexico. 


Corona Typewriters, 330 Fifth 
Ave.—Portables that are really pro- 
fessional in six different colors to 
match the room. 


Miss CusHMAN AND Miss WELLS, 
177 E. 78th St.: Selling their fami- 
ly heirlooms of the Victorian type 

their own house. Paisley and 
Chantilly lace shawls; odd pieces of 
Khilim for wall hangings; mar- 
vellous sentimental valentines of 


Y ago. 


De) NSHIRE Lace SuHop, 112 E 
th St.: All kinds of rare old laces 
and real laces. Repairs laces beauti- 








GIFTS OF CHARACTER 









Dobbs Gifts for Women... Dobbs Sports 
Attire - Coats for Street, Sport and Travel. 
Hosiery for Street, Sport and Evening: 
Searfs, Umbrellas, Cigarette Lighters. 
Leather Hand-bags - Week-end Bags, Sacs 
de Voyage - Cushions. Afternoon and Eve- 
ning Bags - Gloves - Belts - etc., ete. Dobbs 
Shops abound in unusual gifts—all with 


>. Dobbs label of Excellence. 
WEIFTH AVENUE 

AT om 
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The Gift of 
Good Taste 


in a colorful . | 
Christmas Box 
a 


as May—Snappy as De- 
cember'—in a special, 
dollar-size, Christmas 
Box! The perfect gift for 
the individual and the 
favorite cigarette for 
Christmas parties. 


F the Christmas Box (100 Marl- 

boros in packages of 20’s, each pack- 
age separately protected by heavy foil— 
$1) is not on sale at the tobacco store 
near you—we will be glad to fill your 
order by mail and send you, Free, a 
handsome Marlboro Bridge Score. 


MWARLBORD 


ce caer tr ee ~ e 
(Mild as May 
& inn, 
Always fresh— 
Wrapped in heavy foil 
Created by 
PHILIP MORRIS & CO.LTD. INC. 
511 Fifth Ave., Dept. W, New York 





fully, if you want to resurrect fami- 
ly heirlooms. 


Dorotuy Gray, 753 Fifth Ave.— 
Vanity case resembling small ciga- 
rette case. Rouge, powder, lashique 
and brush, eyeshadow, and lipstick. 
Combination of metal with any of 


ten different leathers; $12.50-$30. 


House oF WEDDING PREsENTs, 21 E. 
55th St.—The big and all-embrac- 
ing gift shop particularly well done. 


MarisKA Karasz, 228 Madison Ave.: 
Authentic Russian peasant costumes 
adapted to occidental use, if your 
lady is the type that can get away 
with this sort of thing. 


LivERIGHT Book SHop, 4 W. 49th 
St.: Very good small bookshop, with 
especially complete selection of 
modern fiction. 

For every type of binocular and opti- 
cal instrument in existence, Lu- 
GENE, 600 Madison Ave., and 
Meyrowitz, 520 Fifth Ave., are 
still the Mecca for shoppers. 


A.ice Marks, 19 E. 52nd St.—Un- 
usually good assortment of book- 
ends, cigarette boxes, and other odds 
and ends in very good taste. 


McCutTcHEon: 
Liberty Shop: Very amusing gift 
shop in exceptional taste spon- 
sored by this well-known English 
firm. 


Nit Me tior, 100 W. 56th St.—Im- 
ported French radiator caps. Radio 
soft speaker in jewelled pearly stuff 
for very feminine radio addict; 


$17.50. 


Moss anp SLocum, 23 E. 65th St.— 
Small stocking gifts, like miniature 
manicure sets from France. 


Le Moucnorr, 747 Madison Ave.— 
Ideal for the person who wants to 
give a few charming and inconse- 
quential gifts to women. Boudoir 
knicknacks, evening handkerchiefs 
and lingerie, atomizers, etc. 


OvincTon’s—People go there anyway 
when in a quandary. 

RENA RosENTHAL, 520 Madison 
Ave.—Extremely modernistic and 
amusing imported decorative ob- 
jects, more or less useful. A stand- 
by of this department when it wants 
copy or a chuckle. 

James B. Russet, 23 W. 57th St.— 
Conservative and nice smoking 
stuff, including twelve-inch fireside 
matches covered with leather and 
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who said, 
“I never know 
what to give 
aman’? 








A watcu. A bill-fold. A fountain pen. 
A searf. He probably has them all. He 
might not like the necktie you select! 

But what about his cuff buttons? Even 
if he has a set—of the old-fashioned 
kind—he’ll be delighted if you give him 
Kum-a-parts! With the trend in men’s 
styles this winter toward starched collars 
and French cuffs, Kum-a-parts are more 
necessary than ever before. They hold 
the softest French cuffs trimly, neatly, 
securely. Snip, and they’re fastened! 
Snap, and they’re unfastened! 

See Kum-a-parts at your jeweler’s or 
men’s shop! In attractive designs and 
materials. Guaranteed for a lifetime. 
Priced reasonably—up to $25. 


- - +» You'll find Slip-in-studs another 
aid to dressing for which a man can find 
no substitute. Slip-in-studs are pushed 
in from the outside with one motion of 
the thumb. They do away with crumpled 
shirt fronts—with loss of time and 
temper. Boxed in complete sets of studs 
and cuff links (vest buttons to match 
if desired). From $5 to $16 per set. 
Before you select presents for men, 
see these better studs and cuff buttons! 


The Baer & Wilde Co., Attleboro, Mas: 


Kum-a-part 
Cuii Buttons and 
Slip-in-studs 
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stamped with owner’s initials in 


gold; $20. 


Saks-FirrH AVENUE—Grand mag- 
nifying makeup or shaving mirror. 
This has electric light and reflector 
behind it to eliminate shadows. If 
you look well in it, you are a knock- 
out anywhere. Would be a grand 
present for actress or other belle; 
$15. 

Nancy SHostac, 822 Lexington Ave. 
—TIndividual and charming mod- 
ernistic decorative objects from 
Central Europe. Particularly lovely 
earrings, and grand old French 
paste jewelry. 


SocleETY OF ARTs AND CraFts, 721 
Madison Ave.—Another gift shop 
containing all sorts of articles made 
by native American craftsmen. 


TELEPHONE Company—( Surprise! ) 
A new plug system, having two 
plugs on one jack, which allows you 
to use the same telephone in either 
of two places. Installment price, $6. 
No extra monthly charge. Members 
of the family who run to long and 
private conversations might be pre- 
sented with this facility so they can 
carry the phone to their own rooms. 


THREE New Yorkers, 8 W. 47th St. 
—Good gift shop for last-minute 
selections of every description. 


Vircinia VAN VRANKEN IN Ho t- 
LAND, 9 W. 48th St.—Genuine 
Dutch objects, both antique and 
modern, together with stuff people 
expect from a Dutch shop—wind- 


mills, etc. 


Marian Wricut, Inc., 43 W. 49th 
St.: The screens, boxes, and baskets 
created by Mrs. Louis Bouché to be 
seen here. These make very nice 
use of old prints of all sorts. 


Wantep. Santa Ctaus—Man who 
has acted as Santa Claus in ee a ee ee 
store, must be able to fill the part—Ad- 
vertisement in New York paper. 


For all we know they are angling 
for Paul Whiteman. 


Among the pretty home weddings here 
this month was that of Miss Harriet 
Stromeyer and David Thomas Williams, 
also of this city. After a short bridal 
trip Mr, Williams will reside in Sheri- 
an Gardens.—Mount Vernon (O.) 
Dail Argus. 


The almost negligible she. 












































It’s a 
great relief 
to know 
that 
inspirations 
lurk on 


every 


counter! 


aS 


You'll agree 
it’s a 
Merry Xmas 
when you 
see them 
open your 
gifts! 


aS 


Bought in 
comfort, 
and at your 
leisure, 
at your 
favorite 
drug store! 


IG 


Wasn't 

it fun 
browsing 

around 
instead of 

getting 

in a holiday 

shopping 


jam? 


IG 


The whole 
family 
pleased, and 
you as fresh 
as a daisy! 
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To Give to 
a Man 


a Tuxedo Waistcoat 
of Catoir weave is to 
add distinction to his 
wardrobe and laurels 
to his good taste. 
Especially when the 
design happens to be 
one of Catoir’s ex- 
clusive new Black 
and White effects! 


Dress Waistcoats of 
Catoir silk or fabric 
are obtainable wher- 
ever the finest clothes 
for men are sold. 


CATOIR SILK CO. 
INc. 


257-265 Fourth Avenue 
New York 


ATOIR 


VESTINGS FACINGS LININGS 























OUGHT to 

explain that 
“Winkie” is 
not the real 
name of the 
somewhat tough 
young gentle- 
man who visited me last week. In 
fact, how he acquired this, to him, 
embarrassing cognomen is a bit of 
a mystery. Whether it was applied to 
him originally by his mother or by 
me is difficult to say, and the whole 
thing is so shrouded in antiquity (his 
birth having transpired all of nine 
years ago) that it will probably never 
be quite cleared up. At school, where 
he is known by his real name of 
Ronald, he has had some difficulty 
with certain ribald spirits who, acci- 
dentally, discovered the shameful nick- 
name. So, in self-defence, he has, 
to all practical purposes, dropped the 
name. 

But I knew at once who it was 
when my dresser, just before the 
matinée, committed the dreadful faux 
pas of announcing, “Winkie is here.” 

I must admit that I was surprised. 
He is the only actor’s child I know 
of who has never had the pleasure of 
secing his parent indulge his art upon 
the stage. Not that the opportunity 
has been withheld from him. On the 
contrary. Many has been the subtle 
hint I have held out that he come 
and see me perform. But, invariably, 
he has firmly and none too politely 
refused. If he must be entertained 
he prefers the movies, where people 
really get moving and don’t just 
“stand about and talk.” 

So I was surprised and pleased that 
he had at last fallen, and was actually 
coming to a matinée. Pleased, be- 
cause I suppose it is the secret ambi- 
tion of most fathers to prove to their 
sons what clever fellows they are. 

We exchanged polite “Hellos” as 
he entered. Then his eye roved 
around the dressing-room. 

“Ts this where you work?” he 
asked. 

“Yes,” said I cheerfully. “Nice lit- 
tle room, isn’t it?” 

“Tt’s not very well furnished,” he 
remarked doubtfully. 

“Tt’s only a dressing-room,” I said, 
excusing it. 

“Tt isn’t even very clean,” he added. 

“The Empire is an old theatre.” 

“Well, why doesn’t Mr. Miller 
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BACK~STAGE VISITORS 


IV—**WINKIE”’ 


pull it down and build a new one?” 

I suddenly realized he was quite 
right about the room. The truth js 
I have become so used to the unpre- 
possessing cells allotted to actors that 
I had quite forgotten my original hor- 
ror of them. 

“Movie actors,” observed my son, 
“have beautiful rooms. I’ve seen pic- 
tures of them.” 

“Everyone connected with 
movies is very rich,” I explained. 

“Exactly,” said he, pursuing a 
thought. “Why aren’t you in the 
movies?” 

“I suppose I haven’t got the right 
kind of face.” 

“A pity,” he said, reflectively. 
“There’s no money in stage acting, 
You don’t make much money, do 
your” 

“No,” I admitted briefly. 


the 
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“But you could make more,” he in- 
sisted. “‘Ed Wynn makes quite a bit. 
He’s got a bigger house than we 
have.” 

“Oh, yes.” 

“And Miss Eagels, too?” 

“T.” 

“But she’s only a woman.” 

“Why not?” 

“Gee, I'd hate a woman to make 
more than me. Why isn’t your name 
outside the theatre like Miss Eagels’?” 

“She’s the star.” 

“You mean she’s better than you?” 

“Well,” I replied evasively, “I 
think J’ very good.” 

“Gee, it’s a funny business where 
the women are better than the men. 
I wouldn’t like to be in a business 
with women, at all.” 

By this time I realized that the 
theatre didn’t look very good in his 
eyes, being neither paying nor digni- 
fied. However, perhaps he would 
change his views if he liked the show. 
I started to make up, thereby giving 
him an excuse for further comments. 
As I daubed my face he burst out 
laughing. 

“Do you play the part of a red 
Indiant” he asked between his 
chuckles, 

“Don’t be silly,” I replied with 
some dignity. “I play a Frenchman.” 

“What—with a red face like that?” 

“It doesn’t look red from the front 
—it looks quite natural.” 

“Why?” 

“Oh—the lights and all that—I 
really don’t know why, but it does.” 

Then, voicing the feeling of every 
layman with regard to the theatre, 
he said, “Gee, I’d hate to put that 
stuff all over my face every day— 
I don’t see why you have to, really.” 

I tried to explain that the public 
demanded that we all look as beauti- 
ful as possible on the stage, that they 
would not like us to look too natural 
or too like themselves, that, in fact, 
ina world of make-believe, we should 
feel self-conscious without this pro- 
tective armor, but it obviously all 
seemed very futile to him. 

At that moment the stage manager 
came into the room, and informed me 
that, at the previous performance, I 
had made what he imagined to be the 
mistake of calling the bartender in 
Act I “George” instead of “Charles.” 
The manager had heard it from the 
front and was very upset about it. 
Normally I should have had a ribald 
answer ready for this, but I realized 
It was my duty to uphold the serious- 
hess of my profession before my son, 
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offec at Midnight 
...sleep like a log 


ow many people who should 


never touch coffee so often” 


yield to the temptation of its rich 
aroma, and then spend the rest of the 
night wide awake from the stimu- 
lating effects of caffein. 


But now there is no longer any 
problem about drinking coffee at 
night . . . either for the person who 
is susceptible to caffein or for the 
hostess who wants to be considerate 
of her guests. 


Sanka Coffee, the wonderful new 
caffein-free coffee, is so delicious, so 
completely everything that you de- 
sire in coffee, that you do not know 
the difference. Sanka is not a substi- 
tute. It is all coffee, pure coffee, with 
nothing taken away but the stimu- 
lating caffein—and this you never 
miss. 


You will enjoy Sanka as much as 
any other coffee you have ever tasted, 
and you'll marvel at the fact that you 
cannot tell the difference in flavor 


— 
AN KARCOrPes 
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or aroma from coffee containing 
caffein. 


Make this simple test 


So skilfully is the caffein removed 
from Sanka that you cannot tell the 
difference between Sanka and the 
same blend which has not been de- 
caffeinized. We want you to make 
the test, yourself. 


Just fill in and mail the coupon 
below with ten cents to cover mail- 
ing costs. We will send youa sample 
of Sanka and a sample of the same 
blend from which the caffein has not 
been removed. They will be marked 
simply “A” and “B.” Try them both 
and see if you can tell the difference. 
Later we will send you a letter telling 
you which is which. 

If you want to make a quicker trial 
of Sanka, purchase a can today from 
your grocer or delicatessen. It comes 
ground and in the bean. 


Sanka Coffee Corp., Dept. YR-23 

301 Madison Ave., New York 

Gentlemen: Enclosed find ten cents. Please send me 
samples “A™ and “B.” 
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ANCY LEE had been 

brought up to fear neither 
God nor the Devil. Always two 
jumps ahead of her crowd when 
it came to trying something new 
and reckless— she was the first to 
get apilot’s license. Apparently no 
stunt was too difficult for her. 

Then came the thrilling achieve- 
ment of that lone youth who 
courageously crossed the ocean. 
Nancy couldn’t wait to follow in 
his path of glory. 

Up before dawn on the day of 
herhop-off for Europe, she started 
to examine her beloved plane. Im- 
agine her surprise when she saw an 
infant cozily sleeping in the pilot’s 
seat. 

Golden fuzz and pink cheeks, 
just visible inasnowywhite bundle, 
captivated Nancy’s heart com- 
pletely. But naturally she couldn’t 
take the baby so she took for good 
luck the sheet in which he was 
wrapped—a Lady Pepperell. 

And after the flight—during 
which she triumphantly estab- 
lished a flying record for women— 
she found that Lady Pepperells 
were as conducive to much-needed 
sleep as to world records. 





Lady 
PEPPERELL 
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who somehow would not take it 
seriously, so I said gravely: 

“That’s terrible—however did I 
come to do that? I do apologize— 
oh, dear, how awful!” 

The stage manager withdrew, 
charmed by my concern. My son 
was regarding me in some amaze- 
ment. 

“Do you,” he asked, 
words exactly at every performance?” 

“‘We’re supposed to,” I said serious- 
ly. 

“Even if it runs for a year?” 

“Even if it runs for ten years.” 

“Gee—I wonder you don’t go 
cuckoo.” 

To which I wanted to reply, “I 
do go cuckoo, my lad. After the first 
week or two of talking the same drivel 
night after night even the substitution 
of George for Charles is a holiday.” 

But what I really said was: 

“A play is a work of art conceived 
by an artist, and every word counts.” 

But I had not really shaken his con- 
viction that the whole thing was a 
childish game which grown men pre- 
tended to take in earnest. However, 
perhaps seeing the performance would 
make him realize how interesting it 
all was. 

“The dresser will take you round 
now,” I informed him. “And the 
manager will give you a seat.” 

But at this he looked horrified. 

“Have I got to see it?” he gasped. 

“Tsn’t that what you came for!” 

“Well—no,” he explained apolo- 
getically. “I came to get seventy-five 
cents to see “The Student Prince.’ ” 

—Les.tie Howarp 


OVERHEARD 


In TELEPHONE Bootus 
Azsout Town 


ARK AVENUE NEAR THIRTY- | 
EIGHTH STREET—“. . . Say, | 


Warren. That you, old man? 
Say, listen, do you remember that fel- 
low’s number who got you that won- 
derful Scotch the last time? It’s Bry- 
ant something or other. 
a few folks up for dinner tonight. 


Dorothy’s coming. You know what | 


rotten bridge she plays. Yes. You 
know how it is if they all go dead on 
you. Say there, will you? Sure, Pll 
be here the next ten minutes. Well, 
that’s mighty decent of you, old man, 
Pm wwe. .. 2” 


BroADWAY AND EIGHTY-sECOND 
. Mr. Aronberger? For 


STREET—‘“ 


“say the same | 


I’m having | 
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goodness’ sakes, what’s the idear, Mr. 
Aronterger? I’m getting company 
from Pittsburgh on Friday, and here 
it’s Thursday already, and you ain’t 
sent me my Normandy bedspreads. 
What’s the idear? After all the cus- 
tomers, the business what I’m sending 
you. No, tomorrow is too late. I got 
to have them today. The room looks 
naked, naked—like an asylum with- 
out the bedspreads, and my mother-in- 


” 
law. 


BROADWAY AND FIFTY-sSECOND 
STREET—". . . So, dearie, did we have 
one hot time last night! Boy, Pll 
tell the world that guy’s some spend- 
er. Yeah, I think I got him goin’ all 
right. He’s class, though. Oh sure, 
we wuz to the Silver Slipper after the 
show. Swell ain’t the word for it, 
dearie. Oh, sure, Pll have him up to 
the house some night, and you can 
meet him. Gee, but you’re gonna go 
wild about him. = 


NintH AVENUE AND FOURTEENTH 
SrrEET—‘. . . H’lo, Frances. This 
Gardenia speaking. Well, Ah been 
over to Hearnses and Ah ain’t seen a 
single thing for little Freddy. Sure, 
\h kin do much better in a Hun’-an’- 
Twenny-fith. How’s yo’ new job? 
\h’m kinda sicka my ol’ place. She got 
too much silver an’ comp’ny. ‘Too 
much silver an’ comp’ny. And the 
hours is too long. Too long. Never 
kin git to see a good pitcher only half- 
i-ways through. Half-a-ways through. 
Yeah. She thinks one girl kin be a 
cook ’n butler ’n chambermaid all in 
one. Yeah, Ah’m goin’ a give my 
name into the Agency where Clarice 
got that nice job down to Wes’ End 


Avena... .” 


Ar THE Horet Asror—“, . . 
Yeah. Uh-huh. Uh-huh. Yeah, yeah. 
Oh, sure. Oh, natchally. Natchally. 
Yeah. Yeah? He did? You don’t 
say! Yeah? Youdon’tsay? Um-m-m. 
He did, did he? ch, tch, tch. 
Well, whaddayaknow! Say, what can 
you expect from a guy like that after 
ll? Yeah? Yeah? Honest? Well, 
natchally, Natchally it would. Well, 
never you mind. Don’t you care... .” 

—HELEN Gootp 


Lost—Book “Fantastic Tales of Bero- 
ald de Derdille” Arthur Machen auto- 
staph copy, lost in taxi Wednesday night 
between 93rd Street and Texas Guinan. 
—The World. 
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paratory reading! 
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A Christmas Gift be- 
comes a supreme trib- 
ute to a woman’s beauty 
when it is a Creation 


in Furs by A. Jaeckel. 


~~ a Co. 


*Jurwriars bxelusively 


Fifth Ave. bet .50-36 Sis. 
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The Christmas Chapeau 


Smart Stetsons, in many 
shapes and shades, offer 
a brilliant selection to 
the man who would be 
pleased. In Manhattan 


where fine hats are sold. 


IOHN 


Styled for Young Men 


STETSON COMPANY 














FOR DADDY'S XMAS STOCKING 


FYERY 
HAIR 
STANDS 
AT 


ATTENTION! 


when ZIJP-SHAVE 
is used. No more 
soft, dodging whisk- 
ers. A rapid appli- 
cation of this Cream 
with your finger- 
tips—no water, no 
brush, no rub-in— 
a stroke of the 
razor, and Z/P!/— 
you’re shaved. 

This delightful 
Cream is healing and 
soothing. If you don’t 
find that Z/P-SHAVE 
gives you the cleanest, 
coolest, closest, smooth- 
est shave you've ever 
had, your two bits will 
be refunded. All good 
stores, 25c and 40c the 
tube. 


MAKES YOUR 
FACE SMILE! 
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NEW YORK 
Makers of ZIP 


MAKES EVERY HAIR 
STAND UP 
LiKE A SOLDIER 
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set young man, 
wearing an old as- 
trakhan cap, yellow 
shoes, and a leather 
coat with a belt that 
came up near his 
armpits, stopped in the doorway of one 
of the executive offices in Madison 
Square Garden, asked for someone and 
moved on. “Did you get that?” said 
a hockey official sitting with his feet on 
the desk. “There’s a typical rube 
Canuck for you. He joined one of 
the league teams last week as a spare. 
You can tell a backwoods player a mile 
off, but you never know what they’re 
going to wear.” 
From silver mines and lumber 
camps come many of the recruits to 
professional hockey clubs. No matter 
what they have on when they come, 
before long they put some of their 
new cash into the kind of street clothes 
that most players stick to like a uni- 
form—gray felt hat, blue overcoat, 
white silk scarf. Dudes add spats. 
In Canada the only part of a play- 
er’s equipment that never varies is a 
thick coat-sweater with his name writ- 
ten across the back. Wherever he takes 
his skates he takes this sweater; when 
trains get snowbound between back- 
woods towns, the hockey stars put on 
their sweaters under their coats or use 
them as blankets before lying down 
to sleep in the aisle of the car. 


NCE a team was snowbound like 

this for eighteen hours. It had 
come from a place called Iroquois 
Falls, four hundred miles north of 
Toronto. The team had won the 
championship of the district, and when 
it left to play in an elimination tourna- 
ment in the Toronto arena, most of 
the people of Iroquois Falls cam¢ 
down to the station. The band played 
stale American jazz tunes and the 
mayor made a speech. Snow had begun 
to fall, sticking to the hats and coats 
of the little crowd on the platform. 
With the thumping drum still audi- 
ble behind it, the train moved down 
the single track into the woods. It 
was one of the rural trains of the 
Grand Trunk Railroad. The cars 
were draughty and equipped with 
worn, red-plush seats. They wert 
warmed by coal stoves which the con- 
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ductor tended. By midnight the engine 
couldn’t plough any longer through the 
drifts, piled up like porcelain moun- 
tains in the clearings. There was no 
more coal for the stoves. “There was 
no food. 

Fighteen hours late, rescued by a 
steam plough, the train got to Toron- 
to. It was three o’clock in the morn- 
ing. ‘The Iroquois Falls team had been 
due to play its first game at eight- 
thirty the evening before, but the 
ticket holders had not gone home. 
Packed on the benches, quiet and cold 
around the Toronto arena, they waited 
for the Northern champions. 

The team from Iroquois Falls won 
the game. It was almost dawn. They 
ate and went to sleep, and at eight in 
the evening played their second game 
in the elimination contest and won that 
too. Then they weakened under the 
strain and were put out of the tourna- 
ment by a team that they would ordi- 
narily have beaten. 


i week when there was nothing 
much to write about, with the 
Garden turned over to the six-day bike 
riders and the Rangers and the Ameri- 
cans on road tours, I tried to remem- 
ber other instances of the troubles of 
teams playing away from home. Play- 
ers of the National Hockey League, 
travelling in Pullmans, don’t have 
much to worry about, but most of 
them can remember travelling from 
town to town in Canada by sleigh 
and even by dogsled. The team of 
Depot Harbour, Ontario, plays a series 
of games against Parry Sound, a town 
built on a point of land southward. 
The strip of water seven miles wide 
which divides the towns freezes solid 
in the winter. When the teams are 
playing, the rooters of one town skate 
across the harbor to the other. Most 
of the skaters wear sheepskin coats and 
carry torches that can be seen a long 
way off. If the weather is getting 
warmer, the expanding ice gives out 
deep sounds, like a bear groaning. The 
glare of the pine-knots falls unsteadily 
on the bearded and anxious faces of 
the skaters as they move over the rough 
ice ribbed by thaws and trapped with 
waterholes, 


TH! teams representing Canadian 


camps and mines are supposed to 








A Portfolio 
of Precious and 


Personal 


GIFTS 


£ ew UDALL & BALLOU 
illustrated gift port- 
folio is now in circulation. 
If your copy has not ar- 
rived, we will esteem 
it a privilege to 
receive your 
request 
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xX 
xX 


xX 5 
RK RK RK RK KR MR 
x 5 3 


x 
xX 


x 
x 


x 


x 
2: 2:2:2:6:6: 0 


x ee Mee Me 


KR RK RK BR BR 
KX RK RK RK 
RK RK KR KR KR 
RK RK RK KR 
x RK K KR KR 


3 
3x 


RK RK RK BR RK KR 
K MR KR RK KR KR XK 
RK KR KR RK RK 
KX KR KR 

KX KH KR K RK XK 


o 
a Ox 

















©tWhat more,/joyous sur- 
prise or lasting pleasure can 
Christmas morning bring 
than a Panatrope? 


Incomparably greater than its 
famous forebears, the Panatrope’s 
beautiful, delicately shaded, full, 
rich tone will delight and thrill 
the music lover as only living 
music. ... replete with the very 
soul of the artist... can. 


The Brunswick Panatrope or the 
Brunswick Panatrope Radiola 
in the exclusively designed. cab- 
inets or in the magnificent 
artistry of exact Period Repro- 
ductions make them instruments 
worthy of the perfectly aed 
home. 





668 FIFTH AVENUE 
at 53rd Street 


THE MOST BEAUTIFUL STORE IN THE WORLD, 

DEVOTED EXCLUSIVELY TO THE SALE OF BRUNS- 

WICK PANATROPES AND BRUNSWICK RADIOLA 
COMBINATIONS 








be amateur, but the rules are often 
broken. The miners will hear of some 
professional skater who is doing well 
in a small city league, hire him to 
come up, and give him a job in the 
mine. He will draw his pay for that, 
never for playing hockey. 

In the small Canadian rinks, each 
row of seats is divided by high iron 
railings from the rows behind and 
in front. The idea of these railings is 
to make it harder for the fans to reach 
one another when they start to fight. 

A miner going to a hockey game 
takes with him a bottle of good whis- 
key and a leather bag for holding 
from ten to fifty silver dollars. Some- 
times he even has some gold pieces. 
No one will take a bet in bills. Metal 
gives these men a living, and they 
like metal money. 

They have a peculiar way of bet- 
ting. The ordinary bet is 1 to 2 that 
the man with the puck will score. 
The miner with a stack of silver on 
the rail in front of him roars, “Five 
says he will,” and the taker, wherever 
he sits, shouts his odds. Between the 
feet of each stands the quart of Scotch, 
full at the start, two-thirds full at the 
end of the first period, empty at the 
end of the third. A goal-guard who 
misses a shot often gets hit from the 
benches. He has to watch bottles and 
the puck at the same time. 


HESE are the conditions in which 

a hockey player develops. If he 
is popular in the backwoods, some city 
manager may hear of him and sign 
him for one of the larger leagues. 
He may arrive in clothes bought by 
mail order from a department store 
in Winnipeg, but before long his trap- 
pings get to be like those of the othei 
players. 

His salary at the start may be as 
low as three thousand dollars a sea- 
son. After a season or two it will be 
four or five thousand. Men like 
Boucher, Cook, and Morenz make 
about seven thousand dollars. ‘There 
are one or two ex-amateur stars, like 
Monroe, of the Maroons, signed for 
the drawing power of their names, 
who get as much as nine thousand. 
They are rarely worth it. 


—N. B., Jr. 


Walter Mickelson, publisher of the 
Stoughton, Wis., Daily Courier-Hub, 
can’t get a watch to run on his person. 
—Philadelphia Public Ledger. 

And even his best friend won’t tell 
him what time it is. 
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Where the 
Cot-Cot-Cotton Grows 


“Where the Cot-Cot-Cotton Grows” 


“A Shady Tree’’—Cook Sisters, vocal duets with 
orchestra 3668 


“Dawning” —Fox trots with vocal chorus 


“‘Baby Your Mother’’—Frank Black and his 


orchestra 3697 
*““‘Under the Moon’’—Organ solos, vocal chorus 
“Are You Lonesome Tonight?’’— recorde 

at Roxy Theatre, Lew White 3672 
“Blue Heaven’’—<Accordion solos 
‘*Miss Annabelle Lee’’—Galla-Rini 3665 


Always something new on 
Brunswick Records 





There’s new snap, rhythm and pep in 
Brunswick records 


¢ 


PANATROPES-RADIOLAS:RECORDS 


—, 
















VS 


ts with 


3668 


ind his 


3697 


| chorus 


2corded 


3672 


3665 








THE NEW YORKER 


MUSICAL 
EVENTS 


Mostly About Strauss in 
Philadelphia — A Miur- 
acle Play (Not “Abie’s 
Irish Rose? )—Pianism 


NOSE for 

news can lead 
one into Philadel- 
phia. Not so long 
ago there were re- 
ports that Richard 
Strauss’ ‘‘Feuers- 
not,” a one-act opera with a reputedly 
off-color text, was to be performed 
for the first time in America by the 
Philadelphia Civic Opera Company. 
This bulletin was too much for the re- 
portorial instincts of music critics. 
Musical events in New York were 
left to their own devices or to as- 
sistants, and the reviewing battery de- 
parted as one man (one man for each 
newspaper) for the Metropolitan 
Opera House in Philadelphia. 

What took place in Philadelphia 
was rewarding. This handsome ad- 
jective has been getting into print a 
good deal recently, and we have de- 
cided to try it out. It seems to mean 
that the show was not wonderful but 
that it would be ungracious to say so. 

‘“Feuersnot” was prefaced by ““The 
Queen of the May,” a one-act pastor- 
ale ascribed on the program to Chris- 
topher Willibald Gluck, although 
some of the professors insist that Gluck 
may have had nothing to do with the 
affair. Not that it matters. “The 
Queen of the May” is an assortment 
of sappy rhymed couplets, interspersed 
with little airs that are quaint, delight- 
ful, charming, wistful and otherwise 
unpleasant. The performance was dis- 
tinctly high school, and no one could 
have been surprised if the headmaster 
had distributed diplomas to the cast 





after the doings on the stage. Miss 


Irene Williams, who knows her busi- 
ness, is exempt from this unwarranted 
attack on hard-working butchers of 
Germ in, and Miss Anna Duncan’s in- 
cidental dancing (which would have 
held up the plot, if there had been 
any) was professional. The orchestra, 
one of the lodges of the Philadelphia 
Orchestra, tossed off its part of the 
Pastorale with great ease, and the score 
made no trouble for the gifted Alex- 
ander Smallens, a New Yorker who 








DO THEY THINK— 
“YOURE GETTING OLD!” 













































































Sons and daughters come home, care free 


—and critical. How unwittingly their gay 
indifference can say,“ You’re getting old!” 
You, too, may join youth in its brightest holiday! Nor need you 
fear that the continuous social round will draw tired lines upon 


your face, or depress you with nervous fatigue. 


Here at Primrose House deft-fingered nurses whisk away those 
tell-tale signs. Here the skilled science of facial care has become 


the art of youth renewed. 


To many of New York’s women of fashion, the Primrose House 
Face Molding Treatment is a fountain of youth. Literally so, for 
it revives the tired facial tissues, restores tone and freshness to 
the skin. Primrose House methods are sane, healthful, scientific. 
They are made doubly effective by the exquisite properties of 


Primrose House preparations. 


Would you care to call for expert diagnosis of your complexion 


needs?.—without charge or obligation. By appointment, Plaza 5347. 


PRIMROSE HOUSE 3 E.52 


“HERE DWELLS YOUTH” 



































“he Scotch will be 
Black this Season 


Not the clans nor the beverage, but the 
grained leather of that name. The sea- 
son’s vogue is focussed in “Colliross,” 
the shoe shown here. In black Scotch 
Grain, it is the very newest of the new 
models—with a smartness of pattern 
which is self-evident. In tan, too, if you 
wish, although black is being worn 
more this Winter. 


ohn Ward 


Ti.en’s Shoes 


INCORPORATED -—— REG. U.S. PAT. OFF. 
4 ! 
—equal value in men’s hose, too! 


42nd Street, between Madison and Fifth Avenues 
Broadway, just below 38th Street 


Other convenient shops in New York, 


Brooklyn, Philadelphia and Newark 
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seems to be the star of the Philadel- 
phia Civic Opera. 

“The Queen of the May” was en- 
livened by the abrupt extinction of the 
lighting plant. This episode properly 
belonged in “Feuersnot,” but the cit 
lighting department evidently mis- 
placed its cue sheet. While Philadel- 
phia was being lit up again, there was 
a speech from the stage. ‘The inter- 
polation was cut short by the rez appear- 
ance of the lights. Was this miracle 
accomplished by the same means that 
effected a similar transformation in 
“Feuersnot”? Here is something for 
reporters to investigate. 


ITH ‘“Feuersnot,” the Civic 

Opera came to something that 
was adult, although not, as some had 
feared, adulterous. Mr. Smallens’ per- 
formance of Strauss’ twenty-six-year- 
cld work made it difficult to imagine 
why “Feuersnot” had hitherto been 
withheld from American eyes. The 
score, whose chief glories are in the 
orchestra, is a fine, juicy slice of good 
Strauss, streaked with a few incon- 
sequential layers of superfluous tissue. 
Most of it is in the mood of Strauss’ 
“Don Juan,” with touches of “Till 
Eulenspiegel”—a combination that 
sounds almost as well as it reads. 

Strauss, who usually serves his sing- 
ers well in his songs, rarely treats them 
kindly in his operas, and although 
“‘Feuersnot” is no such vocal tribula- 
tion as “Salome” or “Electra,” it calls 
for rather vehement efforts from the 
soloists, and uncommon alertness from 
the chorus. Appearing in the same 
theatre with three-quarters of the Phil- 
adelphia Orchestra led by a brilliant 
conductor, the people on the stage 
hardly could compete on even terms 
with the glowing sounds that issued 
from the pit, yet ‘the singing was gen- 
erally passable and sometimes more 
than that. 

Miss Helen Stanley, who has be- 
come a comparative stranger to New 
York, managed the ungrateful so- 
prano role expertly, and Sigurd Nils- 
sen rolled out the bass burthens easily. 
Marcel Salzinger intoned the music of 
Kunrad (wait a paragraph or two, and 
discover what this gentleman has to 
do with it) in correct tempo, but his 
voice was raspy and his German un- 
intelligible. George Rasely sang a few 
comedy staves prettily, and it was 4 
pleasure to encounter the agreeable 
voice of Miss Mildred Faas in a minor 
réle. There also was an exceptionally 
good local baritone, whom we identi- 


fied as Rheinhold Schmidt, but perhaps 
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it was somebody else, in which case 
there will be no apologies. The chorus 
knew its music and sang it pretty much 
as Mr. Smallens wanted it sung. 

As for the staging, there was none 
and it was terrible. 


T°HE libretto of “Feuersnot” is by 
Ernst von Wolzogen, and it de- 
serves a few lines of its own. It is 
set in twelfth-century Munich, but 
this should not interfere with any- 
body’s fun. The Miinchner, who seem 
to be as preoccupied with fireplaces as 
New York apartment seekers, are col- 
lecting wood here and there. Kunrad, 
said to be a sorcerer, falls in love just 
like that with Diemut, the Burgomas- 
ter’s daughter. “He kisses her public- 
ly,” remarks the official program. 
This, it seems, is not the way to 
kiss a lady, and Diemut lures Kunrad 
into a basket which, for no reason that 
we can tell you, is suspended from a 
pulley in front of Diemut’s room. 
Half-way up, she leaves him dangling, 
and everybody laughs. Now Kunrad 





introduces a novelty in the technique 
of such matters. He decrees that every- 
thing shall be dark and that no fires 
will kindle until Diemut has taken 
lim into her room. So Diemut, at the 
request of the populace, does that little 
thing. For her public, one takes it. 
And the lights go on suddenly, as 
though it were an _ old-fashioned 
Winter Garden sketch. . . . Really, 
this opera must be produced in New 
York, 


. J)MING back home, we have had 
\“ an American premiére from the 
Friends of Music. The work is “La 
Sacra Rappresentazione di Abramo e 
Isaac,” designated an “opera-ora- 
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‘Hotelling’ in New York 
during the Holidays ? 


Whether one abides in New York fora migratory period 
of Xmas shopping or from Yuletide until over New 
Year’s ... the White and the Fifth Avenue offer 
every hotel service plus the comfort of an 
uncommercial, dignified and well regula- 
ted town house... splendidly located 
for all your holiday activities. 


Seielticerieents- cae 
Suites of One, Two or Three rooms, 
each with Electric Refrigeration. 
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corner 9th St. 
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At Washington Square 
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cMediterranean 


PALESTINE EGYPT 


A pleasure cruise exceeding every expectation—Luxurious comfort, 

perfect service, enjoyable entertainment on board the “Rotterdam.” 

Scenic splendor, strange and thrilling sights in interesting Old 
World iands, 


By the famous “Rotterdam” 7th Cruise 
leaving New York, February 2, 1928 


Under the HoLttanp-America LINE’s 
own management 


THE “ROTTERDAM” 


24,170 tons register 

37,190 tons displacement 
Has a world-wide reputation for the magnificence 
and comfort of her appointments, the surpassing 
excellence of her cuisine and the high standards 
of service and management on board. 

71 DAYS OF DELIGHTFUL DIVERSION 
ITINERARY includes Madeira, Cadiz, Seville (Granada), Gib- 
raltar, Algiers, Naples (first call), Tunis, Athens, Constantinople, 
Beirut, Haifa, Jerusalem (the Holy Land), Alexandria, Cairo (and 
Egypt), Cattaro, Ragusa, Venice, Naples (second call), Monaco, 
and the Riviera. 

Carefully planned shore excursions in charge of American Express Co. 
Stopover in Europe if desired. 








For choice selection of accommodations 


make reservations now. Cost of Cruise Other 

$955 up. Number of guests limited. 4926 Luxury Cruises 

Illustrated Folder “‘Y’’ om request to WEST INDIES 
by the superb oil 


HOLLAND - AMERICA LINE 


21-24 State St., New York AFRICA Sth AMERICA 
Boston, Philadelphia, bsg py Cleveland, x pple 
Chicago, Minneapolis, St. Louis, Detroit, At- y su oil ng 
lanta, Ga., Seattle, New Orleans, Los Angeles, 5’S'VOLENDAM 


burning S. S. VEENDAM 











San Francisco, Mexico City, Montreal, Winnipeg 
Or any authorized Steamship Agent 
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Y Palm Beach 


Opening December 31st, this Continental hos- 
telry offers service and cuisine befitting the 
finest resort hotel in all the world. Apartments 
of one to six rooms or more, on long or short 
term lease. 


New York Office 


THE BERKSHIRE 
21 East 52nd Street 


Martin Sweeny, Managing Director 


THE FINEST RESORT HOTEL 
IN ALL THE 
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torio” to a fifteenth-century text of 
Feo Belcari by Ildebrando Pizzetti, 
The “opera-oratorio” actually was a 
miracle play in concert form, and it 
suffered from the extreme solemnity 
of its treatment by the Friends. . 

Pizzetti’s music is apt and ingratiat- 
ing, but it is broken up by long spoken 
passages. These passages, translated 
into the rhymed English of miracle 
plays (rather a simple business, which 
almost any freshman in a girls’ col- 
lege can do), with the speeches allot- 
ted to representatives of the individual 
characters, would have been delight- 
ful. The Friends, however, had them 
set in a sort of Biblical blank verse 
and intoned in a Sunday school man- 
ner by Paul Leyssac. All of the vocal 
solo passages were sung by Miss Editha 
Fleischer, who did them beautifully 
(we cannot conceive of a bad per- 
formance by Miss Fleischer), and Mr. 
Townsend’s able chorus sang bright- 
ly. 

Mr. Bodanzky superintended the 
whole performance with fine under- 
standing, but why he permitted Mr. 
Leyssac to read in English and Miss 
Fleischer and the chorus to sing in 
Italian is a mystery play in itself. 

The Friends have brought forward 
a new work which deserves a proper 
hearing. Perhaps it can be tried again. 
Produced as a miracle play rather than 
as one of the psalm settings of which 
the Friends are so fond, it could be 
notable. 


HE pre-Christmas slump in reci- 

tals is on us, which makes it pos- 
sible for music reviewers to do Christ- 
mas shopping—or is this an anomaly! 
At any rate, there has not been much 
excitement lately. The Cleveland Or- 
chestra, assisted by Gerald Reynold’s 
finely trained Women’s University 
Glee Club and four remarkably un- 
interesting soloists, dropped in to play 
a huge program, which ranged from 
Mozart to Bloch. Mr. Sokoloff’s boys 
have acquired a new shimmer in their 
playing, and they proved again that 
not all of the good orchestras are in 
the East. 

Most of the recital interest has cen- 
tred in piano playing. Shura Cherkas- 
sky, who used to play in short pants, 
introduced regular clothes and a great- 
er mastery at his annual recital. He 
is no longer a Wunderkind and maj 
be taken seriously now. Miss Myra 
Hess and Miss Irene Scharrer had an 
afternoon with two pianos in which 
they demonstrated that two fine pian- 
ists playing together can be as good as 
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one, which is considerably more star- 
tling than being twice as good as one. 


—R. A. S$. 


NEW RECORDS 


The Franck Symphony 
—Mother Goose—Cho- 
pin Preludes—‘Shorts” 


; agers Leo- 

pold Stokowski 
is recording all of 
his most celebrated 
efforts with the 
Philadelphia Or- 
é chestra. Victor con- 
tinues to present Mr. Stokowski (who 
may or may not be in the Far East) 
almost every month, and this month’s 
contribution is one of the finest of 
the series. It is the César Franck D 
minor Symphony, complete on_ five 
double-faced records, with the mas- 
ter’s voice (Mr. Stokowski’s, that is) 
thrown in on a single-faced record. 
Mr. Stokowski’s performance of the 
Symphony is notable for its freshness 
and buoyancy. It is music that will 
do more to wean customers from jazz 
than almost anything that we have 








heard. 

Add this set of records to your 
last-minute Christmas list. 

Columbia has added to its Master- 
works series a recording in five parts 
cf Ravel’s “Mother Goose,” by Wal- 
ter Damrosch and the New York 
symphony Orchestra—a fine achieve- 
ment. Chamber music collectors will 
enjoy the Grieg A minor sonata, 
played by Felix Salmond and Simeon 
Rumschisky for the same series. Mr. 
Salmond’s ’cello recordings, by the 
way, are unusually well “taken.” 

An innovation from Victor is a 
complete recording of the twenty-four 
preludes of Chopin, played by Alfred 
Cortot. They consume four double- 
faced records and are admirable, 
artistically and mechanically. 

Among the shorter offerings this 
month, we suggest: 

_Etsa’s Traum and ELIsABETH’Ss 

GEBI t. T'wo Wagnerian lyrics, beau- 

tifully sung by Elisabeth Rethberg. 

(Brun wick ) 

Be ris Gopounow. The Farewell 

of Boris and the death scene, sung by 
liapin. That should be ample! 


Wine, Woman anp Sono and 
SOUTHERN Roses. Two of the best 


| gl 


\ 11 


hristmas 
Polidaus 


in the Old South - - - 


—only a few hours from home 


Christmas dinner in Old Virginia! What a tempting 
feast of Southern dishes. Lynnhaven Oysters, Prin- 
cess Anne Turkeys, Smithfield Hams, cooked as only 
Southern chefs know how! 

Sunny days, a soft lazy breeze, and all the warm 
hospitality of the historic Norfolk-Portsmouth section 
of Virginia. Famous golf courses to test your skill. 

The Christmas season at Norfolk-Portsmouth prom- 
ises to be the most brilliant in its history. Many fine 
hotels offer excellent accommodations to suit any purse. 

Special holiday trips over Christmas or New Year’s, have been 


arranged. Write The Tourist Information Bureau, Dept. D, 
Norfolk, Va., for particulars. 


NORFOLK-PORTSMOUTH 


The year ‘round playground of the Old South 





Stray 
Strauss waltzes, playfully done by the 
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Including 
all expenses 
afloat and ashore 
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“The loveliest land that human eyes have ever seen” 


AX entrancing trip of fascinating interest to a 
gay and scintillating foreign capital. All the 
bubbling zest of Latin life and laughter in a match- 
less Southern climate. All details taken care of. 
Interesting automobile trips included. 


== CRUISES 10 TO 17 DAYS 


$160» 


Express Sailings Tuesdays and Saturdays. Regular Fare: One 
Way $85 up. Round Trip $160 up. Miami via Havana $100. 


WARD LINE 


Or any Authorized Tourist Agency 


<i 


Foot of Wall St., New York 
Telephone John 4600 


+000 00 REWER CREE A eee e tennant 













AMERICAN 


Cruise Tour, Including 


the MARDI GRAS 
at BUENOS AIRES 


You visit Rio de Janeiro, the world’s 
most beautiful city. Fascinating days, 
sightseeing in “B.A.”—the Paris of 
South America. Excursions to world’s 
largest Coffee Plantations at Campi- 
nas. A delightful voyage of recrea- 
tion and entertainment, with stops at 
Montevideo, Buenos Aires, Santos, 
Sao Paulo, Pernambuco, Trinidad, 
Barbados. 


S.S. VANDYCK 


Built for Tropical Voyaging 
JAN.21,1928 







Special Inclusive of 
60- Day Hotels and 
Conducted Sightseeing 
Cruise Tour ore 


LAMPORT & 
HOLT LINE 


26 Broadway, New York or your local travel agent 
(RINE AT NRE AR ea TIAN 








athe Land “s 


and practically every port of romantic 
interest bordering this historic sea. 


Sailing from New York Jan. 25 
Cunard Trans-Atlantic Liner “Scythia 


. 


” 


Specially chartered. 390 guests — half 
capacity. Finest Cunard service. Shore 
excursions at every port included in 
rates. Special trains, private motors, 
guides, fees, etc. Free European stop- 
over, including return by ‘ ‘Berengaria,” 

“Aquitania,” ‘Mauretania,’ or any 
Cunard steamer. 

@ Full information on request. 
@ reservation advisable. Apply to 


FRANK TOURIST Co. 


(Est. 1875) 542 Fifth Ave., New York 
Phone VANderbilt 9126 
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Chicago Symphony Orchestra, under 
Frederick Stock. (Victor) 
—R. A. §, 


PLAYER-PIANO ROLLS 


The Christmas Motif— 
More Paderewski 


i. | December 


¢ m0 Y lists of Am- 

A pico, Duo-Art and 
% Welte-Mignon are 
full of Yuletide, 
which indicates that 
there is a temporary 
suspension of serious recording in fa- 
vor of “gift” rolls and lighter music. 
However, the specialists in light music 
are among the ablest of perforated 
paper punchers, and some of the 
Christmas output is quite able to stand 
or to play on its own. By companies, 
we suggest: 
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AMPICO 

A CHILDREN’s OvERTURE—Quilt- 
er. One of the brightest of contem- 
porary English orchestral works, well 
set for the piano by Anthony Bernard 
and equally well played by Winifred 
Macbride. 

STIMMUNGSBILDER—Dyvorak. At 
last, some of Dvorak’s piano works 
(other than the radio ““Humoresque”) 
are getting a hearing. Margaret Vola- 
vy, who probably knows as much about 
recording as any one who ever sat be- 
fore a piano, has exhumed ““Tandelei” 
from a set of “Stimmungsbilder.” 

ADMIRATION—Tyers. This is a 
tango which has become a light classic, 
as they say in catalogues. Frank Black 
puts everything into it. 


Duo-ArtT 

REFLETs Dans L?Eau—Paderew- 
ski. Debussy. For every library. 

MINvuET FROM “Muirary” SYM- 
PHONY—Haydn. Ossip Gabrilowitsch 
conducts himself in a fine piano tran- 
scription of a masterpiece. 

Excerpts From Acr II, “La 
BoHiME”—Puccini. A bright med- 
ley, which has musical continuity, 


played by Maurice Jacquet. 


WELTE-MIGNON 
Girt SELECTION OF NEGRO 
SPIRITUALS. This is one of a series 0! 
“sift” medleys. The spirituals are 
well chosen and arranged with taste. 
Harry Perella plays them with plenty 
of contrast. 


CHOPINIANA. A curious medley} 


which serves as a Chopin table d’hote, 
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Richard Singer is the compiler and 
pianist. 

SaLuT D’AMoUR—Elgar. Probably 
the best of all “lush” pieces—and 
Erno Rapee makes it drip! Sure-fire 
for anybody who wants to make a 
sentimental gift. —R. A. S. 


New Popular Dance Rolls 


\s we suggested in another issue, 
it is almost impossible to describe in- 
dividually the new dance rolls, be- 
cause the fundamental technique has 
few variations. 

If we were buying, the following 
would be our selections—although 
there seem to be no bad dance rolls: 


AMPICO 

DawNninG. Played by Ralph Rei- 
chenthal (assisted ). 

Goop News. Played by Zez Con- 
frey (assisted), 

Wuere Have You BEEN ALL 
My Lire? Played by J. Milton Del- 
camp. 

Dre Luxe (WELTE) 

My Briue Heaven. Played by 
Johnny Johnson. 

ToGETHER, WE Two. Played by 
Vee Lawnhurst. 

Up In THE CLoups. Played by 
Howard Lutter. 


Dvuo-Arr 

Bue Basy. Played by Pauline Al- 
pe rt. 

MusicAL Comepy  MeEbLey. 
Played by Constance Mering and 
Muriel Pollock. 

WuereE Is My Meyer? Played by 
Fred Rich. —Pop 


TRIOLET ON THE DISADVAN- 

TAGES OF SUFFERINGIN SILENCE 

[ think it would be best for me 

To hide my bruised and bleeding heart 

Away where not a soul could see. 

i think it would be best for me 

To hide my sorrow tenderly— 

But if it’s hidden, is it art? 

So would it then be best for me 

To hide my bruised and bleeding 
heart? —MARNE 


‘To clean a white fur coat remove all 
trimmings and rub in plenty of white 
cornmeal with the hands, then beat the 
hat with a yardstick.—Pasadena ( Cal.) 


Nex S. 


And there you are, 
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1H105.€ 


on the FRANCONIA— Jan. 7, 1928 


Cruising across the world, East and West, and in= 
cluding the Northern and Southern Hemispheres, 
this epochal voyage presents the pertect world 
panorama. A superb ship your Winter Home 
. AN inspiring Life Picture of the Mediterranean 
... Egypt, India, Ceylon, Malay Peninsula, 
Philippines, Dutch East 
South Africa, South 
America, Martinique, the Caribbean Sea. 


the Ne ditevvanean 


on the HOMERIC— Jan. 21, 1928 


Siam, China, Japan 


Indies, Mauritius 


An enchanting House Party at Sea... Cruising tor 
two months aboard the great i IOMERIC ... one of 
the world’s most modern, most replete, most luxur= 
ious steamers and the largest steamer sailing to the 
Mediterranean. The comprehensive itinerary in= 
cludes Madeira, Southern Spain, Gibraltar, Allsiers, 
Tunis, Athens, Constantinople, a long stay in Egypt 
—the | loly Land, Italy, the French Riviera. 
Stop=over privileges in Europe. 
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FLORIDA— 
GULF COAST GOLF 


“A most satisfactory round—and 
still ample time for sunset on the 
Gulf—with accessories—Yes, and 
we left New York after breakfast 
yesterday—Also, our game was 
remarkably good, due, no doubt, 
to our fine trip down on the * Gulf 
Coast Limited... .'After all—a 
double track Sea Level Route is 
conducive to good golf, sleep, and 
other satisfying things.” 

*Gulf Coast Limited leaves New York 

9.15 a.m, daily, arriving at Tampa 

3.45 p.m., Belleair 4.12 p.m., St. Pe- 


tersburg 4.45 p.m. the next day—6 
other fine trains to Florida every day. 


Mr. B. F. FULLER, G.E.P.A. 


and a staff of Tropical Travel Experts are 
booking reservations now at 1246 Broad- 
way, (between 31st and 32nd Sts.) 
Telephone Lackawanna 7080 


Atlantie Coast Line 





**The Standard Railroad of the South’’ 
ME. —— 

















THE NIGHT NURSE 


Rs. BoopLeE, my special night 

nurse, was a short woman, 

broad at the base, and ta- 
pering awkwardly to a square blonde 
face, from which two marble-blue 
eyes stared cheerfully out upon a 
miserable world. She had the stare of 
a child, but her hands gave her away. 
They were pudgy and hard and thick 
at the knuckles. They weren’t a young 
woman’shands. Yet she seemed young- 
er than she was. She had an inordi- 
nate appetite for taffy. If it wasn’t 
offered to her, she would take it, with 
the gravity of one who knows what 
is her due. And she liked puns. 
“Here’s your cross Red Cross nurse,” 
she would remark, with heavy sarcasm 
on the adjective. She was really very 
good-natured, as she never tired of 
observing. 

“Now, dearie,” she would say to me 
affectionately, “now, dearie, I'll just 
sit down here while you have your 
nap. You'd better see if you can’t 
take forty winks. It’s such a fine night. 
I love nights like this. The last time 
I went to see my sister, I took the 
boat-trip. . . . I guess that’s the Al- 
bany night-boat now. Can you see it?” 
And so on, as Briggs has it, far, far 
into the night. 

Mrs. Boodle had one favorite topic: 
her sister. Mrs. Boodle’s sister was to 
her what their better days are to scions 
of the Old South, what Poiret is to 
the cloak-and-suit trade, what the 
Middle Ages were to Henry Adams, 
what pre-war liquor is to all the sad 
young men. 

“Her husband’s dead now,” said 
Mrs. Boodle of her sister, with a sigh 
that may have been sympathetic, “‘and 
so she has nothing to do but play golf 
and take trips and read.” Mrs. Boodle 
had quite a collection of pretty post- 
cards sent her by her sister in the in- 
tervals between golf and literary pur- 
suits that were given to travel. Nor did 
Mrs. Boodle’s sister limit her generosi- 
ty to postcards. There was that old 
bureau that she had kept in the attic. 
Mrs. Boodle had noticed it when her 
sister gave up housekeeping. It was 
a real good piece. “Oh, do you want 
it?’ her sister had asked. ‘“Take it, 
then. Take anything you like, up 
there.” 

“T just love interior decorating,” 
murmured Mrs. Boodle. “You know 
you can do so much all by yourself. 
I get a lot of hints from Good House- 
keeping. That’s such a mice magazine. 
And it’s wonderful what you can do 
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BELMONT 
MANOR 


and Golf Club 














The New Yorker and Mrs. and all the little 
New Yorkers, find June in January, at Ber- 
muda’s finest year-’round hotel. 18-hole golf 
in Belmont Manor estate—and tennis, sailing, 
bathing. For booklet, address 

A. P. Thompson, Manager. 
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Y Sloridas Ce 
mee Best Known Hotel oe 
“The Flamingo 
MIAMI BEACH 
Opens January Sth 





Famed for its service, 
cuisine and unsurpassed 
location. 


Guropean Plan 
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JACKSONVILLE, FLORIDA 


HOTEL 
GEORGE ® WASHINGTON 


Colonial Hospitality 
Radio in Every Room 


Rates: $3.00, $4.00, $5.00 


Setting new standards in policy, facilities 
and service. Rates posted in every room. 
Tub and shower, electric fan, steam heat, 
and circulating ice water in every room. 
Centrally located. Garage in same block. 
Write for booklet. 


ROBERT KLOEPPEL, OWNER 
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with a little. You don’t even have to 
shop. I painted all my own bedroom 
furniture, and it’s all over flowers. 
You know how I got them? Of 
course, I couldn’t paint those. I bought 
some calkomanias—the kind we used 
when we were children,” she re- 
minded me, as one might offer a stran- 
ger a gulp from the old oaken bucket. 
“Yes, and I just put those on as dec- 
oration. It’s lovely.” Mrs. Boodle 
paused, visualizing, undoubtedly, the 
decalcomanias on the double bed. 

“Why,” she went on, “I refur- 
nished my house with some things my 
sister gave me and a few pieces that 
I ordered from the Sears-Roebuck 
catalogue—you wouldn’t believe it!” 

But looking at those round marble- 
blue eyes, I unfortunately did. 

To have Mrs. Boodle at her best, 
however, you must conceive her sit- 
ting beside the bed of suffering on a 
wet foggy evening and spreading the 
sunshine of her presence in the neat, 
clean, dismal chamber. 

“Ah, dearie,” soothes Mrs. Boodle, 
“some folks don’t know how to be- 
have in a sick room. ‘They will tell 
sad stories. I remember I was taking 
care of a paralyzed woman and I read 
in the paper how a prominent man 
got killed in an accident. (Is your 
head better, dearie? ) Well, I wasn’t 
going to say anything to her about it, 
but someone came to see her and told 
her. And after her friend left, she 
kept moaning: ‘Why didn’t the Lord 
take me instead? That man had a 
family and he had his work to do and 
all. Why didn’t the Lord take me?’ 
Of course,” said Mrs. Boodle, smooth- 
ing her patient’s brow, “the person 
that told her went home and forgot 
about it. But I had to listen to her 
carrying on all night... .” 

“Just hear that baby crying!” ex- 
claimed Mrs. Boodle. ‘Poor little 
thing! A few months ago there was a 
woman had a baby in this very hospi- 
tal, and she went home and seemed 
perfectly well. And one night about 
two weeks later her husband noticed 
wé was breathing kind of queer. She 
iad a hemorrhage, and she died be- 
‘ore the doctor could get there. A 
sad case, did you say? I just men- 
tioned it because I was thinking I’d 
uke to adopt such a little baby.” She 
was all heart, Mrs. Boodle. 

“It’s a pity when young folks have 
'o go,” she said. “There is an old 
Woman upstairs fell down and broke 
ler hip. She’s been a burden on her 
‘ons for years, and she’s so mean that 
none of them will live with her. She 








THIS... 
is New Years 


HO has not heard of New 

Year’s—as celebrated by 
Québec?—of the Jour de I’an Ball, 
of the gay snow parties, of the 
colorful, cosmopolitan gathering? 
Year by year has this festival 
grown, until now, long Pullman 
sections leave New York and Bos- 
ton every holiday week, bearing 
merrymakers to Québec . . . . On 
New Year’s Eve, the Jour de I'an 
Ball. In the great Louis XVI Ball- 
room. A pageantry of fun, in the 
French Carnival spirit ....On 
New Year’s Day, sleighing parties, 
ski jaunts to Montmorency, dog- 


Chateau Frontenac 





sled runs around the ramparts .. .. 
On New Year’s Night, illumina- 
tion of Dufferin Terrace. Tobog- 
gans whizzing under hoops of light. 
Skaters waltzing on a fairy rink. . . 
Come for the merriest holiday of 
Québec’s calendar. $75.00 pays all 
expenses, including through Pull- 
man from New York or Boston, for 
a Friday until Tuesday week-end. 
Wintersport program and reserva- 
tions at Canadian Pacific, 344 
Madison Avenue, New York; 405 
Boylston Street, Boston; Chateau 
Frontenac, Québec, Canada. 
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PARFUM 
COMPACT 
POUDRE 
LIPSTICK 
EAU DE TOILETTE 


LOVELY WOMAN-THE WORLD OVER- 
; a, 

TREASURES.A GIFT OF YUTY 

AS THE-SUPREME GESTURE OF 


DEEPEST MASCULINE HOMAGE 





ran up a gas bill of twelve dollars in 
one month. And she almost scratched 
out her daughter-in-law’s eyes. The 
sons hardly ever come to see her. But 
still, she’s their mother. You'd think 
they’d love their mother, in spite of 
everything, wouldn’t you? I guess 
she’ll die soon—you know fractures 
are pretty bad when people are old. 
There was one old woman in the ward 
went off last night. They thought she 
was having another stroke, and before 
they could turn round, she was gone. 
Are you feeling a little happier now, 
dearie?” —Basetre DeutTscH 


SOCIAL EVASIONS 


TEN WAYS TO PRAISE 
A POISONOUS HAT 


“Unusual. Most un-usual.” 

“You know, it sort of grows on you, 
the more you look at it, doesn’t it?” 

“Paris, eh? What? Well, it cer- 
tainly fooled me.” 

“That’s what I call a hat! Yes, 
ma’am, you'll go a long, long way 
before you'll see another like that.” 

“And the really unique thing about 
it is that you can wear it backwards, 
as well as forwards, and still get the 
same effect.” 

“You know, my dear, I saw it way, 
way down the block, in the crowd, 
and I said to myself, ‘Now, that’s 
just the kind of a hat she would pick 
out!’ ” 

“Where on earth did you get it? 
You simply must tell us.” 

“T don’t see how in the world you 
ever got it through the Customs. They 
must be getting terribly lax, aren’t 
they?” 

“Now, some people would say, 
‘Why a woman with a round, full 
face shouldn’t wear a tight little hat 
like that.’ But I always say, ‘Every 
woman knows what she wants, and 
that’s all that matters.’ ” 


In the event that things are really 
terrible, you can always cluck your 
tongue admiringly in your cheek and 
toss this out: 

“Well, all I can say is that it cer- 
tainly takes a handsome woman to car- 
ry it.” —STANLEY JONEs 


ARCHITECT HERE ON ST. JOSEPH’S 
winG—Headline in the  Bickleton 
(Wash.) News. 


Better than motoring. 





but a complete set of ques- 
tions and answers, endorsed by 
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“There was a time,” says Mrs. ste 
Mien Cardwalloper, “when 
those red lights threw me into 
nervous prostration. But lately 
I weicome any chance to boost ry 
my bridge game. ’Twas a lucky 

day when I discovered the 


*Short-Cut to Auction Bridge’ y 
... contract or auction... it’s iat 
all the same to me now.” In 
You, too, can be a consistent alt 
winner... Try this new idea, tov 
it’s easy to learn—not a book, bui 


Work, Firestone, Coffin, and san 
other authorities: includes a me 
synopsis of contract bridge. pro 
Obtainable at your ov 

specialty or department store or write to 

EDWARD F. WOODS 
40 Broad Street, Boston, Mass. 

$1.50 per set ct 
ro) 
> = 
ture 
f } 
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THE NEW YORKER 
HORSES ABOUT TOWN 


Our Own COonscIENTIOUS GUIDE 


ORDEN’s GRADE A HorsEs— 

B These are large, placid crea- 

tures built on stylish-stout lines 

and quite content to live along from 

day to day, doing heavy and uninterest- 

ing work for the sake of a good home 
and regular meals. 


Tue U. S. Mart Horses—It has 
not been proved that these horses are 
actually alive, as they have never been 
seen in motion. Once, in a spirit of 
scientific investigation, someone ap- 
proached one of these stationary beings 
with a pin in an earnest desire to de- 
termine whether or not it was stuffed, 
but a nice old lady intervened, so there 
has never been a satisfactory report. 
The “drivers” are almost as static as 
the horses. In one instance lumps of 
sugar have been used to test both horse 
and driver, but no conclusive evidence 
was obtained. 


Ep Wynn’s CurRENT HorsE— 
The engaging white horse playing one 
of the leads in “Manhattan Mary” 
was interviewed the other night for 
her opinion of the New York stage. 
She said, in part, ““There is very little 
opportunity for a horse with any ideals 
and background to make good on the 
New York stage. The demands and 
dangers are enormous, and the field 
is limited. Frankly, I feel that my 
startling overnight success is due as 
much to Mr. Wynn as to my own 
efforts, which, I must say in justice to 
myself, have been unstinted.” 


THE FowLerR Towrt SERVICE 
Horses—These horses have a mission 
in life that is particularly fine. Day 
after day they go about bringing fresh 
towels to our great Manhattan office 
buildings and carrying away the dirty 
ones to be laundered. They regard the 
sanitary paper towel movement as a 
menace, and are said to be forming a 
protective union to spread anti-paper 
towel propaganda. 


AMERICAN Express HorsEs—Di- 
rect descendants of thoroughbreds 
‘rom Ben Hur’s own stables, and quite 
4S spirited, these large and fiery crea- 
‘ures gallop up and down the streets 
of New York, cutting corners, disturb- 
ing the peace, and threatening the lives 
of innocent bystanders, 





_Fiss, DorrrR & Carrott Horse 
Company—At 155 East Twenty- <—S S > > ~ ~ = ~ ~ 





vichy 


célestins 


french vichy 


SEGRE EEE See ee 





a votre santé 


Yes! there’s health in vichy 
célestins ~ ~ ~ Prescribed by phy- 
sicians as a regulator of the diges- 
tive system ~ ~ ~ Served by clubs, 
hotels and restaurants ~ ~ ~ Sold by 


your druggist and grocer. 


FRANCIS H. LEGGETT & COMPANY 
27th Street and Hudson River, New York 


General Distributors for the United States 























eyes 





have it, 


and also the ears,”’ said the clever 
cinema customer, as he contem- 
plated the excellent visual and 
aural entertainment always ob- 
tainable 


BA 


”Al\ 


at the paramount 


where 


adolphe menjou, 
suave and subtle, 
covers himself 
with orchestral 
glory in ‘“‘sere- 
nade’’, a para- 
mount picture 
that is as en- 
chanting as a gay 
viennese melody. 





and 


lou kosloff does his daily 
dozen with the paramount 
stage band as it surrounds an 
interesting stage show with 
appropriate melody 


and 


the jesse crawford organ con- 
cert provides more musical 
pleasure, while other novel- 
ties add their share 





at the rivoli— 
united artists 


where 


the spirit of tibet is 
properly portrayed 
in person by gilda 
gray, and also on 
the screen in ‘“‘the 
devil dancer,” a 
united artists pic- 
ture by the grace of 
sam. goldwyn. 





at the rialto 





LT il Te 
where a 
those amusing aero- 
nuts, wallace beery 
andraymondhatton, 
try to crash heaven 
in **now we’re in the 
air,”?> a paramount 
picture of scrambled 
aviation and _ fried 
aviators. 





luxurious and comfortable, 
these are 


publix theatres 





fourth Street one may go shopping for 
horses on Mondays and Thursdays at 
regular auction sales. Wide varieties, 
ranging from the cultured scions of 
fine old families to simple individuals 
untrammelled by high notions, are of- 
fered for sale. 


GENERAL SHERMAN’s HorsE—_ 


Here is a splendid high-bred horse 
with a past, a present, and a future. 
Stationed at the Fifty-ninth Street and 
Fifth Avenue entrance to Central 
Park, he has, for years, held a stun- 
ning pose without flinching. 


Mountep Po.ice Horses—These 
horses must not only be proficient in 
the latest prancing steps, but must be 
primed to exhibit the right steps at the 
right times. For Lindbergh celebra- 
tions they use the sidestep and the 
charge, on milder occasions a simple 
and _ restrained _— prancing-in-place, 
but at all times they must be in fine 
fettle. 


BRIDLE PATH Horses—These aris- 
tocrats have little in common with the 
lower-middle-class and day-laboring 
horse. They have been pampered and 
reared from infancy with no more 
difficult tasks in view than capering 
about Central Park for an hour or so 
a day. There are some, however, who 
find life not so easy. They are the 
ones who lurch about under riders who 
take their reducing at the expense of 
the horse. 


Victoria Horses—There are only 
a few of these proud glossy creatures 
left. They and their mistresses are 
fast becoming extinct, and it is only 
rarely that one has the privilege of 
viewing such fine old specimens. 


Hansom Horses—These _ horses 
frankly admit they are fed up with 
monkeyshines. Almost no one, they 
say, ever hires a hansom cab except in 
the spirit of levity, and they are sick 
of the whole business. 

—MarGarET FIsHBACK 


HOOPLA DEPARTMENT 


An overabundance of the true story 
or confessional stuff has sorta deadened 
the demand for it. The live weeklies of 
the style and class of The New Yorker 
now springing up have had their effect 
upon the sexymush as well, along with 
the long since rumored trend of young 
people toward the light romantic rather 
than the heavy dirt.—Variety. 
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THE NEW YORKER 


THE CURRENT 
CINEMA 


Helen Without Erskine 
—Honors—And Noth- 
ing Else to Mention 


N “Helen of 

Troy,” at the 
Globe Theatre, the 
movies have gone 
off on a satirical jag 
and done pretty 
well. ‘The picture 
has nothing whatever to do with the 
book, but what difference does that 
make in this instance? If John 
Erskine can get gay with Greek 
legend, surely nobody can complain 
of Hollywood’s getting gay with 
John Erskine. Unfortunately, in 
place of Erskine’s clever cracks the 
cuptions are a mass of wisecracks. For- 
tunately, on the other hand, a whole 
lot of the wisecracks are pretty funny. 
Even the orchestra gets into the spirit 
of the thing and whenever Helen is 
planning some act of unconventional- 
ity it strikes up with “Lady Be Good.” 

It seemed that Menelaos snored and 
wanted to go fishing. He bored Helen. 
When Paris come along and carried 
Helen off to Troy, Menelaos heaved 
a sigh of relief and made plans for 
his fishing trip, but Ulysses insisted 
that Sparta ought to have a war with 
Troy and so war with Troy it was. 
During the siege Helen came back to 
her husband, but Ulysses wouldn’t let 
her see him. “We've got a good war,” 
he explained, “and if you make up 
with Menelaos it will stop.” She re- 
turns to Troy, and when, later, the 
horse is dragged in, she complains of 
its position. “Put it further to the 
left,” she says, “and hide the City 
Hall.” For a few minutes history gets 
a chance and Sparta conquers Troy 
nd Menelaos takes Helen home. The 
first day back the Prince of Ithaca calls 
on Helen and while she is talking to 
him Menelaos goes to his gatekeeper. 
“Get ready,” he says, “to go fishing. 
Helen looks as if she were going to 
take a little trip to Ithaca.” 
_ All through the story run subtitles 
sidding the characters, the late war, 
the audience and anything else handy. 
Uh ctors get into the spirit of the 
thing, particularly Lewis Stone. Hid- 
: nder a wig, you won’t recognize 
lim. Maria Corda is a handsome 
Helen, but her gesticulations are 
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you d SRINF Lip, 
soward Your Beauty ? 


The Business of 





Keeping Youth 
and Beauty on 


Tiptoe is one of ¥ ( 
the Arts of Life..! Snwr 


‘O guard in all its un- 

spoiled freshness that 
lovely gift called Youth; 
to contrive to look twenty until one is thirty- 
five—or more! To be fleet as Diana, racing 
with the years! What could be for any 
woman a more thrilling pursuit? 


But you must follow the aim of beauty 
courageously,with perseverance and patience! 
You can’t be a skinflint toward your beauty, 
taking care of your skin just now and then! 
You can’t give yourself a furious facial to- 
day, neglecting it tomorrow. 

If you’ll follow for just a few weeks the simple 
program outlined here, we’re sure you'll be better 
looking, more attractive, more vital than when 
you began. 


ERHAPS you think your face is really clean! 

But is it? Examine your chin and nose with a 
magnifying glass. You'll get a jolt that will send 
you skipping to the Cold Cream jar! 

At least twice a day your skin must be freed 
by the gentle ministrations of a pure cleansing 
Cream. 

For this try Pond’s. Its pure fine oils, melting 
and spreading, go after the dirt in theedepths of 
your pores! Use it generously, applving with light 
upward and outward strokes. 

And for removing the Cream do you know about 
the perfectly exquisite Tissues you can buy now 
in any store? Pond’s just simply had to 
make them. Women everywhere have 
fairly begged us for tissues soft and fine 
enough. So now youcan buy tissues 
of such good quality and so ample 
that they absorb all oil and mois- 
ture instantly, never rolling up 
into horrid little balls! 


Peond’s Skin Freshener Pond’s Two Creams— 
to cleanse, protect, and 


freshening and firming finish. 


—delightful for toning, 


the skin. 


wt 
v OCR 


These same women gave us 
still another idea. They said, 
““What feels as fresh to the 
skin as a dip in a mountain 
pool?” 

So now we have made for 
you Pond’s newSkin Freshen- 
er, togive you just this very 
sensation! There never was 
such a delicious awakening, 
such refreshment for theskin! 

Use it when you first get 
up in the morning and invari- 
ably after the cold cream 
cleansing. It leaves your skin cool, refreshed, 
firmer, the pores closed, every tiniest trace of 
cream gone! 


HERE’S one more touch. Brush over your 

skin the tiniest bit of that exquisite finish- 
ing Cream, Pond’s ‘Vanishing Cream. Feather- 
light, it gives your skin an alabaster glow, an 
almost miraculous fineness and smoothness. 


yup YOUR Sky 





Now you're ready for your favorite rouge, your 
powder. Never did they go on so smoothly, so 
naturally—cling so long! 


New 14¢ Offer — Send fourteen cents 
(14c) for samples of Pond’s Two Creams, 
Pond’s new Skin Freshener, 
and Pond’s new Cleansing 
Tissues. Address The Pond’s 


118 Hudson St., New York. 


5 y Extract Company, Dept. A, 





Pond’s Cleansing Tis- 

sues—soft as fine old 

linen—for removing cold 
cream, 


SPONSORED by 


H. M. THE QUEEN of SPAIN 


H. R. H. EULALIA, INFANTA of SPAIN 


THE COUNTESS of OXFORD and ASQUITH 


H. R. H. THE DUCHESSE DE VENDOME 


LADY LOUIS MOUNTBATTEN 


MRS. W. K. VANDERBILT 
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At WEBSTER HALL 
4119 East Ilith St. 


By mail from PLAYBOY, 32 Union Square 


Tickets in advance, $3.50 


NEW YEAR’S EVE ARTISTS’ COSTUME BALL 


PLAYBOY’S FETE FUTURISTE 
CUBIST COSTUME CARNIVAL IN GREENWICH VILLAGE 


Saturday Evening 
DECEMBER 31 


At Door, $5.00 
Telephone Stuyvesant 9687-4881 


DANCING AT 10--TILL DAWN 


BILLY FOWLER AND HIS ORIGINAL CLUB ALABAM ORCHESTRA 
Costume or Evening Dress obligatory. Tickets on sale at all village shops. Send for particulars. 











WINTHROP AMES presents his 
GILBERT & SULLIVAN OPERA CO. 


Each IOLANTHE 
J All Times 5. MIKADO 
Esch PIRATES OF PENZANCE 


Thurs. 

W. 45th St. Eves. 8:30 
ROYALE Mats. Wed. & Sat. 2:15 
and 
JOHN GALSWORTHY’S 


/ ESCAPE 


LESLIE “HOWARD 
W. 45th St. Eves. 8:40 


BOOTH ‘Mats Wea: Sat. 2:40 








R E 
Z I E G F E L D Sar Be os ath Ave. 


MOST PERFECT IN THE WORLD 


RIO RITA 


Matinees Thursdays and Saturdays 
SEATS AT BOX OFFICE 




















HELEN HAYES 
x“COQUETTE” 


By George Abbott & Ann Preston Bridgers 


MAXINE ELLIOTT?’S wrasis. 


Evenings at 8:30. Matinees WED. and SAT. 2:30 
JED HARRIS PRODUCTIONS 


“BROADWAY” 


World Famous Drama of the Cabarets 
By Philip Dunning and George Abbott 


BROADHURST areatre, w. 44th st. 


Evenings at 8:30. Matinees WED. and SAT. 2:30 








EMPIRE "wit 2 oii. 33 


INTERFERENCE 


“Furnishes a delightful evening in the 
theatre.” 
— Alexander Woollcott, World. 

















CHANIN 46th ST. THEATRE 


Evenings at 8:25. Matinees WED. and SAT. 2:25 


GOOD NEWS! 


“BEST OF THE MUSICAL SHOWS” 
—-Charles Brackett in The New Yorker. 
with GEORGE OLSEN AND HIS MUSIC 

















“Blithely blood-curdling.”—Herald Tribune. 


FULTON 
racula VP Bier. sot Bt 
ves. at 
NEWEST. Mite Wed '& 
SHUDDER Sat. 2:3 








45th St., W. of B’way. Eves. 
8:30. Mats. Thurs. & Sat. 2:30 


Burlesque 


Comedy by George Manker 
Werte and Arthur Hopkins 


PLYMOUT 











POP. MAT. DAILY 2:45 


50c-75c-$1.10 


AL, JOLSON 
The JAZZ SINGER 


ith VITAPHO 


WARNER’ THEATRE Ag 





VANDERBILT fir ntats. Wed. & Sat 


Lew Fields and Lyle D: Andrews Present 
THE MUSICAL COMEDY SUPREME 


MARK TWAIN’S 


A CONNECTICUT 
YANKEE 


Adapted by FIELDS, RODGERS and HART 














wares APOLLO fi." aa a 
GEORGE WHITE ”«., 
ED (vekekcr) WYNN 


MANHATTAN MARY 
with GEORGE WHITE (himself) 








NATIONAL ote Wed. a ef Sat 230 


A. H. WOODS Presents 


“THE TRIAL of 
MARY DUGAN” 


By Bayard Veiller with 
ANN HARDING—REX CHERRYMAN 
AND A CAST OF 50 








GILBERT MILLER presents 


MAX REINHARDT’S 
SEASON 
gue CENTURY sic‘ Pr & sat 
SEE DAILY PAPERS for CURRENT PLAY 


Evenings $5 to $1. Mats. $3.50 to $1. 
Beginning Dec. 19th—‘DANTON’S TOD” 


DECEMBER 17, 1927 


Philip Goodman’s Musical Sensation! 


MARY EATON & OSCAR SHAW 
in THE FIVE O°CLOCK GIRL 


Pert Kelton, Louis John Bartels, Shaw & Lee 

“Smartest musica] 

show in N. Y.” 
—New Yorker. 


“The season’s newest 
hit.’’—Times. 


“A grand show.’’— 


Herald Tribune. “Put this on your 


‘must see’ list.” 


“Musical comedy at —Mirror. 


its — . 
best World “The current season's 


flash.’’—Graphic 
“Will be playing on 
Broadway this time 
next year.”’—A merican. 





miss it.’’—Life. 


44th ST. THEATRE, Eves. at 8:30. Pipater Price 


Matinees WED. and SAT. 








People of discriminating taste 
enjoy Roxy’s, with the best In 
motion pictures and divertisse- 
ments. Symphony Orchestra 
of 100—Entrancing Ballet. 
onay ar we Concerts 
1:30 A.M. 









Roxy RRs | Orchestra of 
110—Erno Rapee, conductor. 





Under the personal direction of 
$.L. ROTHAFEL (ROXY} 
NIRS 








“A great show! Don't 








Dec. {7, (8, 19: Clara Bow 
in “Get Your Man,”’ and Our 
Gang comedy; Dec. 20, 21: 
“Jesse James’ with Fred 
Thompson; Dec. 22, 23: ‘The 
13th Hour’’ with Lionel Bar- 
rymore; Dec. 24, 25, 26: Mary 
Pickford in “‘My Best Girl.” 
























¢ BWAY 
5150 


_ An amazing screen 

and stage program 

with CAPITOL STAGE BAND every week 
CHESTER HALE GIRLS 


SINGING ENSEMBLE 
CAPITOL GRAND ORCHESTRA 


and 
GREAT NAME ATTRACTIONS 
Metro-Goldwyn-Mayer Pictures 
Home of Major Edward Bowes and His Capitol 








Family, Broadcasting Every Sunday Evening. 











Direction Leo Brecher 
Saturday, Dee. 17—WILLIAM BOYD In “DRESS 


ARADE.”’ Sunday and Monday, Dec. 18 and 19— 
“EAST SIDE, WEST SIDE,’ with GEORGE 
O'BRIEN. Tuesday and Wednesday, Dec. 20 and 


2iI—REX INGRAM’S “GARDEN OF ALLAH.” 
Toevedey and Friday, Dec. 22 and 23—BiLLIE 
DOVE in “THE STOLEN BRIDE,” and “THE 
GAY RETREAT” with TED McNAMARA 














GARRICK nt sits “THURS. and SAT. 
Telephone, Wisconsin 3430 
Mirthful, Merry, Modern! 
BASIL SYDNEY and MARY ELLIS 


with the GARRICK - > ae in the Modern 


TAMING :t% SHREW 


“ROLLICKING COMEDY.’’—Evening World. 











Theatre, W. of B’way. Eves. 8:40 


49th ST. Matinees WED. and SAT. 2:40 
FAY BAINTER 


in Noel Coward’s comedy 


FALLEN ANGELS 
with ESTELLE WINWOOD 


Staged by Guthrie McClintic. 











—— 





> ’way 43d St. Evs 
Gi COHAN ft: wisn? OG: PS 


. ERL ANG ER Pres ents 


Paah Pcie 


in His Newest Comedy 


— 


E 
P L A Z A EEA TR St. 














—— awe ee 
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“The [9th HOLE”. 
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i The : 
JIMONTMARTRE 


Broadway & 50th St. 


1 With his original 


1 “CHARLIE” JOURNAL f 


7 


EMIL 
COLEMAN 


Orchestra 


7 


Management 


Telephone 
Circle 6673 
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——== The Theatre Guild presents ———— 


a 
PORGY 


© Thea., W. 42. Evs. 8:40 
Republic jit Waa" % Sat, 240 





Thea-re Guild Acting Co. in 
Bernard Shaw’s Comedy 


! DOCTOR'S 


H 


E DILEMMA 


Thea.. W. 52. Evs. 8:20 
GUIL Mats. Thurs. & Sat. 2:30 











P 


adway 


SUNDAY CONCERTS AT 2 AND 8 P. M. 
WEEK ENDING MONDAY, DEC. I9TH 
ROSETTA VIVIEN 


DUNCAN SISTERS 
S“TOPSY & EVA” 


W_.._.AND STRONG SUPPORTING BILL 


B. F. KEITH’S 


ALACE 


& 47th St. BRYant 4300 








——— 
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THEATRE, 42nd St. W. of B’way. 
SELWYN Evs. 8:39. Mats. Wea. de Sat. 2:30 


NIGHTSTICK 


“A Taut and Tingling Crook Play.” 


CROSBY GAIGE Presents 


—N. Y. World. 











limited. George Fawcett, under an- 
other wig, does well. 

The sets are handsome, the di- 
recting smooth, and frequently very 
able. Alexander Corda, the director, 
achieved some beautiful groupings in 
some places. 

The film, I fear, will prove too 
heavy-handed for those who relish 
their satire, and not heavy enough for 
those who are not used to it, but if you 
treat it as high burlesque I am sure 
you will enjoy it. 


oN CHANEY and Tod Browning 

+ got together on another horror 
story at the Capitol. This one is called 
“London After Midnight,” and like 
its predecessors it strives too hard to 
create effect. Mr. Browning can pro- 
duce pictorial terrors and Lon Chaney 
can get himself up in a completely re- 
pulsive manner, but both their efforts 
are wasted when the story makes no 
sense. A little more care directed 
toward smoothing out “London After 
Midnight” would have helped a great 
deal. 

A gentleman is killed and then the 
question comes up whether he did it 
himself, or did some one do it for 
him? While settling this problem 
hints of vampires and other eerie in- 
fluences are thrown in with the result 
that some of the picture gets bogged in 
its own details. To repeat, more work 
on the story would have avoided the 
confusion. The directing, acting, and 
settings are all well up to the idea. 


HOMAS MEIGHAN appeared at the 

Hippodrome in the best film I 
have seen him in, called “The City 
Gone Wild.” It dealt with the under- 
world—probably of Chicago—in a 
realistic and apparently authentic 
fashion. Crooks and their lady 
friends—or should I say molls? —have 
at each other in lawless style in a way 
reminiscent of the late “Underworld.” 
When the film turns to the actions of 
the leading characters not so much can 
be said for it, and the hero is particu- 
larly idiotic in his behavior. Mr. 
Meighan is the hero, but I do not think 
he was trying to point a moral this 
time. James Cruze directed the pic- 
ture. You can see it with a salt-shaker 
by your side. 


T the Paramount, “Honeymoon 
Hate” provided very, very mod- 
erate entertainment. It was a semi- 
movie version of ““The Taming of the 
Shrew” and didn’t prove much. Flor- 
ence Vidor acted a most unpleasant 
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BASCOM service 


I5I1 Broadway yt 
One of the Hotel As 
Sa ea on” NISTEDOO 











 ...He’s terribly intel- 
lectual. He collects an- 


tiques.” 


“Oh, that stuff. I sup- 
pose on your birthday 
he takes you to an art 


show.” 


“My dear, I didn’t 
say eccentric. Theatre 
every other night. He’s 
a Bascom regular.” 


1511 Broadway, and 
T he Biltmore, Plaza, 
Savoy Plaza, Van- 
derbilt, Ambassador, 
Commodore, Bel- 


mont, Astor and 


Murray Hill. 


Theatre tickets, 


books and magazines. 
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OBWEBBY, chiffon-sheer 
© ccockines. Now you can 
wear them unsplashed by mud. 
Protected from damp and snow. 


And yet your ankles. . . how 
voguishly, how exquisitely slim! 
For, of course, you, like other 
smart women, have discovered 
this most striking innovation of 
fashion, the new Leg-ettes. 





Host SHEER 
AND DEAR 


_ find smart protection in 


LEG- 





FITes 


PATENTED 


Closely-woven, cravenetted jer- 
sey, assuring perfect protection. 
Patent Hookless Fastener, 
meaning greatest ease in pulling 
off and on. 


Tan, oxford-grey, heather- 
brown, harmonizing with smart 
costumes. Sizes 4,5, 6,7, 8. Reg- 
ular sizes and slim. At the better 
department stores. 


How tetr & Hockmeyer Co., Sole Selling Agents 
Fifth Avenue, Corner 26th Street, New York Gity 
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HOLIDAY 
GIFTS 
TOOL XMAS 
CHESTS TREE 
and CABINETS LIGHTS 


Something new 


Complete Li 
omplete Line and better! 


of the famous 





STANLEY aio 
TOOLS LAMPS 
—Real tools for the Wired re pete 
, : ple so 
wi tmech, ca a that if one goes out 
mechanical bent. it does not affect 
Catalogue on request others. 
Mail or Phone Orders Pron ptly Delivered 


BRYANT 3297 
THOS. HINDLEY & SON, Inc. 


HARDWARE 
819 Sixth Ave. New York 


Established 1862 














Exhibition of 
Small 
Paintings 


RENOIR 


Dec. 10th to Dec. 29th 


Durand- Ruel 


12 East 57th Street 
New York 
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shrew, and Tullio Carminati looked 
more or less like an Italian Prince. 


HE Colony had a feeble tale 

about a policeman who was laid 
off because of old age. It took a long 
time for both him and the audience to 
become resigned to his discharge. If 
the Colony is going to have pictures 
like this all the time opium smoking 
should be permitted in the loges. 


HE Roxy sprang a huge fashion 
show and then a picture called 
“Ladies Must Dress.” The heroine 
was a dowdy thing until her girl friend 
Then, 


would you believe it, she became a 


gave her some nice new duds, 


comely wench and a villain made a 
pass at her. The moral for good girls 


is wear crinolines. 


be ote AND FoREVER,” at. the 
Fifth Avenue Playhouse, would 
have been much better if the principal 
actors had been at least twenty years 
younger. Sad and tear-drenched, it 
moved along at the pace of a Fifth 
Avenue traffic jam. It has two end- 
ings. Maybe another beginning would 
help too. 


HE Strand had “French Dress- 

ing,” a play about a misunder- 
stood wife. It was good for the wife 
that she was not understood, for if she 
had been the hero would have choked 
her instead of letting her go to Paris 
for a divorce. Lilyan Tashman played 
a vamp part. How did the idea ever 
get around that she loaks the wicked 
woman? Just another mystery of the 
silver screen. 


ALLACE BEERY and Raymond 

Hatton made merry in “Now 
We’re In the Air,” at the Rialto. At 
least they tried to make merry. If the} 
were allowed to go their own way fo! 
a change now it would be a change 
for the better without doubt. 


HE Fifty-fifth Street Cinema 
had “Explosion,” a German 

importation. Why? I don’t know. 
—(). C. 


The following note was found tacked 
to the door of a deserted shanty in Nort) 
Dakota: “Fore miles frum a nabur, 2° 
miles frum a post offis, 25 miles frum 
r.r.. 180 miles frum timber, have a mile 
frum water, God bless our home, we 2" 
going East to get a fresh start. — 


Greensburg (Pa.) Tribune. 











Wait till he sees Long Island City. 
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THE ART 
GALLERIES 


The Moderns Attain a 
Gallery of Living Art, if 
Not a Living Wage 


NE of those 

weeks when 
we were hastening 
under the wire 
while the best things 
WR) were just a few 
days away. Picasso 
J PALM) was finally to have 
his show at Wildenstein; Renoir was 
te be seen at Durand-Ruel, and the 
vagrant moderns were to be ushered 
under their first roof, the Gallery of 
Living Art—a three-ring circus which 
will be yours before this compendium 
comes across your gaze. 

Of the latter much is to be hoped, 
by all those who believe in fairies and 
optimism. If we belong just now to 
the skeptical school, it is because of a 
certain association of names with the 
project which somehow connotes pre- 
paredness, parades, and press-agentry. 
We should like to believe that the af- 
fair is a whole-souled effort to help 
the living young men who are trying 
to win on one throw of the dice—the 
serious art artists. We should be very 
much hurt (but not disillusioned) if 
the museum turned out to be just an- 
other of the ballyhoos conceived by 
one of those super-press-agents who 
are always putting false whiskers or 
spats upon their nefarious enterprises. 
Time alone will tell, and by the time 
this is printed some of the story may 
be obvious. 

The museum, under that fancy 
name, the Gallery of Living Art, is to 
be found on the ground floor of the 
main building of New York Uni- 
versity, 80 Washington Square East. 
Advance information promises that 
this will be a permanent home for 
the moderns, and while the initial 
showing is heavily alien, future treas- 
ures will be dug out of our own soil. 
Try as we have, we cannot find any 
information about the funds available 
for the trifling detail of the purchase 
of living art. And unless this little 
matter is attended to, the living artist 
is just about where he was this time 
last week. Which was, if you don’t 
already know, in the house next door 
to the playwright who writes dramas 
rather than box-office successes. 

We understand that the first show, 














Do You Watch 


for announcements affecting your 


Investments? 


N important feature of a service available at this 
Office is that we watch for and endeavor to advise 
our clients promptly of many important developments 
which might otherwise escape them or upon which they 
might delay action, with consequent loss—such as stock 
rights, conversions, reorganizations, etc. This is but one 
of the advantages of this comprehensive service that has 
meant a saving of time, worry and money for hundreds 
of security owners. The fees are moderate. 





titiesin | 


Custody fees for holding securities in 
various amounts up to $1,000,000: | 


Annual Fees 





Par Value Mixed Securities 
of Securities or Entirely Bonds 


Large Blocks 
of Stock Entirely 





$ 25,000 $ 25 
50,000 50 
100,000 100 $ 40 
500,000 590 200 
1,000,000 833 400 


(The minimum fee for any account is $25.) 








Write for booklet,‘‘The Care of Your Securities.’’ 
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FIFTH AVENUE OFFICE 


Guaranty [Rust Company or New York 


FIFTH AVENUE AND 44TH STREET 





























it’s almost a 
hand-made 
‘*permanent”’ 


that you receive at jean’s. the 
foundation for it, of course, is a 
wonderful machine, the finest 
yet created. but the finished 
quality that makes it your per- 
manent wave, as suited to your 
hair as it is becoming to your 
face, can only be achieved by 
human hands and the utmost in 
human skill. such skill is part of 
the equipment of every operator 
at jean’s. 


phone for an appointment! 


G. JEAN 


30 west 58th street, plaza 4082 




















EVENING CLOTHES 
are the prerogative of the gen- 
tleman. Evening clothes by 
Luxenberg are designed in 
the unmistakable manner that 
is the accepted style wher- 
ever gentlemen gather. 


TUXEDO $39.50 
Write for style booklet 
Nat LUXENBERG & Bro. 


37 Union Square New York 
Between 16th and 17th Streets 








now on view, is a loan collection. It 
will comprise such excellent painters 
as Demuth, Marin, Man Ray, Dickin- 
son, Hartley, Brook, Halpert, Kuni- 
yoshi, Sheeler, Knaths, Prendergast, 
Burchfield, Pascin, Matisse, Mauny, 
Picasso, Braque, David, Friesz, Lurcat, 
Roux, Lapicque, Bissiére, Chirico, 
Gris, Kikoine, Leger, Dufy, Maillol, 
Forain, Signac, Chagall, Marquet, 
Hillairet, Dufresne, and Cézanne. It 
all seems too good to be true. Even 
if it lasts only as long as it is good 
on the front page, we should ‘be thank- 
ful. We can’t remember such an ar- 
ray since the Quinn show. Let’s all 
give the little girl a big hand and hope 


that she can keep on her toes. 


E had a bare glimpse of the Re- 

noir show at Durand-Ruel. It 
follows one of those bread-and-butter 
affairs that we always regret at this 
august emporium. Most of the pictures 
promised are making their first bow 
here; and any Renoir is worth your 
time. 


NGLAND is one of those coun- 

tries where they used to paint 
much better than they do now. Before 
the days when all the sons were ’pren- 
ticed to the actor’s profession, some of 
the boys knew their oils. M. Knoedler 
has a loan exhibition of old English 
painting that should be made a re- 
quired subject on your winter sched- 
ule. It is called Town and Country 
and, aside from that, is a pure delight. 
To the untravelled, the show gives a 
great opportunity, the canvases being 
shown for the first time. Hogarth we 
have seen before, and perhaps better 
examples. So too have we dwelt with 
Canaletto. Any one who knows what 
a deer is, knows Landseer. But you 
may find yourself, as we did, gazing 
for the first time on a horse painted by 
George Stubbs. A learned onlooker 
informed us that not even the English 
knew just how good Stubbs is, a casual 
reference to him in Huxley’s “Crome 
Yellow” setting most of the cogno- 
scenti scurrying to the encyclopedia to 
find out what he was talking about. 


| We will rest our case on the Chardin- 


like brush work of Mr. Stubbs and be 
content for the rest of the season if 
we see nothing any more beautiful 
than his skies. Others of the high era 
of English painting in this exhibit are 
Samuel Scott, John Inigo Richards, 
James Pollard, Edward Dayes, Wil- 
liam James, James Seymour, John 
Wootton, John Sartorius, George 


Morland, Ben Marshall,. -. James 














2 and 3 Room Suites 


The 2 and 3 room hotel apart- 
ments at The Drake strike a new 
note of smart completeness, 
which quite captivates those who 
are critical enough to appreciate 
such things. 

Suites with serving pantries,—unfur- 
nished or furnished — renting from 
$2600, including maid service. 

Some larger suites. Some for tran- 
sients.—Alfred C. Ray, Manager. 


m™ DRAKE 


440 PARK AVE. AT 56th ST. 
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ANNOUNCE. 


the opening of their newest 
beauty salon at the 
HOTEL BARBIZON 
under the personal management of 
_ Mr. Emile. 
Lexington Ave. & 63rd St. 
Telephone Regent 8245 


where they will continue to achieve 
perfection in all branches of beauty 
culture. In addition to their new 
salon at the Barbizon, Alexandre & 
Emile will continue their three other 
well known establishments at 
18 East 53rd St. Plaza 1666. 
under management of Mr. Alexandre 
ew York City 


Homestead Hotel Monmouth Hotel 
Hot Springs, Va. Spring ae". 
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Ward, Henry Alken and John 
Ferneley. 


RAUSHAAR has a pleasing 
show of American water colors 
which should fit in almost any Christ- 
mas stocking. They run all the way 
from that master Charles Demuth to 
Carl Broemel. Demuth is showing one 
of his best still lifes, the pears before 
the inverted bowl, and a less scholarly 
picture of tulips. Of the others we 
preferred the group by Walkowitz, 
which is particularly masculine and 
reveals a happy use of that medium. 
One by Howard Patterson we also 
thought above the average, and of 
course there are the Prendergasts, the 
one of the Mall in Central Park being 
quite an achievement. Zorach, Lay, 
Lahey, Fiene, Beal, Keller, Schnaken- 
berg, and Wilcox complete the roster. 
In the other room of this gallery is 
the annual show of Guy Pene du Bois. 
The least American of native paint- 
ers, he somehow hits a mannered ex- 
pression that follows no_ distinct 
French school. We find him a little 
repetitious and are glad when he turns 
to a portrait or an arrangement that is 
not merely the sausage girls at work 
or at play. Yvonne in a spotted sweater 
we liked best of the lot, despite the 
unused areas of the canvas. 


NOTHER of your court painters 

is Countess Edgerly-Korzybska, 
who is showing her wares on ivory at 
Marie Sterner Galleries. She has paint- 
td almost everyone you don’t know 
but read about in the society columns, 
and she evidently has lots of work to 
do yet. It is the farthest removed from 
the field of art that we are interested 
in, and has a limited appeal. If you 
care for exquisite tour de force, you 
will like the gentle brush of the 


Countess. 


HE arts part of the crew that 

went with Will Beebe on his 
Haitian expedition are showing their 
things at Ainslie’s, These are portraits, 
landscapes, and submarines, and are by 
Helen Damrosch Tee-Van, F. Edwin 
Church, and Vladimir Perfielieff. . . . 
The Arden Gallery has a new showing 
of intimate garden sculpture. We hope 
they have thought up something inti- 
mate for goldfish. . . . The American 
Institute of Graphic Arts has its second 
‘anual show of book illustrations at 
the Art Center. . . . The Whitney 
Club has a special show of small things 
‘or the holiday trade. . . . Pueblo 
paintings are to be seenat the Ferargil; 
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SELLING FORTY-NINTH STREET 
FROM RIVER TO RIVER 


O win the custom of 


the lady who lives 
where Forty-ninth Street 
crosses Park... to inter- 
est the maid who makes 
change at Saks... to im- 
press the gentleman who 
has breakfast in bed at 
his exclusive club close 
by the Avenue ... to sell 
something to the pilot 
of a milk truck who lives 
close by the Forty-ninth 
Street waterfront ... 
these are advertising jobs 
that require versatility 
no limit. 


Erwin, Wasey & Company 
has been unusually suc- 
cessful in creating art 
and copy that sell mer- 
chandise all along Forty- 
ninth Street, river to 
river. And, by the same 
token, all along the 
Greater Forty-ninth 
Street that runs from 
coast to coast. 

This agency can con- 
verse persuasively with 
the captain of industry’s 
lady and can talk no less 
effectively to Miss Judy 
O'Grady. 


ERWIN. WASEY & COMPANY 
Advertising 


GRAYBAR BUILDING, Lexington Avenue at 43rd Street 
Offices in 
CHICAGO, LONDON, PARIS, COPENHAGEN, BERLIN, BRUSSELS, 


ROTTERDAM, ZURICH, MILAN, 


HELSINGFORS, STOCKHOLM 
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Thornton Wilder's new novel has 
become in less than three weeks 
after publication the most talked of 
book this fall. Critics vie with each 


other for superlatives of praise. 


ARNOLD BENNETT says: 
“The writing (in this book) has not 
been surpassed in the present epoch. 
An absolutely first rate work. It dazzled 


me by its accomplishment.” 





THORNTON 
WILDER 


Author of THE CABALA 


“A work of genius.” 
—Wm. Lyon Phelps. 


“The addition of a distinguished artist 
to ranks of American writers.” 


—Isabel Paterson. 


‘Not for months have I enjoyed a story 
so much. So many fascinating charac- 
ters and so much wisdom that even a 
jaded reviewer is completely refreshed.” 


—Harry Hansen. 


Illustrated, $2.50 
4th large printing 


ALBERT & CHARLES BONI 
66 Fifth Ave., New York 
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we find them about the best thing on 
cheir roster... . 2 Ackerman Galleries 
have a whole new set of flying ducks 
by J. D. Knap. . . . The Brooklyn 
Museum has combined the Danish ex- 
hibit with the Brooklyn etchers. . . . 
Mrs. Louis Bouché has gone in for 
screens, which can be seen at Marian 
Wright’s. . . . The second exhibition 
of paintings of the New Playwrights 
is on at their playhouse. . . . Maud 
Earl will have a show at the Jacques 
Seligmann Galleries. . .. Boston writes 
that the new wing to the Museum 
of Fine Arts is open. It houses dec- 
orative arts of Europe and America. 
... Also to our travelling clientele we 
wish to call attention to the Phillips 
Memorial Gallery, 1608 Twenty-first 
Street, Washington. It now boasts a 
swell exhibition of French moderns, 
and is open to the public Tuesdays, 
Saturdays, and Sundays. Mr. Phillips 
is a man of much wealth and discern- 
ing friends and has a fine collection. 
But don’t mention our name when you 


call. —M. P. 


STUDY IN COLOR 


WHEN A GENTLEMAN 
COMES TO TEA 


Yellow rose 

in crystal stem, 
Yellow hose 

on slippered feet, 
Yellow frock 

and sleek black head, 
Amber block 

on pendant thread 
Of gold. China tea 
in tinkling cup, 
Yellow lamplight 
pointing up 

A shadowed room. 


Oh, lady, 
most sophisticated, 
My artist’s soul’s 
quite agitated: 
Shouldn’t there be, 
ah, bliss, 
A yellow—no— 
a golden kiss? 
—Joycr Lacey 


Mrs. Edith Lamb of Albany Street 
left yesterday for New Haven, where she 
will hibernate with her daughter, Mrs. 
Rowland Hosmer, formerly of this town. 
—From a New England paper. 


She’ll turn up the first warm day 
in April, hungry as a bear, 
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LOOR plans are 

a practical rep- 
resentation of a 
home...a clear and 
convincing picture 
of the comforts and 
conveniences which 
tenants will enjoy. 
“Park Avenue Apart- 
ments”, our brochure, 
contains the floor plans 
of the newest Tishman- 
built apartments. . . incon- 
testable evidence of the 
advantages of more than 
a quarter century of ex- 
perience in planning, 
building and managing 
finer apartment homes. 

May we send you a copy 


JULIUS TISHMAN 
(> SONS, INC 


285 MADISON AVE 


eALERTS YAS PIRES 











LAST CALL FOR 


Personal Engraved 
Christmas Cards 
Orders taken to Dec. 22nd 


GRAHAM-CHISHOLM COMPANY 


STATIONERS and ENGRAVERS 
26 West 44th Street New York 
(West of Fifth Avenue) 


Also Gifts in Leather 
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PRINCESS | 


HOTEL 
BERMUDA 


Now Open 
Same Management 


Special Holiday Rates until Jan. VD 
Cable Address: Princess, Bermuda 


wd 











Pos 
Stat 
Star 
you 


fier 


Dac 


ed 


Dac 













ws UM 


th rae oS 








THE NEW YORKER 





HERE was a time, when [ still 

had my strength, that I read 

nearly all the stories in the more 
popular magazines, I did not have 
to do it; I did it for fun, for I had 
yet to discover that there were other 
and more absorbing diversions that had 
the advantage of being no strain on 
the eyes. But even in those days of 
my vigor, nearly all the stories was 
the best that I could do. I could never 
go the full course. From the time I 
learned to read—which, I am pretty 
thoroughly convinced, was when I 
made my first big mistake—I was al- 
ways unable to do anything whatever 
with stories that began in any of these 
following manners: 

(1) “Ho, Felipe, my horse, and 
pronto!” cried El Sol. He turned to the 
quivering girl, and his mocking bow 
was so low that his sombrero swept 
the flags of the patio. “Adids, then, 
senorita, until manana!” And with a 
flashh of white teeth across the lean 
young swarthiness of his face, he 
bounded to the back of his horse and 
was off, swift as a homing paloma. 

(2) Everybody in Our Village 
loved to go by Granny Wilkins’ cot- 
tage. Maybe it was the lilacs that 
twinkled a cheery greeting in the door- 
yard, or maybe it was the brass knock- 
er that twinkled on the white-painted 
door, or maybe—and I suspect this was 
the real reason—it was Granny her- 
self, with her crisp white cap, and her 
wise brown eyes, twinkling away in 
her dear little old winter apple of a 
face, 

(3) The train chugged off down 
the long stretch of track, leaving the 
little new  school-mistress standing 
alone on the rickety boards that com- 
posed the platform of Medicine Bend 
station. She looked very small indeed, 
standing there, and really ridiculously 
young. “T just won’t cry!” she said 
fiercely, swallowing hard. “I won’t! 
Daddy—Daddy would be disappoint- 
ed in me if I cried. Oh, Daddy— 
Daddy, I miss you so!” 





READING AND WRITING 


The Short Story, Through a Couple of the Ages 


(4) The country club was ahum, 
for the final match of the Fourth of 
July Golf Tournament was in full 
swing. Many a curious eye lingered 
on Janet DeLancey, rocking lazily, 
surrounded as usual by a circle of 
white-flanneled adorers, for the porch 
was a-whisper with the rumor that the 
winner of the match would also be the 
winner of the hitherto untouched heart 
of the blond and devastating Janet. 

(5) I dunno ez I ought to be set- 
tin’ here, talkin’, when there’s the vit- 
tles to git fer the men-folks. But, 
Laws, ’tain’t often a body hez a chanct 
ter talk, up this-a-way. I wuz tellin’ 
yuh *bout li’] Mezzie Meigs, ol’ Skin- 
flint Meigs’s da’ter. She wuz a right 
peart ’un, Mezzie wuz, and purty! 

(6) “For God’s sake, don’t do it, 
Kid!” whispered Annie the Wop, 
twining her slim arms about the Kid’s 
bull-like neck. “Yer promised me 
yerd go straight, after the last time. 
The bulls’ll get yer, Kid; they’ll send 
yer up, sure. Aw, Kid, put away yer 
gat, and let’s beat it away somewhere 
in God’s nice, clean country, where 
yer can raise chickens, like yer always 


dreamed of doin’.” 


UT, with these half-dozen excep- 

tions, I read all the other short 
stories that separated the Ivory Soap 
advertisements from the pages devoted 
to Campbell’s Soups. I read about 
bored and pampered wives who were 
right on the verge of eloping with 
slender-fingered, quizzical-eyed artists, 
but did not. I read of young suburban 
couples, caught up in the fast set about 
them, driven to separation by their 
false, nervous life, and restored to 
each other by the opportune illness of 
their baby. I read tales proving that 
Polack servant-girls have their feel- 
ings, too. I read of young men who 
collected blue jade, and 
solved mysterious murders, 
on the side. I read stories 
of transplanted Russians, of 
backstage life, of shop-girls’ 
evening hours, of unwanted 
grandmothers, of 
heroic collies, of ex- 
periments in child- 
training, of golden- 
hearted cow-punch- 
ers with slow 
drawls, of the comi- 
calities of adolescent 


love, of Cape Cod 


fisherfolk, of Creole belles and beaux, 
of Greenwich Village, of Michigan 
Boulevard, of the hard-drinking and 
easy-kissing younger generation, of 
baseball players, sideshow artists, and 
professional mediums. I read, in short, 
more damn tripe than you ever saw in 
your life. 

And then I found that I was slug- 
gish upon awakening in the morning, 
spots appeared before my eyes, and my 
friends shunned me. I also found that 
I was reading the same stories over 
and over, month after month. So I 
stopped, like that. It is only an old 
wives’ tale that you have to taper off. 


ECENTLY, though, I took the 

thing up again. There were ru- 
mors about that the American short 
story had taken a decided turn for the 
better. Crazed with hope, I got all the 
more popular and less expensive maga- 
zines that I could carry on my shoul- 
ders, and sat down for a regular old 
read. And a regular old read is just 
what it turned out to be. There they 
all were—the golden-hearted cow- 
punchers, the suburban couples, the 
baseball players, the Creole belles— 
even dear old Granny Wilkins was 
twinkling away, in one of them. 
There were the same old plots, the 
same old charatters, the same old 
phrases—dear Heaven, even the same 
old illustrations. So that is why I shot 
myself. 

It is true that in the magazines 
with quieter covers, with smaller cir- 
culations, and with higher purchasing 
prices, there are good short stories. 
Their scholarly editors have extended 
a courteous welcome to the newer 
writers. And the newer writers are 
good; they write with feeling and 
honesty and courage, and they write 
well. They do not prostitute their tal- 
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BARTENDER’S GUIDE 


1887 


Copyright 


“a constant source 
of inspiration .. 
From the 
NEW YORKER, 
Nov. 12th 


‘C7 ROWSING through Fitzgerald’s in 

Vesey Street, where one discovers 
reprints of ancient pamphlets on parlor 
magic, dialogues, and the like, we came 
upon “The Bar-Tender’s Guide, or How 
to Mix Drinks,” by Jerry Thomas, first 
published in 1852. Thinking to call the 
proprietor’s attention to an item of his 
stock that perhaps he himself had almost 
forgotten, we were told that this little 
book is selling far better now than before 
prohibition. Calls for it are frequent. — 

It may also be had at the Public 
Library, where, we hear, the copies are 
dog’s-eared from use. We take its popu- 
larity merely as a sign of interest in old 
books, for the drinks it describes are all 
intoxicating, and, of course, against the 
law. ?? 

Just the book wy: want for yourself. 
An appreciated gift for your friends. Slip 
a $1 Bill in an Envelope—your copy will 
come by return mail. Those who have 
man | nme friends may buy 12 
Guides for $10. 


FITZGERALD PUB. CORP. 
18 Vesey Street New York City 
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FOR THE BOOK LOVER 
AND THE SONG LOVER 


The 


AMERICAN 
SONGBAG 


280 songs, ballads, ditties, with com- 
plete piano accompaniments, and 
notes on each song in Sandburg’s 
inimitable style. “‘Glorious, beauti- 
ful, brimming, singable.”"—F. P. A. 


Illustrated, $7.50 


» Carl 
Sandburg 


BRACE & COMPANY 
New York 


HARCOURT, 
383 Madison Avenue 











ents for money; they do not add words 
because they are to be paid by the 
word; scarcely, indeed, do they vio- 
late their amateur standing. But here, 
just as one did in the old days, does one 
get the feeling of reading the same 
stories over and over, month after 
month, There are no golden-hearted 
cow-punchers, but there are the inevi- 
table mid-western farm families; the 
laughing Creole belles have given 
place to the raw tragedies of the Bay- 
ou; but the formulae are as rigorous. 
You must write your story as starkly 
as it Was written just before you did 
it; 1f you can out-stark the previous 
author, you are one up. Sedulous 
agony has become as monotonous as 
sedulous sunshine. Save for those oc- 
casions when you come upon a Hem- 
ingway or an Anderson or a Lardner 
in your reading, the other stories that 
meet your eye might all have come 
from the same pen. 


DO not see how Mr. Edward 

O’Brien stands the strain. Season 
after season, as inescapable as Christ- 
mas, he turns out his collection of 
what he considers to be the best short 
stories of their year. To do this, and 
he does it conscientiously, he must 
read and rate every short story in every 
American magazine of fiction. Me, I 
should liefer adopt the career of a 
blood donor. 

“The Best Short Stories of 1927” 
is distinguished by the inclusion in it 
of Ernest Hemingway’s superb ““The 
Killers.” ‘This is enough to make any 
book of stories a notable one. There 
is also Sherwood Anderson’s “Another 
Wife,” which seems to me one of his 
best. But in the other stories, I can 
find only disappointment. They seem 
to me wholly conventional, in this re- 
cent conventionality of anguish. There 
is no excitement to them; they have 
all the dogged quiet of too-careful 
writing. Separate, each one might 
possibly—oh, _ possibly —grip 
Grouped together, they string out as 
flat as Kansas. 

Their compiler shows himself, in 
this volume, to be more than ever the 
unsung hero. In the back of the book, 
where he lists all the short stories of 
the year, and grades them, unasked, 
without a star, with one star, with two 
stars, or with three stars, according to 
his netion of their merits, you may 
gain some idea of what the man has 
been through. I give you some of the 


you. 


titles of the stories that he has wres- 
tled with: 
“Vomen Is Easily Veak-Minded”; 
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“Enough Rope’”’ : 


shipments congest 
New York streets 
IGHWAYS Commission 


issues order restraining 
Boni & Liveright from run- 
ning more than ten trucks a 
day loaded with copies of 
ENOUGH ROPE. 


GE oma SD 


Publishers plan to make 
shipment by airplane. Issue 
statement showing that 
frequently there was not 
“enough rope”’ in the city 
for shipping requirements— 


sor gf 


—Only a publisher’s pub- 
licity man’s dream—in- 
spired by the huge and 
deserved success of the 
merriest, most delightfully 
ironic book of poetry pub- 
dished in years— 


ENOUGH 
ROPE 


by Dorothy Parker 
9th large edition 
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Christmas Shopping. 


Whether your needs require 
the best of the Modern books, 


current or in First Edition; fe 
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bindings in the finest of mo- - 
roccos from the best English ras 
and French binders, or the rare mat 
books of XVII and XVIII - 
Century in contemporary calif; fal 
a rare print or a choice map— eigr 
our stock permits a_ varied chat 
selection. “sg 
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“Ma Bentley’s Christmas Dinner”; 
“Archibald in Arcady” (there is al- 
ways one of those, every year); “Fred 
and Circuses”; “Willie Painter Stays 
on the Levvel”; “Sylvia ‘Treads 
among the Goulds”; “Betty Use 
Your Bean”; “Daddy’s Nondetach- 
able Cuffs”; “Ann ’n’ Andy”; “Freed 
‘Em and Weep” (I bet that was a 
little love) ; “Jerry Gums the Game”; 
“Blue Eyes in Trouble”; “Grand- 
flapper” (you can practically write 
that one for yourself); “She Loops to 
Conquer”; “Yes, Sir, He’s My May- 
be”; and “Dot and Will Find Out 
What It Means to Be Rich,” which 
last sets me wondering into the night 
just what were the titles that the 
author threw out as being less adroit. 
They say Mr. O’Brien makes am- 
ple money, on his sales of these stories 
written by others, and I hope it is 
true. But no matter how much it is, 
he deserves more. 
—Consrant READER 


MORE BOOKS 


hes Sky at Morninc”—Shep- 
herds and all of the more 
maudlin adorers of “The Constant 
Nymph” take warning! ‘There is no 
Tessa in this book for your worship to 
enthrone, no Florence to hiss with sib- 
ilant hatred. ‘The Crowne twins are 
not going to wring from your hearts 
the most remote memory of that a!le- 
giance which even the minor members 
of the Sanger troupe claimed. These 
Crownes are too faint, frail and wa- 
tery, too like the fair-haired nymphs 
and shepherds of a Botticelli copy to 
inspire rude passion in anyone. I’m 
afraid they are a little like younger, 
etherealized versions of the Sitwells 
and having once adopted this resem- 
blance, the twins refused to get un- 
entangled from it in my mind. I cculd 
not find this rich young brother and 
sister in the least poignant and if Mar- 
garet Kennedy doesn’t poign me, I 
teel cheated. The book, of course, is 
beautifully written. So was “The 
Ladies of Lyndon.” The people in it 
‘re civilized and clever and a little 
futile. It is the contentment and 
maternity of his exquisite sister Emily 
which drives William Crowne to mur- 
der rather than atavism or the unfaith- 
fulness of his fleshly and sensual for- 
tign wife. Despite the delicacy and 
charm of that double spray of crystal 
towers, the Crowne twins, the vulgar- 
ly perfumed Tilli Van Tuyl inter- 
ested me more, which just shows what 
4peevish and nasty case of disappoint- 
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are features. 
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Drake kitchens. 


Manager 
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We cordially solicit your critical in- 
spection of the new Sir Francis Room 
which has been created for all private 
functions where dancing and a menu 


This rich chamber, the ultimate in 
smartness and luxury, is intimate for 
fifty and ample for two hundred or 


Of cuisine, nothing need be said ex- 
cept that service is direct from the 


NOTE—tThe Sir Francis Room 
also is available for private en- 
gagement on New Year’s Eve. 


ALFRED C. RAY 
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Weep Some 
A More, 
My Lady 
By Sigmund Spaeth 
is bigger and better 
than 
READ ’EM AND 
WEEP | 


Over 200 songs 
Illustrated $4.00 


*, Doubleday, Page& Co, 

















Of any dimensions 
and arranged as 
you desire 
Write or phone for details 









a Ghetheuse Mott Haven 5680 


From “VESPERS” 
By A. A. Milne 
Hurry! Last Call— 


Still some original 
and attractive 


CHRISTMAS 
CARDS 


at 
DUTTON'S 
Fifth Ave. at 54th Street 
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You can choose from many exquisite 
things at this smart new store 


These Gifts bring 


charm to the bedroom . 


No. 506 Chair—Quilted Back Boudoir 
Chair. Upholstered in a very attractive 
cretonne with soft green background and 
an all-over pattern of vines and flowers 
at price $39.75. 


No. 100 End Table — Three - cornered 
mahogany End Table, handsomely carved 
with shelf below, price $30. 


No. 110 Lamp — Dresden Lamp with 
Harem Girl on base costumed in rose and 
blue. Shade is of gold lace and metal 
cloth. Price $39.50. 


No. 20 Book Ends — Bronze Book Ends 
Preface and Finis) Price $9.75. 


No. 30 Address Books — Hand - tooled 
set of three Address Books with gold 
trimming. Price $15. 


HALE S- Bedding 


420 Madison Avenue, New York, N. Y. 











For 
DINNER 


and DANCE 





ONE ELEVEN EAST FIFTY SIXTH ST. 


(Just Off Park Avenue ) 
Telephone Plaza 8601 
New York 








ment Miss Kennedy can produce when 
in response to shouts of “more wine, 
more Sanger circuses,” she hands us a 
well-done tale of English country life 
among the highbrows. 


LIKE books which describe luxury 

in detail and the amusements of 
millionaires with a taste for Roman 
magnificence. Arnold Bennett, whose 
real genius lay in the solid delineation 
of the Five Towns’ solid and even 
grimly self-contained life, has a naive 
gusto for hotels de grand luxe and 
glittering yachts fitted with hot and 
cold folding doors, inter-cabin tele- 
phones, gold coffee-pots and _ rose 
quartz bathtubs. This gusto is commu- 
nicated to me who, intimidated by 
great hotels and entirely flummoxed by 
even the smallest yacht, yet find pleas- 
ure in imagining myself one of Ar- 
nold Bennett’s jovial house-party on 
the huge two thousand ton motor 
yacht which gives its title to “The 
Vanguard.” 

This story is an amusement in for- 
tv-seven short chapters, a farce whose 
third act is not quite so funny as one 
hoped for at the end of the second 
but an acceptable evening’s entertain- 
ment even at that. 

His masterful and yet deliciously 
feminine young women irritate me. 
I cannot help feeling that such very 
managing young persons would be a 
little less delicious and a little more 
heavy-browed and mustachioed but it 
has ever been a favorite type of Mr. 
Bennett’s and them as likes female ser- 
geant majors should be allowed to 
glorify them. 

Lord Furber, the self-made news- 
paper Napoleon, who is the hero of the 
piece, is a little pet. I remember Lord 
Furber standing on a plot of ground 
near Hyde Park corner once for up- 
wards of ten hours because he had 
sworn not to budge from the spot un- 
til his wife, Maidie, gave in to his ar- 
gument. In the last two years, Mr. 
Bennett has finished off his Furber 
very nicely indeed. As for the plot, 
it is improbable and farcical. But the 
English newspapers confirmed the re- 
port a few years ago that Lord Bea- 
verbrook had kidnapped the president 
of the Irish Free State and kept him 
on his yacht for three important days 
so these little affairs are not impossible 
for gentlemen with incomes of a mil- 
lion pounds a year. 


ELFAST people are perfectly 
sure they are the best in the 
world. Very likely they may be prej- 
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New Year’s Eve Favors 





It makes no difference whether your New 
Year’s Party is in a hotel or in your own 
home, you must have SHACKMAN’S 
Favors to be sure of a success. 

We have everything necessary to make a 
Zip of a time except of course the Liquid 
You never in your life saw so many varie- 
ties of hats, from 5 cents to $4 each 
Noise Makers galore, we have employed 
all the fiends in the world to turn out the 
oddest kind of noise makers. 


Confetti, Serpentine, Jack Horner Pies, 
Snapping Mottoes and paper decorations 


10,000 different Novelties and Jokes 


B. SHACKMAN & Co. 


The name is important 
906 Broadway at 20th Street 
East side of Broadway 
Look for the name SHACKMAN’S before entering. 








Luggage Exclusively 














Commodious week-end set 

with fitted dressing case, 

suitcase with tray and 
large hat box. 


ArtTHUR GILMORE 


INC. 


22 EAST 55th ST., N.Y. | 
Also Vuitton Trunks and Service | 
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udiced but that attendant of my in- 
fant years who rudely forced soap into 
tender ears and pulled snarls from 
protes sting curls was a Belfast woman 
al [ must admit that my viewpoint 
is tinged and colored by hers just as 
y “R’s” can never hope to assume 
the suavity of Albion after close com- 
panionship with the Ulster burr. 
Therefore, when St. John Ervine 
writes a novel I’m on its trail like a 
bioodhound. “The Wayward Man” 
was distressing because there wasn’t 
enough Belfast in it for me. When it 
comes to sea stuff Pll swap ten chap- 
ters of Ervine for one of Tomlinson 
or McFee but if the fellow would 
only stick to the home town I’d never 
desert him, Robert has a way of run- 
ning away to sea which maddens me 
just as much as it worried and exas- 
perated his Ma, the stern but likeable 
Mrs. Dunwoody. Just as we’ve got 
him nicely settled in a small] shop at 
home he ups and goes to sea. What’s 
a clipper-ship journey around the Horn 
and a brawl in a San Francisco brothel 
to one who longs for a cup of tea 
stewed properly a la Belfast? Not but 
what the ship and the brawl are grand 
stuff and they very probably may be 
the reason why you buy and enjoy this 


book. —N. H. 


LINES ON: 
“LAY SERMONS” 


Tell us, prithee, dearest Margot, 

Why this timid tempo largo, 

This bromidical embargo 

On your old audacious argotf 

You’re becoming fond, effete, 

Nothing here is indiscreet, 

Nothing juicy to repeat 

Touching things in Downing Street, 

Nothing caustic or choleric. 

Can you be a bit hysteric? 

Are you taken with a cleric? 

That you’ve grown so esoteric? 

As to let the gossips down! 
—MarGaretra MANNING 


And is it not significant that these par- 
ticular arrangements of the milk and 
adult teeth in all the class of mammals 
are found only in the higher of Old 
World monkeys, apes and man? Let us 
follow this line further. How many 
princi P il points or cusps has the reader 


got on his second right or left lower 
nls kien a Journal of Na- 
ture, 


Wouldn’t you like to know! 
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E unmistakable aroma of 
Fatimas will soon be curling in many a fragrant wreath 
round many a Christmas tree. For the younger crowd is 
coming home for the holidays — and bringing younger- 


crowd preferences with them! 


FATIM 


Also in Christmas~cartons of 200 








+3 ¥ ae ing Py r “The Book of the Month” 


TROUSSEAUX 


Hand-made Lingerie, 
Negligees, Pajamas, 
Handkerchiefs, Linens, 
Novelties. 
Monograming a Specialty. 


< 
If EAST th gr REY 


NEW YORK CITY 
TELEPHONE — PLAZA 6136 














John Murray Anderson-Robert Milton 


Jt LARRY SIRY’S ORCHESTRA SCHOOL OF THE DANCE 
Announces the exclusive engagement of 
NOW —o Dancing Staryof “Manhagtan, Mary” 
or 


DAILY CLASSES in the 
NEW STA GE DANCES 
Including the “FIVE-STEP” 
(Stage and Balrooe 
Hours: Beginners’Class 12 noon 
Professional wae aot Pp. M 


Weddings, Receptions 
and Private Parties 
1674 B°WAY CIRCLE 7810 
Now Playing at Villa Venice 





rite or call 


ANDERSON-MILTON SCHOOL 








Plaza 4524-4525 


128-130 East 58th Street 
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MANUFL 


-TRANSFORMATIONS- 





The hair this reason will 
be worn a little longer.... 

Manuel & creations... “delicate 
symbol of feminine refine- 


ment.....will this winter be 
the very expression of 
style. 


PARIS 


A ee SIRE SS ANE AYA AE CESS 
2O RUE DE LA PAIX 


NE W-YORK 


29 EAST 48 STREET 
HAIR GOODS EXCLUSIVELY 





SWOT IT WHT OR CWT OS WHF © 
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Plum Puddings rich and 
spicy are nods by gentlewomen who 


Delicious 
follow old- fashioned recipes. These 
are sold at $1.25 the pound. 
Mail orders despatched promptly. 
Mince Pies 
$1.00 to $2.25 
and many other goodies 


NEW YORK, EXCHANGE 


WOMAN’ °S WORK 


541 Madison Avenue NewYork 
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Learn toFly this Winter 


Instruction by Experienced 


Pilots... Waco Ships 
REYNOLDS AIRWAYS. Inc Hadley Airport, N. J. 
Phone Duneiien ot 
FLYING INSTRUCTION 








AMONG THE 
NEW BOOKS 


We do not pretend to compile a 
complete list of books at this season. 
Many noted here are of special Christ- 
mas significance. 


FICTION 


THE VANGUARD, by Arnold Bennett (Do- 
ran). Mr. Bennett is amusing. It’s 
about a house-party on one of those 
super-yachts. 

Rep Sky aT MornincG, by Margaret Ken- 
nedy (Doubleday, Page). English coun- 
try life among the highbrows. It may 
disappoint worshippers of “The Constant 
Nymph.” 

THe Waywarp MA, by St. John Ervine 
(Macmillan). A Belfast lad runs away 
to sea. A lot about the sea and ships 
but not enough about Belfast. 

My Heart AND My FLesH, by Elizabeth 
Madox Roberts (Viking). The stormy 
and tragic history of a young woman 
skillfully unfolded against the back- 
ground of pastoral Kentucky. 

SpLeNbDoR, by Ben Ames Williams (Dut- 
tow). Another about a newspaperman; it 
is honestly told by a popular author. 

City or Breap, by Alexander Neweroff 
(Doran). The story of a twelve-year- 
old boy and his search for food. A pic- 
ture of post-war hunger from a leading 
Soviet writer. 

archy & mehitabel, by don marquis (dou- 
bleday, page). mehitabel, that hardened 
feline of many amorous adventures, con- 
fides her sad story to archy the cock- 
roach, our own third choice for president. 

Tue Prace CaLtep Dacon, by Herbert 
Gorman (Doran). A witch novel about 
present-day New Englanders in an eerie 
valley. 

THE Bripce or SAN Luis Rey, by Thorn- 
ton Niven Wilder (A. & C. Boni). Un- 
usual tales of eighteenth-century Peru 
by the clever author of “The Cabala.” 

Carry ON, JEEvES, by P. G. Wodehouse 
(Doran). The inimitable Wooster and 
valet by their inimitable creator. 

Kitty, by Warwick Deeping (Knopf). 
Mother and wife battle for the possession 
of the man in the case. 

Tue AristocrATIC Miss Brewster, by 
Joseph C. Lincoln (Appleton). The fa- 
miliar locale in Mr. Lincoln’s manner. 

THE NupTIALs OF CorBAL, by Rafael Sab- 
atini (Houghton Mifflin). A romance of 
the French Revolution for those who 
like Sabatini. 

THE CASEMENT: A Diversion, by Frank 
Swinnerton (Doran). A slight tale of 
two sisters and their loves and loyalties— 
early Swinnerton, now published for the 
first time in America. 

THE BUuLLFIGHTERS, by Henry de Mon- 
therlant (Dial). A Zuloaga painting of 
Spain and its arenas by a master hand 
who, like Goya, has really fought bulls. 


THE Man Wuo CoNQuERED DEATH, by 
Franz Werfel (Simon & Schuster). If 
you liked “The Last Laugh,” this touch- 
ing and perfectly written little master- 
piece cannot fail to please you. 

Jatna, by Mazo de la Roche (Little, 
Brown). The tale of a strange but very 
real family deftly told. 

RIGHT OFF THE Map, by C. E. Montague 
(Doubleday, Page). A gold-inspired war 
ably promoted by financiers becomes the 
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On 57th Street, 
Avenue, you will find a large variety 
of useful and unusual gifts for chii- 
dren—clocks that keep time—lamps 
that light—chairs they can sit on. 
We specialize in Children’s furniture. 

If you can not get to New York 
before Christmas, write for our new 
illustrated booklet on Unusual Christ- 
mas Toys. 


Imported Porcelain Elephant lamp, 
porcelain 7” high, $12. Solid brass 
animal book-ends, 6” high, Pair $5. 


East of Third 








CHILDHOOD INC. 
215 Easc 57th Street 
Only One Store 
Formerly located at 108 E. 57th St. 
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. 
~ discovery! 
FROM JUNE 4TH ISSUE 
The latest discovery in hosiery takes you to the 
seventh floor of the building at 140 West Forty 
Second Street. Here the Gerton Hosiery Co. offers 
chiffon stockings at $1.05 a pair, that come in a 
full selection of colors, and are as wearable as any 
I have ever had. What is more, they are ap 
parently immune to streaking when they are washed 
If you must wear stockings with black heels (know: 
as Black Bottoms) you can get them for $1.50, and 
the chiffon ones with clocks cost you $1.67. This 
all sounds too good to be true, but you can prove it 
by your own investigation. 





Take the Elevator 

4 and Save 75c! 
Perfect All Silk 05 
HOSIERY 41S 


Finest Quality—Full | ie 
Fashioned—Sheer © 
or Service Weight 


B45 Gauge Picot edge 


t Lace Clox . . . $1.67 e 


Our Prices Never Change 


& Known by its “brown ae Re 

140 W. 42nd St.—7th floor © | 

366 Fifth Ave.—Room 410 {! 

ii) 198 Broadway—3d floor © 

4 27 William St.—Room 401 §~ 
40 Exchange Pl.—Room 401 


(Mail orders filled) 
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medium for satiric commentary on the 
patriotic tradition. 

Tue GRANDMOTHERS, by Glenway Wescott 
(Harper). A superb picture of an Amer- 
ican family from pioneer to modern 
times. 

DeATH COMES FOR THE ARCHBISHOP, by 
Willa Cather (Knopf). A graceful re- 
construction of the Southwest in the 
fifties. 

[He COUNTERFEITERS, by André Gide, 
translated by Dorothy Bussy (Knopf). 
To put it briefly: a truly great novel. 


\MeN witHout WoMeEN, by Ernest Hem- 
ingway (Scribner). Short stories by a 
present-day master of their making. 


And we still recall with pleasure: 


Our Mr. Dormer, by R. H. Mottram 
(Dial). Tue Ritrz-Carttons, by Fill- 
more Hyde, illustrated by Rea Irvin 
(Macy-Masius). THe PANTHER, by 
Gerald Bullett (Doran). THe MAp Ca- 
rEws, by Martha Ostenso (Dodd, 
—_ IDEALS, by Evelyn Scott (4. & 

. Boni). YeLttow GENTIANS AND BLUE, 
« Zona Gale (Appleton). Are You 
Decent? by Wallace Smith (Putnam). 
JEREMY AT CRALE, by Hugh Walpole 
(Doran). Gatiions Reacu, by H. M. 
Tomlinson (Harper). 


THE CRIME WAVE 


Tue BettamMy TRIAL, by Frances Noyes 
Hart (Doubleday, Page). The story of a 
murder as it comes out on the witness 
stand. 

26 Mystery Storres, OLp AND New, by 26 
authors (Appleton). An excellent anti- 
dote to Christmas cheer. 

Tue StarveL HoLttow Tracepy, by Free- 
man Wills Croft (Harper). A really 
good novel by the specialist in alibis. 

Tue Jury, by Eden Phillpotts (Macmil- 
lan). What a jury thinks about. 

ue Great DeEtecTIVE Stories, edited by 
Willard Huntington Wright (Scribner). 
\ well-balanced ration. 

REMINISCENCES OF AN Ex-DetEcTive, by 
Francis Carlin (Doran). One of Scot- 
land Yard’s “Big Four” tells how it is 
really done. 

He BARTENSTEIN 
Fletcher (Dial). 
safe bet. 


Mystery, by J. S. 
Fletcher is generally a 


And of course: 


He CANARY MurperR CAsE, by S. S. Van 
Dine (Scribner). The apotheosis of 
“Dot King.” 


Two from England: 


Tuou Suatt Not Kut, by Mrs. Belloc 
Lowndes, and UNNATURAL DEATH, by 
Dorothy Sayre: The top of the tree, both 
of them. 


GENERAL 


Not fiction, 


serious: 


but not too terribly 


l'He HumAN Bopy, by Logan Clendening, 
M.D. (Knopf). An authoritative and 
lorthright book which makes interesting 

reading of mankind’s second most popu- 

lar topic. 

Am rica, by Hendrik Van Loon (Boni & 
Liveright). American history as Mr. Van 










Sport . . 





ductions ... 


SALE 


Announcing the Semi-annual Clearance Sale— 
Delman Hand-made Shoes—for one week. 
Selections from our entire stock of 
Season’s Gayest Novelty Styles . 
Shoes for Evening, Street and 
. All Sale Shoes will 
be sold at one price — 


$15.85 


were up to $36.00 


Delman Hosiery, Buckles, etc. 
will be sold at corresponding re- 
Sale Shoes cannot be 


charged, sent C.0.D., exchanged or credited. 


Delmun. 


5958 MADISON AVENUE =. 
Between 55th and 56th Streets 
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Clerics wrangle over 
confession 


Whereas steadfast our 
conviction: 


“Certain indulgence be 
omitted 


Till Munsch’s O.K. is 
submitted” 


MUNSCH & CO. | 


Analytical chemists in the 
utmost. | 


| 51 East 45th Street 


Hotel Roosevelt 


Phone: Vanderbilt 6548 














BEEBEBRBEHEHEHEHBEBHEES 
RUSSIAN ART 
RESTAURANT 
181 2nd Ave. Stuyv. 0177 
LUNCHEON ~— TEA 
DINNER — SUPFER 
Entertainment — Dancing 


NO COVER CHARGE 














: aE BASCOM THEATRE 


511 Broadwa z 
| & of the Hotel Asti “ 
street front shops -59°° 





“.. Bah! I’m petrified with 
shame. The waiter spoke to you 
in Russian. What did you do? 
Answered him in Canadian 
French! Bah! I’m through. 


“Give me another chance, my 
dear.” 


“What? And then you asked 
the maitre d’hotel where to get 
theatre tickets. Even the vege- 
tables know the answer to that! 
Get me a taxi.” 


And branches at the Biltmore, 
Plaza, Savoy Plaza, Vander- 
bilt, Ambassador, Commodore, 
Belmont, Astor and Murray 
Hill. 
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MARCOS DE ABREU 


and 
POLLY DAY 
every night after the theatre 


in the 


Ambassador Grill 


in new and original dances 


Dinner Dancing : 7:30 to 10:30 
Supper Dancing : 11:15 to Closing 


Van der Zanden’s Orchestra 


Reservations 
Louis Cantone 
Rhinelander go00 


The 
Ambassador 


PARK AVENUE a¢ 51st STREET 
NEW YORK 








Shish Kebab... 


the national meat dish of the 
Turk, is but one of the num- 
berless ways he prepares lamb. 
Tomatoes and lamb browned 
on a spit—Shish Kebab—is a 
tasty relief from that “lamb 
chops and french fried” mo- 
notony. 
Every week different dishes of 


our menu will be discussed. 
Recipes will be gladly given. 


CONSTANTINOPLE 
RESTAURANT 
12 East 30th St. Ashland 0129 

















— 


Loon popularizes it, with characteristic 
commentary. 

PHILOSOPHY, by Bertrand Russell (Nor- 
ton). Mr. Russell pokes at the older 
philosophies and thrusts his own through 
the holes. 

THE COMPANIONATE MARRIAGE, by Judge 
Ben B. Lindsey and Wainwright Evans 
(Boni & Liveright.) The latest thing in 
marriages, but still not much newer than 
George Meredith’s proposed solution. 

Books AND Bippers, by A. S. W. Rosen- 
bach (Little, Brown). Anecdote and 
commentary by a world-famous biblio- 
phile. After all, rare books do have 
their romances. 


THE ProcEsSION TO TyBURN: CRIME AND 
PUNISHMENT IN THE EIGHTEENTH CEN- 
TURY, edited by William G. McAdoo 
(Boni & Liveright). Crime item, pre- 
pared by a magistrate. 

NoTHING But THE EartH, by Paul Mo- 
rand (McBride). Scintillating Eastern 
tid-bits served by this skillful French 
globe-trotting diplomat. 

LITERARY BLASPHEMIES, by Ernest Boyd 
(Harper). Revaluation of some famous 
reputations, which mostly need it. 

Kinc Cosra: An Autobiography of Travel 
in Indo-China, by Harry Hervey (Cos- 
mopolitan). Exotic scenes described in 
a galuptious manner. 


THE AFRICAN SaGA, by Blaise Cendrars 
(Payson & Clarke). Folklore, poetry, 
and other naive expressions of the Afri- 
can tribes gathered on the spot by a 
brilliant French traveller who, in the 
past, has been able to find the exotic 
even in North America. 


.AZARUS LAUGHED: A Play for an Imag- 

inative Theatre, by Eugene O’Neill 
(Boni & Liveright). Mr. O'Neill con- 
tinues in his mystic manner, intensified 
and with masks. The theatrical often 
shows through the transcendental. Laz- 
arus entered death, returned laughing 
with the message that evil is sickness, 
and went flaming toward the stars. Also 
Pompeia fell in the fire and was burned 
to ashes. 

HIGHLIGHTS OF MANHATTAN, by Will Ir- 
win, illustrated by E. H. Suydam (Cen- 
tury). New York—its sections, aspects, 
history, legends—-described by a _ re- 
porter who knows it well. 

New York NIGHTS, by Stephen Graham 
(Doran). It takes a lot of responsibility 
off the native’s shoulders when showing 
provincials life in the Great City. 

Morrow's ALMANACK FOR THE YEAR OF 
Our Lorp 1928, Edited by Burton Rascoe 
(Morrow). Almanac, old-style, with 
diverting contributions from assorted 
Americans such as Gertrude Stein, 
Texas Guinan, H. L. Mencken, Gilda 
Gray, and Dorothy Parker. 

TRANSLATIONS FROM THE CHINESE, by 
Christopher Morley (Doubleday, Page). 
Mr. Morley shows the Chinese poets how 
they should write to become best sellers. 

THE PROHIBITION Manta, by Clarence 
Darrow and Victor Yarros (Boni & 
Liveright). Just the book for the crusty 
clubman uncle. 

Our Times: AMERICA FINDING HERSELF, 
by Mark Sullivan (Scribner). <A fur- 
ther account of the years which fol- 
lowed the turn of the century. A riot of 
facts, personalities, and anecdotes from 
that most fascinating period—the one 
just over the horizon for today’s gener- 
ation. 

LENZ ON BripGe, VOLUME Two, by Sidney 

S. Lenz (Simon & Schuster). More 

bridge wisdom. Yuletide happiness for 

the bridge bug. 


BALLyHOO, by Silas Bent (Boni & Live- 


=_ 
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Seiad id maple 


service here ¢ 
doesn’t depend on 2 

Lung Power! : 
CAWAICANAICANAD? 


“(0 UR national voice” says Fannie 
Hurst, “is a cross between a 
bray, a peanut whistle and the call 


of youth’’. 


Small wonder waiters grow gray 

g gra) 
prematurely and take to swapping 
apartment houses. 


. But at this quiet restau- 
rant, a really delicious meal 
may be ordered in a tone 
wholly unstrained ... and the 
“atmosphere” is so restful 
that the more susceptible 
patrons are leaving “calls” 
at the desk! 

wy 


HOTEL NEW WESTON 
RESTAURANT 


34 East 501TH Street 


Between Park and Madison Avenues 


LRIIEIAIERNILLNNELLNNN 











Hore. MANGER” 


Moorish 
CR Grill 


7th AVE. 
\ and 50th ST. 





Dancing 


Dinner . . . Supper 


Saturday Luncheon 


Special Luncheons 
80c—90c—$1.00 
Including Saturdays 


som ems 





NEW YEAR’S EVE 
‘| SUPPER DELUXE 
$10 PER PERSON 


Reservations May Be 
Telephoned to 


Mr. JULES OEFHLERT 
Maitre d’Hotel 
Circle 8300 



































ME 


in LL I” 
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THE NEW YORKER 


right). A sane and searching analysis 
of our friend, the Press, from the chaste 
Times to the most shameless tabloid. 

THe OUTLINE OF MAN’s KNOWLEDGE, by 
Clement Wood (Copeland). Man's 
achievements compressed once again. It 
begins with 1,497,000,000 B.C. and 
Blasco Ibafiez gets half of one of the 
638 pages. 

ALGERIA FROM WITHIN, by R. V. C. Bodley 
(Bobbs-Merrill). Algeria and the Arabs 
through the eyes of an experienced ob- 
server who knew what he wanted to see. 

Trmpuctoo, by Leland Hall (Harper). A 
personal record of life in that remote 
city of the African desert—oh, yes, Tim- 
buctoo is a city, not a nation. 

TomesTONE, by Walter Noble Burns 
(Doubleday, Page). Enough exciting 
material for six adventurous Westerns 
and a dozen movies. By the author of 
“Billy the Kid.” 

De NIGHT IN DE FRONT FROM CHREESMAS, 
by Milt Gross (Doran). “The Night 
Before Christmas” chez Feitlebaum. 
With drawings by the author. 

A Docror Looks at Doctors, by Joseph 
Collins, M.D. (Harper). Christmas 
cheer for the hypochondriac. 

luis SMOKING Wor Lp, by A. E. Hamilton 
(Century). Nothing about my Lady 
Nicotine, but a pleasant and amusing, 
though technical, presentation of the case 
for and against tobacco. 


More or less biographical : 


CoMMODORE VANDERBILT, by Arthur D. 
Howden Smith (McBride). A life of 
the semi-fictional type. 

Circus Parape, by Jim Tully (4. & C. 
Boni). A hobo’s autobiography. 

Henry Warp BEECHER: AN AMERICAN 
PortRAIT, by Paxton Hibben (Doran). 
The spotlight turned on the Reverend 
Mr. Beecher. One of the season’s really 
good biographies. 

“Boss” TWEED, by Denis Tilden Lynch 


(Bont & Liveright). The story of a 
grim generation. 
). L. Moopy: A Worker 1N Sous, by 


Gamaliel Bradford (Doran). A well- 
conducted excursion into a curious psy- 
chological field. 

CERTAIN RicH MEN, by Meade Minnige- 
rode (Putnam). Entertaining sketches 
of American founders of families and 
lortunes, most of whom seem no better 
than they should be. 


Paces From My Lire, by Feodor Ivano- 
vitch Chaliapine (Harper). Portions 
_ a life that would take volumes— 
and would merit them. 

The Portrait or Zéxipe, by Geoffrey 
Scott (Scribner). A new edition of this 
most brilliant short biography. Every 
girl- friend who fancies herself a witty 

charmer can be provided inexpensively 
with the history of luckless Zélide. 


King Epwarp VII, The Reign: 1901-1910, 
by Si r Sidney Lee (Macmillan). The 
second half of the official biography. 

Lire, JoURNALISM AND Pot ITIcs, by J. A. 
Spen ler, 2 volumes (Stokes). The jour- 
nalistic life as lived in England in the 
early twentieth century disclosed by a 
well-known political editor and Liberal. 


Besrno VEN: His SprriruAL DEVELOPMENT, 
by J. W. N. Sullivan (Knopf). Which 
attempts to show that Beethoven the 
man and Beethoven the composer were 
one a ind that his music was an expression 
©! his personal vision of life. 


eve | AND Mary ANp Oruers, by Allene 
Talmay, with woodcut portraits by 


I 





Communicate with 
Mr. Cole, at the = 
grill, and complete 
the arrangements 
necessary to insure 
your reservation 





Afternoon Tea 

Dances every 

day at 4; Dinner 

Dances at 6; 

Supper Dances 

every Saturday 
at 9.30. 





\ 
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FIFTH AVENUE G/ FORTY- 


OLE LN ig NZ 


Last year’s 
wonderful 

party to be 
repeated 


HEN the 1926-27 New 

Year’s Eve celebration 
at The HOTEL LORRAINE 
GRILL was over those who 
had been able to secure table 
reservations were one mind 
in agreeing that there had 
never been a more enjoyable 
evening in New York. 


Another and even greater 
celebration is to be held this 
year—EDDIE DAVIS and 
his Hotel Lorraine Orchestra 
will be here—another of the 
famous $10 dinners will be 
served—there will be favors 
for the ladies of course—and 
typical Lorraine Grill fun and 
jollity. 


4H IL 


LORIRAINE 


GRILL 


ee eT 


FIFTH STREET 


a EN IBD 


If you have never 
been at the Lorraine 
Grill on New Year's 
Eve you kave missed 
as good a time as it 
is possible to have. 














In the 
Golden || 472 
Nineties 


HENRY COLLINS BROWN ||! 


AUTHOR OF 


New York in the Elegant Eighties 
The Last Fifty Years in New York 
An interesting sketch of New York life in 
the closing decade of the last century. Over 


100 ory eight in color. 


Valentine’s Manual inc. 





Pp. 
$5 At all Bookshops or direct from re 


















—has become the Inevitable place at \ 
which te hold bridge parties, tea 
dances, luncheons, dinners, or suppers. 
In Its new surroundings it will con- 
tinue to offer a complete service 
distinctive in every detail, at sur- 


prisingly moderate expense. 
Estimates 


One Sheridan Square 
for reservations 


aie 





equest 











PLACE for dis- 
criminating 
New Yorkers who 
ai are fond of skating. 
Here you may in- 
dulgeinthisdelight- 
| ful, health giving 
exercise in an at- 
mosphere of quiet 
charm, on perfect 
ice and to music in 
keeping with the 
| surroundings. 
Every night from 8:30 to 11. 


Saturday, Sunday and holi- 
day afternoons 2:30 to 5. 


50th Street at 8th Avenue 


In front of Madison Square Garden 
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SMART NEW CADILLACS 
BY THE HOUR 


For shopping, visiting, or just 
whispering over the roads for the 
rapture of riding in a Kraft Cad- 
illac, Milady of distinction uses 


our services constantly. 
trained chauffeur 
car. 


Shopping, $3 per 
driving, $4 per hour. 


hour. 
All services 


A highly 


attends each 


Straight 


$4 per hour on Saturday and Sunday. 


V 


102 WEST 50th STRREET 
CIRCLE 7210 





Wi WE) WS ii | 















(N2 1078) 


Handle $6.50 


/r HER 


a Set of Scissors 

-The famous 
J. A. Henkels 
Twin 4 Brand 
—-Cuts everything 
except friendship 
—Three conve- 
nient sizes. 
lovely gift. 


K 


year. 


OPEN EVENINGS UNTIL 





/r HIM 


Ti a Pocket Knife— 

a the celebrated J. A. 
Henkels Twin 
Brand — fine | steel 


blades—good_ look- 


Pearl i ing—useful. A gift 
Handle $9.00 a man appreciates 
Gun Metal every day in the 










on leather case. 
Specially priced 
$5.00 


PARKER & BATEERIBY 


The Shop of 1000 Gifts 
146 West 42Np Street, New Jorn 
TeEL.WisCONSIN 1345 


3 pair of 


fine scissors 


9 P.M. 











Bertrand Zadig (Macy-Masius). Movie 
celebrities keenly observed. 
THAT MAN Herne, by Lewis Browne 


(Macmillan). The troubled life of the 
German lyric genius set forth in a search- 
ing yet sympathetic account. 

RASPUTIN, by Prince Felix Youssoupoff 
(Dial). The thrilling story of the mur- 
der of the Black Monk by the princely 
murderer himself. 

GEORGE SAND: THE SEARCH FOR Love, by 
Marie Jenney Howe (John Day). An 
understanding life of the “bold and gen- 
tle” lady. 

TRADER Horn: THE Lir—E AND WorKS OF 

ALFreD ALoysius Horn (Simon & 

Schuster). An astonishing story of a 

rover in Africa. 


JoURNAL OF KATHERINE MANSFIELD 
(Knopf). The personal record of an 
extremely sensitive temperament. 


Some Peopte, by Harold Nicolson 
(Houghton Mifflin). A sheaf of very 
distinguished, and very British, portraits 
with autobiographical undertones. 

THE PresIpENT’s DAUGHTER, by Nan Brit- 
ton (Elizabeth Ann Guild, Inc.). The 
gayer moments of a United States Presi- 
dent. So fantastic that it must be true. 


Are THEY THE SAME AT Home? By 
Beverley Nichols (Doran). Sixty-odd 
London celebrities do their parlor tricks 
for an amusing observer. 


The arts—more or less: 


GreorceE W. Bettows: His LitHoGRAPHS 
(Knopf). A magnificent book: 195 re- 
productions reveal in his full scope this 
significant genius and his advance from 
stunning journalism to the classic sure- 
ness of his last prints. A joy for anyone 
with a bent for native art—or just for 
art. With a foreword by Thomas Beer. 

CuINnEseE Art (Macmillan). Some of the 
best color plates we’ve seen of Chinese 
pottery, jades, etc., with a lucid intro- 
duction by R. L. Hobson of the British 
Museum. Mainly a book for collectors. 

Tue History or AMERICAN PAINTING, by 
Samuel Isham (Macmillan). A new edi- 
tion of a notable survey of American 
painting, with five supplemental chapters 
by Royal Cortissoz. 

Trees AT NiGHT, by Art Young (Boni & 
Liveright). Fantastic and symbolical pen 
and ink sketches of strangely shaped 
trees. 

Mopes AND MANNERS OF THE NINETEENTH 
Century, Vol. IV, by Dr. Oskar Fischel 
and Max von Boehn, with illustrations 
in black and color (Dutton). A fasci- 
nating piece of sartorial archeology, 
with such tit-bits as what Mrs. Helen 
G spent on clothes in 1909 and the 
110 hats of Countess Osten-Platen. Will 
we look as funny as all that in 1977? 

A History OF THE AMERICAN DRAMA, 2 
vols., by Arthur Hobson Quinn (Har- 
per). A comprehensive survey of the 
American stage from the days of Augus- 
tin Daly to the present time. 

THE Soncs or Paut Dresser: With an 
Introduction by His Brother, Theodore 
Dreiser (Boni & Liveright). Americana, 
words and music; “The Banks of the 
Wabash” with stereopticon slides. 

YANKEE DoopiE-Doo, by Grenville Vernon 
(Payson & Clarke). Some amusing 
songs of the early American stage with 
their musical accompaniments. 

THE AMERICAN SONGBAG, by Carl Sand- 
burg (Harcourt, Brace). Everything 
from colonial songs to barber shop airs 
collected and introduced by an expert. 


Weep Some More, My Lapy, by Sigmund 
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fine ea 
By Ness 


AGS for unusual 
Christmas Gifts. 
Novelties of Galuchat, 
sharkskin and tortoise 


shell. 


Representing the latest 
creations by Isakof, Ariel, 
Wagner, Gauthier and 
others. Alsoa wide choice 
of imported fabrics and 
mountings for special 
orders. 
EXPERT 
REPAIRING 


MARCASSITE 
MONOGRAMMES 


BETRIXe KOOPMAN 


ATED 
Importers 


666 MADISON AVENUE 











AT hd STREET. NEW YORK 















Overlooks beautiful Tampa Bay. 
New and fireproof. Each room 
with private bath. Accommoda- 
tions for 700. The best in service 
and cuisine that money can pro- 
duce. Every recreational feature. 
Write for Booklet 
Clement E.Kennedy, Managing Director 


$t.Petersburg Florida : J 


"THE SUNSHINE CITY’ 








~ 
872 madison ave 


Between 71st and 72nd Streets 
CR 


UNUSUAL GIFTS, 
FURNISHINGS AND 


‘ OBJETS D’ART / 


———— 
ws 











uperfiuous hair spoils the 
charm of the most exquisite cos- 
tume. Electrolysis insures re- 
moval easily, safely and surely. 
Doctors endorse it, a_ trained 
nurse applies it, 

Personal Service by Appointment 

Evening treatments arranged. 


HELEN M. DUFF, R.N. 
29 West 49th St. Circle 1247 
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—_—— Spaeth (Doubleday, Page). Another 
| bouquet of old-time American songs and 





ballads with their musical accompani- 
ments, intended to bring out the tears left 
unshed by “Read ’Em and Weep.” 

THE Book or Jos (Holt). With the twen- 
ty-two engravings by William Blake re- 
produced in collotype. A handsome book 
for those in tribulation. 

THEATRE, edited by Edith J. R. Isaacs 
(Little, Brown). Papers, for the most 
part published periodically, on the newer 
aspects of the theatre, by Stark Young, 
Ashley Dukes, Kenneth Macgowan and 

others, with many fine illustrations. 

An exhibition APPLES AND Maponnas: Emotional Ex- 

Sevuiched entte chawe pression in Modern Art, by C. J. Bulliet 

h (Covicit). A spirited and often pointed 
country home spa- discussion of modern art and artists. 





ciousness at an exclu- Better than one would expect under a 
sive and convenient Chicago imprimatur. 

city address. Each THE AMERICAN ORCHESTRA AND THEODORE 
suite faces and over- Tuomas, by Charles Edward Russell 
looks Gramercy Park. (Doubleday, Page). A comprehensive 
Immediate.occupancy account of American orchestral history 
atrentals from $4700. built about the achievements of American 

- history. 
Agent on the premises 


FuN AND Fantasy: Drawings from Punch, 
by Ernest H. Shepherd (Dutton). A jol- 
r ly collection of drawings in the merriest 
NG Punch manner by a clever and discerning 
AHS draftsman. A. A. Milne supplies an in- 


} troduction. 


\ GRAMERCY PARK And among others we remember: 


NORTH \ GENTLEMAN JOHNNy Burcoyng, by F. J. 
Hudleston (Bobbs-Merrill). Larest 
JE THIS ISA CONTEMPORARY PortrRAITs, by Frank 


BING & BING BUILDING | Harris (Macaulay). BALLADS FoR SALE, 


or Pennsylvania 4180 

















by Amy Lowell (Houghton Mifflin). 
THE GrEVILLE Diary, edited by Philip 
Whitwell Wilson, 2 vols. (Doubleday, 
Page). Necro Drawincs, by Miguel 
Covarrubias (Knopf). 

















KEEP IN A COOL DRY 
PLACE 






T 7 


4 aN Darling, keep the upper hand 
7 . ; sae | Always, if you want to be 
if ; Permanently worshipped and 
SON viv PIOUS FRIENDS Fully idolized by me. 
ENS 
R 
RST DRUNKEN COMPANIONS Let me do the lion’s share ;— 


I am more contented when 
I am tortured by despair 
At the captiousness of men. 


The jolliest drinking songs 
of the dear bygone days. 
(with the music) 
Tenderly collected by 


FRANK SHAY 


Gloriously Illuminated by 


| JOHN HELD, JR. 


$2.00 
wwsvers Macaulay NEW YORK 


J Due to the heavy rains of yesterday 


afternoon and evening Professor Thomas 
AND IN ADDITION TO ALL THE BOOKS §] G_  Brown’s talk on “The Floating 


aati 
UYIN GIVING ‘ ee 
eee = ao University” which was to have been held 


= 
a 
s 
Never let me feel your love 
Is a safe, abiding thing, 

Even from the day I shove 
On the placid wedding ring. 

—MarGarReET FIsHBACK 



























THE JOLLIEST (CHRISTMAS CARDS last night before the Woman’s Club was 


in town—Order them now. postponed until this afternoon.—The 


Dartmouth. 
BRYANT 
LIVERIGHT BOOKSHOP [i That’s the professor of it—just 


4W St.—a st Sth Avenue 
Fn GR — 6 oe ee knows the theory! 


































in Midnight Blue. 


A New Vogue in Evening Wear. 
Under artificial light this hand- 
some fabric becomes blacker than 
black itself. A richer, deeper, 
purer black. 

With ribbed-silk facing to match 


—the last word in formal attire. 


Special at $65 


(Formerly $85) 


562 Fifth Avenue 


Entrance 46” Street 








































Gouverneur Morris 
Writes of Monterey 


“If there are people still left in this 
restless world who care more about 
homes which grow more beautiful 
through occupancy and care... | 
have always thought that there is no 
place in all the world that has so much 
to lavish as the Monterey Peninsula.” 


But—Monterey has much more than 
scenic beauty and climatic loveliness 

. for at Hotel Del Monte, at your 
very doors, is one of the World's 
Sports Headquarters. 


At Pebble Beach, Pacific Grove, or 
Carmel Highlands—all within this 
enchanted spot—is to be found your 


ideal homesite. 


Write for further information 


Del Monte Properties 
Company 


Hotel Del Monte Edward&Wildey Building 
Del Monte,California Los Angeles, California 


Crocker Building 275 Park Avenue 


) San Francisco, California New York City 


me 


| 
| 
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—_— HALL wishes you a 


very Merry Christmas. And hopes to 


contribute to your general geniality by 





capping your Christmas dinner with 
the mellowest, mildest smoke that ever 
greeted your palate. Mild as a May 
morning, but flavorful as the brandy 
on your plum pudding. And soothing 
as the soft crackle of logs falling apart 
in the fireplace. May someone include 
a generous box among your gifts! If 
it’s the other way around you can buy 
them at any good tobacconist’s about 
New York. D. Emil Klein Co., Inc., 


438 East 91st Street, New York. 
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GALUCHAT 


Price $10. 


= 


Enameled with shield 
Price $12.50. 
In set with cigarette case 


Engine Turned 
Price $12.50. 


wd with extra De Luxe 


finish and 14K shield 
Price $18, 


ALLIGATOR WINDODGER 


Price $ l S. 


LIZARD 
: Price $10. 
MOROCCO FLORENTINE a 
Price $10. 


MOTHER-OF-PEARL 


Price $18. DEAUVILLE 


Price $10. 


OSTRICH BLUE CALF 
Price $10. Regimental Stripes 
Price $10. 


—- 
—— 


Etched setter on sterling rUXEDO 
silver Price $10. 
Price $30, 


ps4 


SHARK WINDODGER 
Price $15. 


Platinum Finish 
Price $17.50 


Engine turned Windodger, 
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Lor the 


lighter 
moments of life 
ge a 


For the lighter moments of life 
... give a Clark. The joy of the 
smoke is doubled when the light- 
ing of it is such a graceful gesture 
and the Lighter itself carries with 
it happy gift memories. . . 

No matter who smokes, you 
can find a gift for him among 
Clark Lighters. If he has a regu- 
lar lighter, give him a Windodger 
—the outdoor, sports lighter. 
There are many more varieties 
than are shown on this page. And 
the price range — $7.50 to $200. 
—fits any gift list. See them in 
any shop where Lighters are sold. 


oO SG 
W. G. Clark & Co., Ine. 


North Attleborough, Mass. 


Showrooms: 594 Fifth Ave., New York 


Windodger 


THE LIGHTER THAT 
WORKS IN THE WIND 


The bottom row of pictures shows 
three styles of Windodgers. There 
are others. Ask to see them inthe shop. 
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It's good a 
Christmas. 


2 a 


) 











1 
| 

ANY men and women who wanted to Mopet E Rapto Sreax- 

: id ‘ ER. New method of cone i 

offer their families something more suspension, found in no : 

} } le ’ i f 1: i | es | - other speaker, makes | 
than the pleasure of a day have chosen ial aie EE : 
Atwater Kent Radio as their principal Christ- promacsion of the enties : 
range of musical tones. : 


mas gift. An extraordinary $24 


Speaker—hear it! 





This year even more people will solve their 
Christmas problems in the same enduring 
way. For the extraordinary new low 1928 
prices of these simple, beautiful, reliable in- 


Erowete 


struments are effective NOW. 


The saving accomplished by big-scale pro- 
duction in the largest radio factory is passed 
along to you at just the right moment. If Moprt 35, a powerful One Dial, six-tube 
Receiver with shielded cabinet, finished 


—— home lacks Atwater Kent Radio—is not in two tones of brown crystalline. Ideal 
Christmas the time to put it there? Through Se 5 san ee, ee ae 


bookshelf. Without accessories . . 








the months, the years, every day will renew 





the satisfaction of the first day and gratitude a a 
> ive brings you the stars of opera and concert, in Radio’s finest program, 
= the thoughtful giv ef. Hear it at 9:15 Eastern Time, 8:15 Central Time, through: 

; WRAF New York KsD St. Louts 

Write for illustrated booklet of Atwater Kent Radio aha Reston wwi. Petroit 

WRC Washington wcco ———- 

AITWATER KENT MANUFACTURING COMPANY WSAI Cin innatt 7 hans P 
4720 Wissahickon Ave. A. Atwater Kent, Pres. Philadelphia, Pa o-mg —— et a ; = goed 
WDAF . Kansas City WO. +. . Nashoille 

WrI Philadelphia wMc ‘ —_— 
Shu , 2: ee WCAE Pittsburgh WwBT ; Charlotte 

oe by . - ectnig | rl on 1 WGR Buffalo Kvoo .. » 6 « ae 

pic oi ios wor Daven port eee . Dallas 
wow... . . Omaha we. ss . . Des Moines 


Prices slightly higher from the 
Rockies West. 


Monet H Rapto Speaker. 
For those who prefer the al 
ways reuable and clear-toned 





horn type. Two shades of 

brown, with fine crys- 

pile Seth $15 Mopet 30, a powerful One Dial, Mopet 33, a very powerful One 
six-tube Receiver. The mahogany Dial, six-tube Receiver. Simple an- 

Mover G—Same Speaker cabinet of unobtrusive beauty is tenna adjustment device assures 

in two shades of rich ~ the type that many people = remarkable selectivity. With- 

green wz wee eee $15 prefer. Without accessories $65 Oust acomenidems.. « « «6s os 8 $75 
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